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Charlotte Smith and her son— Mrs. Crewe's exertions in favour 
of the exiled French clergy seconded by Mr. Windham — 
M. d'Arblay an amateur gardener — Terrible state of France — 
M. d' Arblay desires to go to Toulon — Offers his services to Mr. 
Pitt— The French Clergy— State of Toulon— Hannah More- 
Subscription for the French clergy — Death of the Queen of 
France — M. d'Arfolay*s offer of service declined — Thoughts on 
marriage— The Royal Family felicitate Madame d'Arblay 4>n ber 
nuptials — ^Madame d* Arblay gives birth to a son — ^Letter from 
the Comte de Narbotine — ^Talleyrand commanded to quit 
England — Fox and Canning — Talleyrand takes leave of Madame 
d* Arblay — La Fayette — Gardening at Bookham — Mrs. 
Thrale— News from the Continent — Visit from Mr. Hoole — 
Work for the sabre — Death of Edmund Burke's son— M. de 
Lally Tolendal — Poems by M. d'Arblay — Madame d'Arblay's 
tragedy— Cumberland — Acquittal of Warren Hastings — Lord 
and Lady Spencer— Metastasio—Erskine and reform of Par- 
liament — English nuns — Publishing prospects — Prejudice 
against the word ** nover'— Invitation to the Comte de Nar- 
bonne. 
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DIARY AND LETTERS 



THE AUTHOR OF "EVELINA." 



PAET I. 

1793. 

Dr. Bumey to Madame cTArblcey. 

September Ufk, 1793. 

Dbaji Fanny, — ^In this season o( leisure I am as fully 
oecnped as ever your friend Mr. Ddmle was. So 
many people to attend, so many complaints to hear^ and 
so many grievmiees to redress^ that it has been impossible 
for me to write to you sooner. I have been out of town 
but one single day, I beMeve, since you were here — that 
was spent at Richmond with my sisters. But every day 
produces business for other people^ which occupies me as 
much as ever I found myself in days of hurry about my 
own affiiirs. 

I have had a negotiation and correspondence to carry 
on for and with Charlotte Smithy of which I believe I told 
you the beginning, and I do not see the end myself. Her 
second son had his foot shot off before Dunkirk, and has 
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4 DIARY AND LETTERS [ParT I. 

\incieigone a very dangerous amputation, which^ it is much 
feared, will be fatal. 

Mrs. Crewe, having seen at Eastbourne a great number 
of venerable and amiable French clergy sufiering all the 
evils of banishment and beggary with silent resignation, 
has for some time had in meditation a plan for procuring 
some addition to the small allowance the committee at 
Freemasons' Hall is able to allow, from the residtie of 
the subscriptions and briefs in their favour. Susan will 
show you the plan. Mr. Windham undertook to lay it 
while in MS. before the committee, to be sanctioned by 
their approbation, lest it should be regarded as a rival or 
hostile scheme to their establishment. I caught him just 
stepping into his chaise for Norfolk, when I carried him 
th6 plan from Mrs. Crewe. He wrote immediately to 
Mr. Wilmot, the president I believe, or, at least, a leading 
person in the Committee at tbe Freemasons' Tavern ; but 
sleft me to find him and to carry on the business. This 
r:iias Delviled me not a little ; for Mr. Wilmot is at Ly- 
" mington, Hants, and all the rest of the Committee out of 
""^town : so that the whole is transacted in that snaiFs pace 
%vith which business is done by letters between persons 
residing at a great distance from each other. 

Well, but you say that M. d'Arblay is not mily bis 
own architect, but intends being his own gardener. I 
suppose the ground allotted to the garden of your mat-' 
sonetie is marked out, and probably will be encbsed and 
broken up before the foundation of your mansion is laid ; 
tb^r^fore> to encourage M. d'Arblay in the study. of hor- 
ticulture, I have the honour to send him Miller's ' Grar- 
denefQ* Dictionary,' — an excellent book, at least for the 
radim^ts of the art. ...;.( 

I send you, my dear Fanny, an edition of Milton, 
iThidh I can well spare, and which you ought not to live 
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without; and I send you both our dear friend Dr. John- 
son's * Rasselas.' 

This is sad news from Dunkirk, at which our own 
Jacobins will insolently triumph. Everything in France 
seems to move in a regular progression from bad to 
worse. After near five years* struggle and anarchy, no 
man alive, with a grain of modesty, would venture to 
predict how or when the evils of that country will be 
terminated. In the mean time the peace and comfort of 
every civilised part of the globe is threatened with similar 
calamities. 

Your motheir and Sarah join their compliments to M • 
d'Arblay, and love to yourself, with those of , 

Yours aifectionateiy, 

Chas. Burnet. 



Madame d'Arblay to Dr. Burney. 

Bookham, September 29th, 1793. 

When I received the last letter of my dearest father, 
and for some hours after, I was the happiest of all human 
beings. I make no exception, for I think none possible : 
not a wish remained to me ; not a thought of forming 
one. 

This was just the period — is it not always so? — for a 
blow of sorrow to reverse the whole scene : accordingly, 
that evening M. d*Arblay communicated to me his 
desire of going to Toulon. 

He had intended retiring from public life : his services 
and his sutferings in his severe and long career, repaid 
by exile and confiscation., and for ever embittered to his 
memory by the murder of his Sovereign, had justly satis- 
fied the claims of his conscience and honour ; and led 
him, without a single self-reproach, to seek a quiet re- 
treat in domestic society: but the second declaration 
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of Lord Hood no sooner readied this little dbscare 
dwelling,— no sooner had he read the words Louis XVII. 
and the Coastituticm to which he had sworn united, than 
bis military ardour rdcindled, his loyalty was aU up 4n 
ajraas^ and every sense of duty carried him back to wsth 
aad dsi^ers^ 

I dare not speak of myself, except to say that I have 
forbcrne to oppose htm with a single solicitation : all the 
felicity |]f tins our chosen and loved retirement would 
effectually be annulled by the smallest suspicion that it 
was enjoyed at the expense of any duty; and therefore, 
since he is persuaded it is right to go^ I acquiesce. 

He is now writing an offer of his services^ which I am 
to convey to Windi»>r, and which he means to convey 
himself to Mr. Pitt. As I am sure it will interest my 
dear father, I will copy it for him. 

This total lu-eak into all my tranquillity iacapacitates 
me irom attempting at this moment to compose any ad- 
dress for the poor suffering clergy ; but^ as nothing could 
give me greater comfort than contributing the smallest 
mite in their favour, I beseech my dear falher to let me 
know in what manner I should try — whether as a letter, 
and to whom; or how: besides, I know so little what has 
already been said, that I am at a loss where to lock, or 
where to shun ; yet I would gladly make any experiment in 
my possible power, and M. d'Arblay particularly wishes 
it. 

How flattering and kind Mrs. Crewe ! and how de- 
lightful to me what is said by Mr. Burke ! I entreat you 
tp take the first opportunity to tfaiank them warmly, and 
to assure them their kindness of remembrance is a true 
joy to me, and to return my most grateful thanks to the 
very amiable Mrs. Burke. 

I have had congratulatory letters every day this week. 
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Miss EUerker bas written, and begs to be introduced ta 
M. d'Arblay. Are we not coining into high fashion ? 

Ah ! if peace woaid come without, what could equal 
my peace wiUiin ? 

Let me noC forget to say tlmt even M. De Luc aendt 
me bis felicitatioosy in an ardent letter of friendly kindnesv 
written by bis excdient wide, and his joy for M. d'Arblay 
in the late affair of Toulon and acknowledgment of the 
Constitution. 

My dearest father^ before this tremendous project broke 
into our domestic economy^ M. d'Arblay had been em- 
ployed in a little composition, which, being all in his 
power, be destined to lay at your feet, as a mark of his 
pleasure in your attention to his horticultural pursuit. He 
has just finished copying it for you^ and to-morrow it goes 
by the stage. 

Your hint of a book from time to time enchanted him : 
it seems to me the only present he accepts entirely with- 
out pain. He has just requested me to return to Miis. 
Lock hersdf a eadeau she had brought us. If it had 
been an old cowt^calendar, or an almanac, or anything in 
the shape of a brochure^ be would have received it witli 
his best bow and smile. 

This Toulon business finally determines . our deferring 
the mabonette till the spring. Heaven grant it may be 
deferred no longer ! Mr. Lock says it will be nearly as 
soon ready as if begun in the autumn^ for it will be better 
to have it aired and inhabited before the winter seizes it. 
If die mimoire which M. d'Arblay is now writing is 
finbbcd in time^ it shall acc(Hnpany the little packet; if 
not, we will send it by the first opportunity. 

Meanwhile, M. d'Arblay makes a point of our in- 
dulging oursdves with the gratification of subscribing one 
guinea to your fund, and Mrs. Lock begs you will trust 
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her and insert her subscription in your list^ and Miss 
Lock and Miss Amelia Lock. Mr. Lock is charmed 
with your plan. M. d'Arblay means to obtain you Lady 
Burrel and Mrs. Benn. If you think I can vrrite to any 
purpose^ tell me a little hint how and of what, dearest sir; 
for I am in the dark as to what may remain yet unsaid. 
Otherwise, heavy as is my heart just now, I could work 
for them and your plan. 

Adieu, dearest, dearest sir : ever and ever most affec- 
tionately, most dutifully ^nrs, 

F. D'A. 



Dr. Burney to Madame ^Arblay. 

October 4d], 1793. * 

Dear Fanny, — This is a terrible coup, so soon after 
your union ; but I honour M. d'Arblay for ofiering his 
tervke on so great an occasion, and you for giving way 
to what seems an indispensable duty. ComnKm^place 
reflections on the vicissitudes of human affairs trould 
afford you little consolation. The stroke is new to> 
your situation, and so will be the fortitude necessary 
on the occasion. However, to military men, who, like 
M. D'Arblay, have been but just united to the object 
of their choice, and begun to domesticate, it is no un- 
common thing for their tranquillity to be disturbed by 
'* the trumpet's loud clangor." Whether the offer is 
accepted or not, the having made it will endear him to 
th6se embarked in the same cause among his country- 
men, and elevate him in the general opinion of the 
English public. This consideration I am sure will 
afford you a satisfaction the most likely to enable you 
to support the anxiety and pain of absence. 

I have no doubt of the offer being taken well at 
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Windsor^ and of its conciliating effects. If his Majesty 
and the Ministry have any settled plan for accepting* 
or rejecting similar offers I know not ; but it seems very 
liicdy that Toulon will be regarded as the rallying 
point for French royalists of all sects and denomina- 
tions. The restoration of the constitution of 1791 
being the condition proposed by the natives them- 
selves^ and the proposition having been acceded to by 
Lord Hood, removes all scruples and difficulties for 
loyal constitutionalists at least; and is the only chance 
which those can ever have of being restored to their 
country and possessions, who wish to place some in- 
termediate power between the King and the mob, to 
prevent his being dragged in a month's time to the 
scaflbid, like poor Louis XVI. 

If monMrchy, however limited, is to triumph over 
anardiy, and brutal savage tyranny over the property 
and lives of the wretched inhabitants of France, it 
seems most likely to be accomplished in the southern 
provinces, from the stand that has been made at 
Toulon. 

I shall be very anxious to know how the proposition 
of M. d'Arblay has been received ; and, if accepted, on 
what conditions, and when and how the voyage is to 
be performed ; I should hope in a stout man of war ; 
and that M. de Narbonne will be of the party, being 
so united in friendship and political principles. 

Has M. d'Arblay ever been at Toulon ? It is sup- 
posed to be so well fortified, both by art and nature, 
on the land side, that, if not impregnable, the taking it 
by the regicides will require so much time that it is 
hoped an army of counter-revolutionists will be assem- 
bled from the side of Savoy, sufficient to raise the siege, 
if unity of measures and action prevail between the 
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Toulomiak and their external friends. But even if the 
assailants should make anch approaches as to render it 
Beees8«7 to retreat* with such a powerful fleet as that 
of Englcuid imd Spain united, it will not only be easy 
to carry off the garrison and inhalntants in tiiae> but 
to destroy such ships as cannot be broi;^ht away, imd 
ruin the harbour and arsenal for many years to 
come. 

You promised me, dear Fanny, a copy of M. d'Ar- 
blay^s requite. When you have leisure, and can tdl 
me what turn things are likely to take, perhaps you 
mil enclose it in a future letter. 

Ihave written to Mrs. Crewe all you have said on the 
subject of writing something to stimulate benevolence 
and commiseration in favour of the poor French eccle* 
siastics, amounting to 6000 now in England, besides 
400 liuty here and 800 at Jersey^ in utter want The 
fund for the laity was totally exhausted the 27th of 
last month, and the beginning of the next that raised 
by fcHrmer subscriptions and briefs will be wholly ex* 
pended I 

I have been working with my pen night and day for 
more than this last fortnight, in correspondence with 
Mrs. Crewe, Mr. Wilmot, Mr. Huter the secretary of 
the Committee, and have written single letters innume^ 
rable. to others — as Mrs. Montagu, Mrs. Garrick* 
Hannah More, Sic. The two first of these ladies have 
not yet answered my letters. Poor H. More has 
written a letter that has drawn tears from me. She 
has been dangerously ill for a twelvemonth, is now 
seldom able to get up, and incapable of reading or 
writing : she approves very highly of the ladies* plan, 
and has sent some papers to Bath ; but laments ex- 
tremely her inability to act as she would have dcme both 



Digitized by 



Google 



1793] OF T^ ACIBOR OF EVELINA. U 

with hand and head, if her health would have per- 
ndtted. 

The expense, in only allowing the dergy 8«. a-wed^, 
anoants to about 7500L a-month, which caanot be 
supported long hy private subscription^ and naust at last 
be taken tip by Parliament ; but to save the national 
d^race of suffenag diese excellent people to dfe of 
hunger, hefete the Parliameirt meets and agrees to do 
something for tbcm, the ladies most work hard. The 
list of these whom Mrs. Crewe has interested in the 
cause is now become very illustrious and honourable — 
the Marchioness of Buckin^am> Lady Spencer, Lady 
Payne, Lady Cotton^ Lady Charlotte Greville, Lady 
Ann Dashwood, Lady C. Douglas^ Lady Hartley^ Lady 
Macartaey, Lady Gray^ Lady Camelfcod, Miss Trimmer^ 
Hon. Miss Fox, Mrs. Whitbread^ Mrs. H. Greville, 
Miss Crewe, Mrs. Cooke, Miss Smith, Lady Pelham, 
Lady Webster, Mrs. Pierrepoint, &c. &c. We have 
contrived at Chelsea to enlist Lady Cremorne and others. 
Mrs. and Miss Locks are charming acquisitions — I beg 
my best thanks for thent. 

Your mother works hard in packing and distributing 
papers among her friends in town and country, and 
Sadly in copying letters. You and M. d'Arblay are 
very good in wishing to contribute your mite; bat I did 
not intend leading you into this scrape. If you subscribe 
your pen, and he his sword, k will best answer Mr. 
Burke's idea, who says, '' There are two ways by which 
people may be diaritaUe — the one by their money, 
the other by their exertions." Now, it has just struck me 
that^ if you felt any impulse to use your pen, it should be 
in an ^oge on female benevolence. The ladies whom 
I have recollected above do it so cheerfully and with bo 
mudi seal, though hoaxed and sconced by the men, who 
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call it ** Ladies' nonsense/' that I think it says a great 
deal in favour of religion, whose precepts still remain 
among the female part of Christendom, while the men 
aeem to have given up every idea of it, and with it of 
every virtue and moral sentiment which all retigiont 
recommend. Pensez-y. The good Bishop of St. PcA 
' de Leon has heard of my zeal as secretary to the Ladies^ 
from M. Jumard, I suppose, and has inquired my di- 
rection, and wished for my acquaintance. I shall wait 
on this venerable prelate to-morrow. 

I have so much writing on my hands that I fear I sbaH 
not have time now to thank M. d'Arblay for his kind* 
ness in sending me so nice a copy of his nice translation 
of your * Willey;' but pray do you, en attendant vtij 
getting a little leisure, say mille et nullejoUes choses for 
Yours, affectionately, 

C. B. 

Madame (TArblay to Dr. Bumey. 

Sunday noon, October 21tt, 1793. 
My dearest father will think I have been very long 
in doing the little I have done; but my mind is so anxi- 
ously discomfited by the continued suspense with regard 
to M. d'Arblay's proposition and wish, that it has not 
been easy to me to weigh completely all I could say, and 
the fear of repeating what had already been offered upon 
the subject has much restrained me, for I have seen 
none of the tracts that may have appeared. However, it 
is a matter truly near my heart ; and though I have not 
done it rapidly, I have done it with my whole mind, and, 
to own the truth, with a species of emotion that has 
greatly affected me, for I could not deeply consider the 
situation of these venerable men without feeling for them 
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to the qaick. If what I have written shoald have power 
to procure them one more guinea, I shall be paid. 

I shall send the scrawl to you by the stage on Tuesday. 
I have still to copy it. And I have the pleasure to give 
you another subscriber, Mrs. Hume, a lady who has 
listened to the eloquence of Mrs. Lock, who never sees 
any one without producing the plaaw Mf». Lock hep 
you to trust her for the guineas. Mr. Lock enters into 
this business with the warmest approbation. 

If you think what I have drawn up worth printing, I 
should suppose it might make a little sixpenny paper, 
and be sold for the same purpose it is written. Or will 
it only do to be printed at the expense of the acting 
ladies^ and given gratis? You must judge of this. 

Adieu, ever most dear sir ! 

F. D'A. 

Madame cTArblay to Dr. Bumey. 

Bookliun, October 37tli, 119^ 

Mt most 0BAR Father, — The terrible confirmation 
of this last act of savage hardness of heart has wholly 
overset us again. M. d'Arblay had entirely discredited 
its probability, and, to the last moment, disbelieved the 
report ; not from milder thoughts of the barbarous rulers 
of bis unhappy country, but from seeing that the death 
of the Queen could answer no purpose, helpless as she 
was to injure them, while her life might answer some as a 
hostage with the Emperor. Cruelty, however, such as 
dieirs,- seems to require no incitement whatever ; its own 
horrible exercise appears sufficient both to prompt and to 
repay it. Oood Heaven ! that that wretched Princess 
should so finish sufferings so unexampled ! 

With difficulties almost incredible, Madame de Stael has 
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eoatiived, a tecood time, to une the livts of M. de JaKi«> 
court and i/L de Moatmovtiici, wbo are jwt armed ia 
Switzerlaod. We know aa yet none of the particulars ; 
simply that tlKj are saved ia ail: but they write ia a style 
the most aaelancholy to M. de Nariioiiii^ of the dreaflUfol 
fanatieiBBi of Hcence^ which th^ dare call Uberty^ that 
atiU Rigiis unaubdn^ m France. And diey haae pra^ 
served nodiing but their persons t of tlwir vast properties 
they could secure no move than pod;at«moBey, far tm- 
veiling in the most penurious manner* They are diere« 
fore in a state the most deplorable. Switzariand is filled 
with gentlemen and ladies of the very first fkmtlies and 
jrank, who are all stafviogy^ but those who have had the 
good fortune to procure, by disguisiag their quiMy, some 
menial office ! 

No answer comes from Mr. Pitt ; and we now expect 
none till Sir Gilbert Elliot makes his report of the state 
of Toulon and of the Toulonnese ; till which^ probably, no 
decision will be formed whether the Constitutionals in 
England will be employed or not. 

F. d'A. 

[M. d*Arblay*s oter of serving in the expedition to 
Toidon was not accepted, and the reasons for which it 
was decKned do not appear.] 



Madame cTArblay to Mrs. 



The account of your surprise, my sweet friend, vras 
the last t^iog to create mine : I was well aware of the ge- 
neral astonishment, and of yours in particular. My owo, 
however, at my very extraordinary fate, is singly greater 
than that of all my friends imited. I had never made 
any vow against marria^ but I had long, long been 
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firmly permaded it was for me a ilate ol too mndi 
ha^srd and too litkfe promise to draw me from my mda- 
¥idual plans and purposes. I remembet , in playmg «fc 
qiiestioos and commands^ when I was thirteen, beiag 
asftsd wben I intended to marry? and aurpruing i^f 
playmates by solemnly replying, ^* When I tkbk I sbafl 
be bappier than I am in being single." It is true, 
I tmagined that time wocdd never arrive ; and I have per- 
tinaciously adhered to trying no experiment upon any 
other hope ; for, many and mixed as kre the ingrediests 
which form what is generaHy considered as happiness, I 
was always fully convinced that social sympathy of cha- 
racter and taste could alone have any chance widi ma ; 
all dse I dways thought^ and now know, to be immate^ 
riaL I have only this peculiar, — ^that what many cqB"' 
tentedly assert or adopt in theory, I have had the eon- 
TBge to be guided by in practice. 

We we now removed to & very small house in the 
suburbs of a very small village called Bookham. We 
found it rather ineonveaieai to reside in another person's 
dwelling, though our own apartments were to ourselves. 
Our views are not so beautiful as from Phenice Farm, 
but Qttr situatbn is totally free from neighbours and in- 
trusion. We are about a mile and a half from Norbury 
Park, and two miles from Mickleham. I am become 
already so stout a walker, by use^ and with the help of a 
very able supporter, (hat I go to those places and returns 
home on foot without fatigue, when the weather is hind. 
At other times I condescend to accept a carriage from 
Mr. Lock; but it is always reluctantly, I so much pre* 
fer walking where> as here, the country and prospects 
are inviting. 

I thank you for your caution about building : we shall 
certainly undertake nothing but by contract ; however, it 
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woald be truly mortifying to give up a house in Nor- 
bnry Park ; we defer the structure till the spring, a$ it 
is to be 80 very slight, that Mr. Lock says it will he 
best to have it hardened in its first stage by the sum* 
mer*s sun. It will be very small, merely an habitation 
for tbfee people, but in a situation truly beautiful^ and 
within five minutes of either Mr. Lock, or my sister 
Phillips: it is to be placed just between those two loved 
houses. 

My dearest father, whose fears and drawbacks have 
been my sole subject of regret, begins now to see I have 
n0t^ judged rashly, or with romance, in seeing my own 
road to my own felicity. And his restored cheerful con- 
currence in my constant principles, though new station, 
leaves me, for myself, without a wish. Vennui, which 
could alone infest our retreat, I have ever been a stranger 
to, except in tiresome company, and my companion 
has every possible resource against either feeling or in- 
spiring it. 

As my partner is a Frenchman, I conclude the won- 
der raised by the connexion may spread beyond my own 
private circle ; but no wonder upon earth can ever arrive 
near my own in having found such a character from that 
nation. This is a prejudice certainly, impertinent and 
very John Bullish, and very arrogant ; but I only share 
it with all my countrymen, and therefore must needs for* 
give both them and myself. I am convinced, however, 
from your tender solicitude for me in all ways, that you 
will be glad to hear that the Queen and all the Royal 
Family have deigtied to send me wishes for my happi- 
ness through Mrs. Schwellenberg, who has written nie 
*^ what you call " a very kind congratulation. 

•. r; • ... ^ : F. D A. 
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1794. 

[In the year 1794, the happiness of the '' Hermitage** 
was increased by. the birth of a son, who was christened 
Alexander Charles Louis Piochard d'Arblay; receiving 
the names of his father,, with those of his two godfathers,, 
the Comte de Narbonne and Dr. Charles Bumey.] 



Letter from the Comte de Narbonne to Mrs. FhillipB, 
on the order sent by the English Government to 
Charles Maurice de Talleyrand Perigord, ci-devant 
Bishop o/Autun, to quit England in five days* 

Janvier, 1794. 

Vous avez bien voulu, avec votre bonte accoutumeer 
m'ordonner de vous envoyer tous lea details que je- 
pourrois avoir, sur le malheur qui nous accable : voici. 
au juste tout ce que nous savons, et tout ce qui a ete 
fait. 

Mardi, a cinq heures, un messager d*etat est vena. 
chez Talleyrand, lui apporter un ordre de quitter le 
royaume avant cinq jours^ c'est k dire, avant Dimancbe 
prochain ; en y ajoutant qu'il ^toit charge de le pre- 
venir que si, au jour indique^ il n*£toit pas parti, il 
seroit dans le cas de la deportation, et deporte sur le 
champ. 

Talleyrand a fiut tout de suite parvenir une note 
^ MM. Pitt et Dundas. M. Windham a et^ parler 
au dernier, et pretend n*avoir pas pu seulement savoir 
de lui si c etoit pour une raison generale ou particu- 
liere : M. Pitt a garde la memo reserve vis-i-vis un 
membre du parlement, de ses amis. 

II a ecrit hier a Lord Grenville et k M. Pitt dea 
lettres dont il n'a pas, et il n'aura probablement pas^ 

VOL. VI, 
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de reponse. II a 6cnt aussi au Roi une lettre que 
j'esp^rois faire parvenir par le Due de Gloucester, 
mais il a refuse de me voir. 

. Voiu vojez qu'il ne noiw reste a pea pres aucune 
eiq;>era&ce : le secret dont on s*eiivelq[>pe est la preuTe 
q«e IVm ne veut eirtendre k rien. II est renvoye avec 
un Comte Zeaobia> qu'il n*a jamais tu de sa vie ; un 
Comte de Vaux, dont il ne savoit pas plus le nom que 
celui d'un nomme Simon, sellier de Bruxelles. 

Concevez vdus un malheur pareil ? Aujourd*hui, a 
midi, il ne salt pas seulement si c*est en Amerique ou 
en Dannemarc qu*il ira ; et nous venons de lire dans 
les papiers qu'il a ete fait rapport a la Convention de 
sept prises, dont deux Americaines et une Danoise. 
Totts les chemins par terre sont impraticables pour 
llii ; et, arec cela, rien n'egale son calme, son courage, 
et, |)resque, sa gkieii. La v6tre, et celle de nos^ 
aidorables amis de'Norbory, n'auroit-elle pas un peu 
plus souffert encore s'il s'^toit trouve vrai que j'avois 
rfe^ un pareil ordre? Cela avoit ^te dit, et, j'imagin^ 
iiivent^, par les aristocrates. Helas ! je ne suis ni plus 
dbupable ni plus innocent que mon malheureux ami, 
cfm me charge de vous parler k tous de son ^temel 
atftachement*'" Demain je vous donnerai rhlstoire 
d^aigtmrd^bm; et pourrai vous instruire de sa marche 
et de la mienne. Ne penserez-vous pas avec un peu de 
diemeeur que c*est a voire inipuisable bonte k tous que 
je dois d'avoir v^cti loin de liondres, et d'avoir ainsi 
eebappe aux regards de la haine et de la calomnief 



* Probably M. 4e Talleyrand received permission to remain in 
Elkghind a few weeks longer, a^ his letter to take leave of M. and 
Midaiiie d*Ailday is dated from London, JVorcft 2nd. — !^ 
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Madame dCAtblay to Doctor Bumey. 

Bookham, Ftbniary 8, 17M. 

The times are indeed^ as my dearest father says, 
tremendous, and reconcile this retirement daily more 
and more to my Chevalier^ — Chevalier every way, by 
birth^ by his order, and by his character ; for to-day 
he has been making his first use of a restoration to his 
garden in gathering snowdrops for his fitir Dulcihea-^ 
you know I must say fair to finish the phrase with any 
effect. 

' I am very sorry for the sorrow I am sure Mr. Burke 
will feel for the loss of his brother, announced in Mr. 
Cookers paper yesterday. Besides, he was a comic, 
good-humoured, entertaining man, though not bashful. 
What an excellent opening Mr. Canning has made 
at last ! Entre nous soit dit, I remember, when at 
Windsor, that I was told Mr. Fox came to Eton pur- 
posely to engage to himself that young man, from the 
already great promise of his rising abilities ; and he' 
made dinners for him and his nephew. Lord Holland, 
to teach them political lessons. It must have' had an 
odd effect upon him, I think, to hear such a speech 
^pm his disciple. Mr. Lode now sends us the papers 
for the debates every two or three days ; he cannot 
quicker, as his own household readers are so numerous. 
I see almost nothing of Mr. Windham in them ; which 
vexes me : but I see Mr. Windham in Mr. Canning. 

4» * * ♦ ♦ 

F.D'A. 

P.S. Se you have got Mr, Erslmie^s speeches? ««f-: 
tainly &ey were not at present likely iohe de irop bom 
any duplicates in your library ! I divert mysdtf with 

c 2 
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the thought of seeing you running them over with that 
sort of toleration which recent eating and drinking 
with a man always breeds, even in causes the most 
ungeniid. 



Jlif. de Talleyrand to Mrs. Phillips. 

Londref, 1794. 

Madame^ — II fant qu'il y ait eu de rimpossibilite pour que 
ce matin je n*aie pas eu Thonneur de vous voir ; mab i*im- 
possibilite la plus forte m'a prive du dernier plaisir que 
je pouvois avoir en Europe. Permettez moi> madame, 
de vous remercier encore une fois de toutes vos bontes, 
de vous demander un peu de part dans votre souvenir, 
et laissez moi vous dire que mes voeux se porteront daos 
tons les terns de ma vie vers vous, vers le Capitaine, vers 
vos enfans. Vous allez avoir en Amerique un serviteur 
bien zel£ ; je ne reviendrai pas en Europe sans arriver 
dans le Surry : tout ce qui, pour mon esprit et pour mon 
cceur, a quelque valeur, est la. 

J'ai rfaonneur de vous renouveler, madame^ TasiU- 
rance du plus respectueux d^vouement. 

Talleyrand. 

Voulez-vous bien presenter tous mes complimens au 
Capitaine ? 



M. de Talleyrand to M. and Madame d^Arblay. 

Loiidret,2Man,179l. 
Adieu, mon cher D'Arblay: je quitte votre pays 
jusqu'au moment oil il n'appartiendra plus aux petites 
passions des hommes. Alors j'y reviendrai; non, en 
v^rite, pour m'occuper d'affaires^ car il y a long terns que 
je les ai abandonnees pour jamais; mais pour voir les 
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excellens habitans du Surry. J'espere savoir assez 
d' Anglais pour enteudre Madame d'Arblay; d*ici k 
quatre mois je ne vais faire autre chose que Uetudier : et 
pour apprendre le beau et bou langage, c*e8t ' Evelina ' 
et * Cecilia' qui sont mes livres d*etude et de plaisir. Je 
vous souhaite, mon cher ami» toute espece de bonheur, 
et vous £tes en position de remplir tous mes souhaits. 

Je ne sais combien de tems je resterai en Am^rique : 
s*il se r^feroit quelque chose de raisonnable et de stable 
pour notre malheureux pays, je reviendrois ; si TEuropi'. 
s'abime dans la campagne prochaine, je preparerai en' 
Am^rique des asyles k tous nos amis. 

Adieu: mes hommages A Madame d'Arblay et k 
Madame Phillips, je vous en prie : je vous demande et 
voti« promets amiti6 pour la vie. 

Talleyrand. 



,, Madame d'Arblay to Doctor Bumey. 

BooUuun, March 22, 1794. 

Mr' 06AR Father, — I am this moment returned 
from reading your most welcome and kind letter at 
our Susanna's. The account of your better health 
gives me a pleasure beyond all words ; and it is the 
more essential to my perfect contentment on account 
of your opinion of our retreat. I doubt not, my dear* 
est father, but you judge completely right, and I may 
nearfy say we are both equally disposed to pay the 
most imfdieit respect to your counsel We give up, 
therefove^ all thoughts of our London excursion for the 
present^ and I shall write to that effect to our good 
iirtended hostess very speedily. 

I can easily conceive far more than you enlarge upon 
in this counsel : and, indeed, I htve not myself been 
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wholly free from apprehension of possible embarrcu, 
should we^ at this pmod, visit London ; for though 
M. d'Arblay not only could stand, but would court, all 
personal scrutiny, whether retrospective or actual^ I 
see daily the extreme susceptibility which attends his 
very nice notions of honour, and lu^w quickly and 
deeply his spirit is wounded by whatever he regards as 
injustice. Incapable, too, of the least trimming or 
disguise, he could not, at a time such as this, be iii 
London mth<mt suffering or risking, perhaps hourly, 
something unpleasant H^e we are tranquil, un- 
disturbed and undisturbing. Can life, he often says, 
be m(Mi innocent than ours, or happiness more in- 
offensive? He works in his garden, or studies Englidi 
and mathematics, while I write. When I work at my 
needle, he rea({& to me ; and we enjoy the beautiful 
country around us in long and romantic strolls, during 
which he carries under his arm a portable garden-chair, 
lent us by Mrs. Lock, that I may rest as I proceed. 
He is extremely fond, too, of writing, and makes, from 
lime io time, memorandums of siK^h memoirs, poems, 
and anecdotes as he recollects, and I wish to have 
preserved. These resources for sedentary life tare oer^ 
tainfy the first blessings that can be given to man, for 
they enable him to be happy in the extremest obscurity, 
even after tasting the dangerous draughts of glory and 
ambition. 

The business of M. de Lafayette has been indeed 
rstrem^ly Intter to him. It required the utmost force 
lie could put upon himself not to take some public 
fMurt in it. He drew up a^iort but most eneigetic 
defence of that unfortunate general, in a letter, which 
t^ meant to print and send to the editors of a news- 
paper whidi had traduced fam, with his same at full 
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length. But after two nigbts' deepleM delibenitionr, 
the hopdiestneM of senring his friends with a howoir 
and difldain of being mistaken as one who would fend 
any arms to weaken Government at this erisis* wftfc 
him consent to repress it. I was dreadfnlly uneasy 
daring the conflict, knowing, fisur better than I can mate 
him conceive^ the mischieb that might follow any in- 
terference at this moment, in matters brought, befioie 
ih^ nation, from a fereigner. But, consdous of his own 
int^l^y, I plainly see he must either wholly retire, or 
c<Hne forward to encounter whatever he thinks wrong. 
Ah — ^better let him accept your motto, and euliiver mm 
jardinl He is now in it, notwithstanding our long 
walk to Mickleham, and working hard and fast to 
finish s6me sdf-set task that to*morrow, Sunday, must 
else impede. 

I am glad you meet Ixnrd Spencer at lady Lucan's : 
what an acquisition, a man of his character, to Govern- 
mmit ! M. d'Arblay sometimes says, '' I camiot can- 
ceive how there can be two minds amongst honest man 
asto thi9 war!" th<^h as to its causes he can con- 
ceive but too well a thousasid ! 

M. d*Arblay> to my infinite satisfactian, gives up all 
thoughts of building, in the present awful state of 
jmblic a&irs. To show you, however, how mudi he is 
''of your advice^* as to smi jardin, he has been draw- 
ing a pkm for it, which I intend to beg, bonsow, or 
steal (all one), to give you some idea how seriously he 
studies to make his mainual labours of sosae real 
utility. 

Hiis sort of work, however, is so totally new to him» 
that he receives every now and then some of poor 
MerUn's ''disagreeable compliments;*' &r, when Mr. 
Lock's or the Captain's gardenws &vour our grounds 
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with a visit, tbey commonly make known that all baa 
been done wrong. Seeds are sowing in some parts 
when plants ought to be reaping, and plants are run- 
ning to seed while they are thought not yet at ma- 
turity. Our garden, therefore, is not yet quite the 
most profitable thing in the world; but M. d*A. as- 
sures me it is to be the staff of our table and exist- 
ence. 

A little, too, he has been unfortunate ; for, after im- 
'inense toil in planting and transplanting strawberries 
round our hedge, here at Bookham, he has just 
'been informed they will bear no firuit the first year, 
•and the second we may be " over the hills and far 
• away!" 

Another time, too^ with great labour, he cleared a 
considerable compartment of weeds, and, when it looked 
clean and well, and he showed his work to the gar- 
dener, the man said he had demolished an asparagus- 
bed ! M. d'A. protested, however, nothing could look 
more like des mauvaises herbes. 

His greatest passion is for transplanting. Every* 
thing we possess he moves from one end of the garden 
to another, to produce better effects. Roses take 
place of jessamines, jessamines of honeysuckles, and 
•honeysuckles of hlacs, till they have all danced round 
as far as the space allows ; but whether the effect may 
Tiot be a general mortality, summer only can deter* 
mine. 

Such is our horticultural history. But I must not 
omit that we have had for one week cabbages from our 
own cultivation every day ! O, you have no idea how 
sweet they tasted ! We agreed they had a freshness 
and a go6t we had never met with before. Wo had 
them tot too short a time to grow tired of them, be- 
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cause^ as I have already hinted, they were beginning 
to ran to seed before we knew they were eatable. 

F. D'A. 



Madame dCArhlay to Doctor Bumey. 

Bookham, April, 1794. 

What a charming letter ^ was your last, my dearest 
father ! How full of interesting anecdote and enliven- 
ing detail ! The meeting with Mrs. Thrale, so sur- 
rounded by her family, made me breathless; and 
while you were conversing with the Signor, and left 
me in doubt whether you advanced to her or not^ I 
almost gasped with impatience and revived old feel- 
ings, which, presently, you reanimated to almost all 
their original energy. How like my dearest father to 
find all his kindness rekindled when her ready hand 
once> more invited it ! I heard her voice in '' Why 
here's Dr. Bumey as young as ever ! *' and my dear father 
in his parrying answers. No scene could have been 
related to me more interesting or more welcome. My 
heart and hand, I am sure, would have met her in the 
same manner. The friendship was too pleasant in its 
first stage, and too strong in its texture, to be ever 
obliterated, though it has been tarnished and clouded. 
I wish few things more earnestly than again to meet 
her. 

Miss T must, I am sure, have been gratified by 

what you said to her of her reverend proteges^ the emi- 
grant French priests : and how sincerely I congratu- 
late yott upon the noble success your indefatigable 
measures and cares in their favour have produced ! I 
did not know Dean Marley was made a bishop. I am 
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Tery glad to hear it at the same mom^it that I heme of 
his beneficence. 

I am almost ashamed to use the word fortunate in 
speaking of Toulon. Yet, good Heaven, what an es- 
cape from how useless a sacrifice must I ever look back 
to Mr. Pitt's not accepting M. d'Arblay'a services ! 
For I never could buoy myself up with those^ sanguine 
expectations of the constitutional spirit of all the south 
c^ France, that made M. d'Arblay believe the risk* h^ 
whatever the personal event, well worth mnniiig £or 
his unhappy coui^ry. 

Adieu, dearest Sir ! with a thouE^nd thanks &r your 
*' heart dear " letter. 

Ever, most affectionatdy. 
Your dutifd 
^ ¥. D'A 

Thint of our horticultural shock last week, when 
Mrs. Bailey, our landlady, "' entreated M. d*Arblay 
not to spoil her fruit-trees!" — trees he had been 
pruning with his utmost skill and strength. However, 
he has consulted your '' Millar " thereupon, and finds 
out she is very ignorant, which he has gently intimated 
to her. 

Madame d'Arblay to Dr. Bumey. 

Bookham, May 9, 1794. 

How kind is my dearest Father, and how straight to 
my heart comes his kindness ! The Chanterelles and 
Mandoline have vibrated to that of M. d'Arblay. 
*'The Cunning Man"* he is reading with great plea- 
sure, and, from its simplicity, and his remembrance of 

♦ Br. Barney's transli^tion (in verse) of Roussean^s * Devin da 
Vaiage.' 
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tiie Frendi^ with as muxh faciKty as prose. It will be 
mn exeeedkig good lesson with his Mandoline* 

How ofiten — O how often-*do I regret that my be- 
loyed father cannot for some time de suite see the sim 
rise and set with a character so formed to become 
every way dear to him ! — so replete with every resource 
for cheerful solitude and happy retirement ! — so very 
like himself in disposition, humour, and taste, that the 
day never passes in which I do not, in its course, ex- 
ek^m, '< How you remind me of my father ?" 

We were anxious that Mr. L should have an 

interview with Mrs. Schwellenberg, as M. d' Arblay had 
been informed that some one had told the King he 
had '' served in America against England, as secretary 
to M. de Lafayette." Who could have invented such 

a complete fakebood? M. d' Arblay begged Mr. L 

simply and roundly to make known, first, that he 
never was in America ; secondly, that he had never any 
connexion with M. de Lafayette but as his equal^ 
except with respect alone to military precedence ; and 
thirdly, that, having been an officer in the Royal Ar- 
tillery from twelve years of age, he had never served 
any man whatever (officially) but his King. 
« * « * * 

Is not this news from the Continent as well as from 
the West Indies very excellent ? We wanted to make 
ourselves Tower and Park guns for a little rejoicing. 
However, not having caanon or powder, M. d*A. has 
contented himself with only making me another new 
walk in our orchard, which must serve instead. 

I forgot to mention in my late letters that I have 
seen good Mr. Hoole. I heard he had visited our 
worthy neighbours, the clergyman and his wife ; and 
Mrs. Codi^e meant to oblige me by discouraging him 
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from calling. I desired her to rectify that mistake if 
he came again ; for my resolute declining of all new 
acquaintance^ to avoid dress, &e., is very remote from 
involving seclusion from old friends. He accordingly 
presented himself soon after, and I was very glad to 
see him. As he spoke French with as much difficulty 
as M. d'Arblay speaks English, M. d'A., on hearing he 
had translated Ariosto and Tasso, attacked him in 
Italian, but was much surprised to find himself not 
even understood. How very different to know land to 
apeak a language ! M. d' A. is himself an instance, for 
he hesitates in pronouncing ''How do do?*' yet he 
wants no assistance in reading Hume, or even a news* 
paper, which is far more difficult, because more diffuse, 
and subject to local cant. 

I see your name, my dearest father, with genarals, 
statesmen, monarchs, and Charles Fox, in a coUection 
of botis mots ! I am dying for the work. If you have 
it, I beseech a peep at it by some opportunity. I will 
carefully return it. 

P. D'A. 



From Madame d'Arllay to Dr. Bumey after his first 
visit to her at Bookham. 

Bookham, August* '94. 

It is just a week since I had the greatest gratifica- 
tion of its kind I ever, I think, experienced : — so kind a 
thought, so sweet a surprise as was my dearest father's 
visit ! How softly and soothingly it has rested upon 
my mind ever since ! 

'' Abdolomine*'* has no regret but that his garden 
was not in better order ; he was a little pique, he con- 

* Name of a gardener in a drama of Fontenelle*s. 
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lessee that you said it was not very neai^B,nd, to be 
skor /-!-biit his passion is to do great works : he under* 
takes with pleasure, pursues with energy* and finishes 
with spirit; but, then, all is over! He thinks the 
business once done always done ; and to repair, and 
amend, and weed, and cleanse, — O, these are drudgeriea 
insupportable to him ! 

However, you should have seen the place before he 
beg^ his operations, to do him justice; there was then 
nothing else but mauvaUet herbes ; now, you must at 
least allow there is a mixture of flowers and grain ! I 
wkh you had seen him yesterday, mowing down our 
hedge— with his sabre, and with an air and attitudes 
so military, that, if he had been hewing down other 
legions than those he encountered — i e. of spiders—- 
he could scarcely have had a mien more tremendous, 
or have demanded an arm more mighty. Heaven 
knows, I am **the most contente personne in the world" 
to see his sabre so employed ! 

You spirited me on in all ways ; for this week past 
I have taken tightly to the grand ouvrage.* If I go 
on so a little longer, I doubt not but M. d'Arblay will 
begin settling where to have a new shelf for arranging 
it ! which is already in his rumination for Metastasio ; 
I imagine you now seriously resuming that work ; I 
hope to see further sample ere long. 

We think with very great pleasure of accepting my 
mother's and your kind invitation for a few days. I 
hope and mean, if possible, to bring with me also a little 
sample of somethhig less in the dolorous style than 
what always causes your poor shoulders a little shrug.f 

Mr; and Mrs. Lock were very sorry to have missed 

* ' CamiUa,* then lately bsgim. 
t * Edwy and Elgiva,' a tragedy by Madame d* AtbUy* ; j 
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jou. Mr. Lock was gratified, even affected, by my 
accoant of the happiness you had given me. He 
aays> from the time of our inhabiting this maiMfmh 
nette, one of his first wishes had been that you should 
see us in it ; as no possible description or narration 
eould so decidedly point out its competence. He, who 
knew the uncommon character which was to be its 
master^ expected all that has followed of its sufficiency ; 
but he can easily conceive the anxiety of all who had 
not had so near a view of it upon an experiment so 
great. How thankfully did I look back^ the 28th of 
last month, upon a year that has not been blemished 
with one regretful moment ! 

How truly grieved was I to hear from Mr. Lock of 
the death of young Mr. Burke ! What a dreadful 
blow upon his father and mother! to come at the in* 
stant of the son*s highest and most honourable ad- 
vancement, and of the father's retreat to the bosom 
of his family firom public life ! His brother, too, gone 
so lately ! I am most sincerely sorry, indeed, and quite 
shocked, as there seemed so little suspicion of such an 
event's approach, by your account of the joy caused hj 
Lord Fitzwilliam*8 kindness. Pray tell me if you hear 
how poor Mr. Burke and his most amiable wife endure 
tiiis calamity, and how they are. 

* * ♦ * 4c 

F. D'A. 



Madame ^Arblag to Mr$. PhUIifa^ 

BeoMumi, 1714. 

I GKiEVE to return M. de Lally's incomparable book; 
I have been delighted and enlightened by the ' Letters 
to the Electors/ and the 'Keces Justificatives;* I think 
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never more by bmj writiiig I ever read: there is a 
nobleness of mind and of style, of thought and of ex- 
pression^ so strikingly combined, that eloquence has 
rarely seemed to me so natural, and never more pene- 
trating. That any country can voluntarily throw away 
such a statesman, rach an orator, such a citizen ! You 
know how forcibly I was struck by M. de Lally To- 
lendal from the first : you will therefore not wonder I 
am now quite enthusiastic for him. Warmth and sen- 
sibility such as his, joined to a candour that seems 
above all prejudice on any side, or for any party, or 
purpose, or even wish, make me reverence now as be- 
fore I admired him. 

Always, when you can, remember me to him and to 
your beloved Princesse d'Henin. How I wish you 
could spend more time with such consolatory beings ! 

We are seeking everywhere, in the Dorking vicinity, 
a new dwelling; bat the difficulty of finding anything 
is immoderate. Nevertheless, as this is the sole period 
in which we can hope to bear the expense of removing, 
we are ardent in the search ; for the dearness of pro- 
visions, and the difficulty of obtaining the common 
comforts of the family board, milk, butter, &c., make 
us unwilling to establish ourselves, here for life ; and 
the sight of Mrs. Lock oftener is well worth a few 
guineas a-year. 

F. D'A. 



Lma to Madame ^AMmg on her Bkiihdaif.^ 

Aimer ta lemme est un traven. 

La chmntsr est lir ridicule; 
Et, de plus, ee moode pervers 

8ttr «et article est pen ci6du!e. 



Digitized by 



Google 



32 DIART AND LETTERS [ParT I. 

Ton ^poux, libre dans tes fen, 

Loio des bourreaux que la licence 
D6chatne centre Tunivers, 
Aime k consfgner dans ces vers 

Qu'il te doit son ind6pendance 
Et son bonheur ! Qui ; tons les ans ' 

Je promets aux mauvais plaisants, 
Qu*en ce jour heureux ma Constance 

Les fera rire k mes d^pens. 
A cette douce jouissance 
" Puissent-ils se livrer long terns ! 

A. A. • 



Inscription for the Portrait of his Wife, by A. d^Arhlatf. 

La Raison, si souvent trancbante, atrabilaire, 
Toujours dans ses Merits plait autant qu'elle ^kure ; 
Llndulgence, TAmour allument son flambeau : 
C'est la Sagesse enfin, non TEnnui point en beau* 

Wesihamble. 



1795. 
Madame dCArblay to Mrs. ■■ 

Bookham, April 15, 1795* 

So dry a reproof from so dear a friend ! And do 
you^ then^ measure my regard of heart by my remiss- 
ness of hand? Let me give you the short history (£ 
my tragedy, fairly and frankly. 

I wrote it not, as your acquaintance imagined, for 
the stage, nor yet for the press. I began it at Kew 
Palace, and, at odd moments, I finished it at Windsor; 
without the least idea of any species of publication. 
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Since I left the Royal household, 1 ventured to let 
it be read by my father, Mr. and Mrs. Lock, my 
sister Phillips, and, of course, M. d'Arblay, and not 
another human being. Their opinions led to what 
followed, and my brother. Dr. Charles, showed it to- 
Mr. Kemble while I. was. on my visit to my father, last 
October. He instantly, and warmly pronounced for 
its acceptance, but I knew not when. Mr. Sheridan 
would see it, and had not the smallest expectation of 
its appearing this. year.. However, just three days' 
before my beloved little infant came into the world, 
an express arrived from my brother, that Mr. Kemble" 
wanted the tragedy immediately, in. order to show it to 
Mr. Sheridan, who had just heard of it, and had* 
spoken in the most flattering terms of his good will 
for its. reception. 

Still, however, I was in doubt of its actual accept- 
ance till three weeks after my confinement, when I 
had a visit from my brother, who told me he was, the 
next morning, to read the piece in the green-room. 

This was a precipitance for which I was every way^ 
unprepared, as I had never made but one copy of the" 
play, and had intended divers corrections and alter--^ 
ations. Absorbed, however, by my new charge, and 
then growing ill, I had a sort of indifference about the 
matter, which, in fact, has lasted ever since. . 

The moment I was then able to hold a pen I wrote 
two short letters, to acknowledge the state of the affair 
to my sisters ; and to one of these epistles I had an im- 
mediate laughing answer, informing me my confidence 
was somewhat of the latest, as the subject of it wa& 
already in all the newspapers! I was extremely 
chagrined at this intelligence; but, from that time, 
thought it all too late to be the herald of my own 

VOL. VI. p 
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designs. And this, added to my natnral and incurable 
dislike to enter upon these egotistical details unasked, 

has caused my silence to my dear M ■ , and to 

every friend I possess. Indeed, speedily after, I had 
an illness so severe and so dangerous, that for iiill 
seven weeks thd tragedy was neither named nor 
thought o!hy M. d'Arblay or myself. 

The piece was represented to the utmost disad- 
vantage, save only Mrs. Siddons and Mr. Kemble; 
for it was not wtitten with any idea of the sta^, and 
my illness and weakness, and constant absorbment, at 
the time (^ its preparation, occasioned it to appear 
with so many undramatic effects, from my inexperi^iee 
of theatrical requisites and demands, that, when I saw 
it, I myself perceived a thousand things I wished to 
^ change. The performers, too, were cruelly imperfect, 
and made blunders I bhish to have pass for mine,'^- 
added to what belong to me. The most important 
character after the hero and heroine had but two lines 
of his part by heart ! He made all the rest at random, 
Bad such nonsense as put all the other actors out as 
much as himself; so that a more wretched performance, 
except Mrs. Siddons, Mr. Kemble, and Mr. Benidey, 
could not be exhibited in a barn. 

All this concurred to make it very desiraUe to with- 
draw the piece for alterations, which I have done. 

And now yon have the whole history-^and now — 
are you appeased ? 

F. d'A. 



Dr. Bumey to Madame d^Arilay. 

May7,lVMk 

Mr DEAR FANNT,-->What a while has our oorrespond- 
ensaskpt! LetmoMe^whereshattl btgia? Wkf, 
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at my resuscitation, I tlunk. I began to stir and 
rub m J eyes, as I remember, ere you left these parts ; 
and I no sooner got on my legs but it was " Mung^ 
beie and Mungo there." Engagements, — scholars, — 
printers, — proofs, — ^revises, &c. &c. Within this fort- 
night or three weeks that I have been quite out of my 
room, my hurry has been, to my present feelings and 
strength, greater than ever I can remember. The 
best part of the story is, that I hare been gathering 
strength and spirits through all this bustle, faster than 
I did by nursing and inquiries after my own health. 
Bat during the late tremendous winter I find that 
almost all my acquaintance have faied no better than 
myself; so that, like Swift and his old woman, we do 
nothing but '' con ailments together.'' 

One of my dinners, since my going out, was at 
Charlotte's, with the good Hooles. After dinner Mr. 
Cumberland came in, and was extremely courteous, and 
seemingly friendly, about you and your piece. He 
took me aside firom Mrs. Paradise, who had fastened 
on me and held me tight by an account of her own and 
Mr. Paradise's complaints, so circumstantially nar- 
rated, that not a stop so short as a comma occurred in 
more than an hour, while I was civilly waiting for a 
full period. Mr. Cumberland expressed his sorrow at 
what had happened at Drury-lane, and said that, if he 
had had the honour of knowing you sufficiently, he 
would have told you (Tavance what would happen, by 
what he had heard behind the scenes. The players 
seem to have ^ven the play an ill name. But, he 
says, if you would go to- work again, by reforming 
this* or work with your best powers at a new plan, and 
would sabmit it to Ins inspection,- he would, from the 
experiMoe he has had> risk his life on its success 

D 2 
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This conversation I thought too curious not to be 
mentioned. 

• • * • • 

Well, but how does your petit and pretty monsieur 
do? 'Tie pity you. and M. d'Arblay don't like him, 
poor thing! And how does horticulture thrive? 
This is a delightful time of the year for your Floras 
and your Linnsei : I ^nvy the life of a gardener in 
spring, particularly in fine weather. 

And so dear Mr. Hastings is honourably acquitted I 
and I visited him the next morning, and we cordially 
shook hands. I had luckily left my name at his door 
as soon as I w*as able to go out, and before it was 
generally expected that he would be acquitted. 

The young Lady Spencer and I are become very 
thick ; I have dined with her at Lady Lucan's, and 
met her at the blue parties there. She has in- 
vited me to her box at the opera, to her house in 
St. James's Place, and at the Admiralty^ whither the 
family removed last Saturday, and she says I must 
come to her the 15th| 22nd, and 29th of this montbt 
when I shall see a huge assembly. Mrs. Crewe says 
all London will be there. She is a pleasant, lively, 
and comical creature, with more talents and discern- 
ment than are expected from a character si foldtre. 
My lord is not only the handsomest and best inten- 
tioned man in the kingdom, but at present the most 
useful and truly patriotic. And then, he has written 
to Vienna for Metastasio's three inedited volumes, 
which J so much want ere I advance too far in the 
press for them to be of any use. 

I am hallooed on prodigiously in my Metastasio 
mania. All the critics — ^Warton, Twining, Nares, and 
Dr. Charles— say that his Estratto delP Arte Poetka 
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d^Aristotile, which I am now translating, is the best 
piece of dramatic criticism that has ever been written. 
^' Bless my heart !" says Warton, " I, that have been 
all my life defending the three unities, am overset." 
'' Ay/' quoth. I, ^^ has not he made you all ashamed 
of 'em ? You learned folks are only theorists in 
theatrical matters, but Metastasio had sixty years' sue- 
cessful practice. There ! — Go to.*' My dear Fanny, 
before you write another play, you must read Aris- 
totle and Horace, as expounded by my dear Metastasio. 
But, basta. You know when I take up a favourite 
author, as a Johnson, a Haydn, or a Metastasio, I 
do not soon lay him down or let him be run down. 

The club has been very much crowded this season. 
Mr. Fox was at the last, and Windham ! who, coming 
late, did not put a good face on the discovery : how- 
ever, all were very loquacious and good humoured. 
Wc have vacancies. Poor Sir William Jones has 
occasioned one — but black balls have been plenty. 
Three or four d — lish democrats, Dieu merci! have 
had the door shut upon 'em. 

Here it strikes three o'clock : the post knell, not bell, 
toll§ here, and I must send off my scrib : but I will 
tell you^ though I need not, that, now I have taken up 
Metastasio again, I work at him in every uninterrupted 
moment. I have this morning attempted his charming 
pastoral in " il Re PaMtweT— 

Alia Selva, al Prato, aV fbnte 

lo n'andro' col gregge amato : 
£ alia selva, al fonte, al prato 

L' idol mio con me verriu 

In quel rozzo angugto tetto, 
Che ricetto a noi dar^ 
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Goa la gkja • ool dilett» 
L* innocoiza albergheriL ) 

ni gire you the translation, because tlie last stanza 
is a portrait : — 

1^0 meadows, iiiroods, and fountains 

Our tender flocks 111 lead ; 
In meads beneath the mountains 

My lo^ shall see them feed. 

Our simple narrow mansion 

Will suit our station well ; 
There's room &r heart expansion 

And peace and joy to dwell. 

God bless you ! A thousand compliments and loves 
to M. d'Arblay. 

C.B. 



From Madame dArblay to Dr. Bumey. 

BamiiBge, Bookham, May 13^ 1795. 

Fou hare not one letter to translate^ my dear father, 
fix>m your favourite Metastasio^ more gaily^ more kindly 
amiable, than this last original you have bestowed 
upon me. Mt. Cumberland is curious and surprising, — 
Mrs. Paradise, the very woman, — Mr. Hastings^ re- 
viving, — ^Fox and Windham^ good dramatic encounter- 
ing; but the best o£ all is the story of resuscitation, 
and the happy effect of bustle and exertion. My 
dearest father is so made for society — that is the truth 
and moral of the fable — and society is always disposed 
to be so just towards him, that it is impossible, when 
he is shaken back to it, he should not^ like the man 
of Sicily, find himself put to rights. For bustle and 
exertion, like '' tobacco hie " (how learned and grand I 
am in my illustrations !), if you are well, may, by over- 
draughting, make you sick ; but, after a short repose^ 
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and a fitde di0cipU«e !• boot, if you are «iok« Hmj mte 
just the things to make you well. The mkid wants 
jmUiBg out a little^ to reeognise its «wii ekuAicii^ 

Horticulture prosper s beyond aU fbrmer even ideas 
of prospeiily. How> how I do mA you oould come 
and tal^ an hour's work herel it wonld mingle so well 
with If etastasio ! — tiie eraploytte»t-4lie fragrant snr- 
Toundittg air'*-tbe sweet refreslung iandseape and 
your partner in labour,— ^ali would be congenial with 
Metastasio, and, conse^ently, with you ; for you know, 
wben we were all to dioose who we would be if not 
our dear identkal and always aU-prefarable -sdhres, 
you fised upon Metastasio; and indeed, in many, nay 
mbstxespects, it would hardly be a change. 

To be wxte, as you say, *im pity M. d^A. and 
Us rib ahovdd hare conceived sudi an antipathy to the 
petit monsieur! O if you could see him now! My 
mo^r would be satisfied, for his little chedis are 
beginning to favour of the trumpeter's, and Estiier 
would be satisfied, for be eats Mke an embryo alder- 
man. He enters into aUwe think, say, mean, and 
wish! His eyes are sure to synpathiae in all oar 
affiurs and all our feelings. We find some kind reason 
for every smile he bestows upon ns, and some gene- 
rous and disinterested motivie for ev^y grave lode. 

If he wants to be danced, we see he has discovered 
that his gaiety is exhilarating to us ; if he refiises to 
be moved, we take notice that he fears to fatigue us. 
If he will not be quieted wiijbout fflngiiig> we delight 
in his early gout (ot les beaux arts. If he is immove- 
nble to aU we can devise to div^ him, we are edified 
by ihe grmtd ^irieux of his dignity and philosophy : 
if he makes the house ring with loud acclaim because 
his food, at first call, does not come ready warm into 
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his mouthy we hold up our hands with admiration at 
his vivacity. 

Your conversation with Mr. Cumberland astonished 
me. I certainly think his experience of stage effect, 
and his interest with players, so important, as almost 
instantly to wish putting his sincerity to the proof. 
How has he got these two characters-^one, of Sir Fret- 
ful Plagiary, detesting all works but those he owns, 
and all authors but himself; the other, of a man too 
perfect even to know or conceive the vices of the world, 
such as he is painted by Goldsmith in ' Retaliation ?' 
And which of these characters is true? 

I am not at all without thoughts of a future revise of 
* Edwy and Elgiva,' for which I formed a plan on the 
first night, from what occurred by the representation. 
And let me own to you, when you commend my 
" bearing so well a theatrical drubbing," I am by no 
means enabled to boast I bear it with conviction of 
my utter failure. The piece was certainly not heard, 
and therefore not really judged. The audience finished 
with an unmixed applause on hearing it was withdrawn 
for alterations, and I have considered myself in the 
publicly accepted situation of having at my own option 
to let the piece die, or attempt its resuscitation, — ^its 
reform, as Mr. Cumberland calls it. However, I have 
not given one moment to the matter since my return 
to the Hermitage. 

F. D'A. 

P.S. — I should be very glad to hear good news of 
the revival of poor Mr. Burke. Have you ever seen 
him since this fatality in his family ? I am glad, never- 
theless, with all my heart, ofMr. Hastings's honourable 
acquittal 
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JDt. Bumey to Madame cPArblay. 

Cheliea College, June 9, 1795. 

My dear Fannt, — I have been such an evapore 
lately^ that, if I were near enough to accost you, it 
lYOuld be in Susey's exclamation, when she was just 
arrived from France, and had stayed at Mrs. Lewis's 
till ten o^clock at night — '^ Que je suis libertine, pajpa F* 
and Que je suis libertin, ma fille ! Three huge assem- 
blies at Spencer House ; two dinners at the Duke of 
Leeds' ; two clubs ; a dejeuner at Mrs. Crewe's villa 
at Hampstead; a dinner at Lord Macartney's; two 
ditto at Mr. Crewe's ; two philosophical conversaziones 
at Sir Joseph Banks's; Haydn's benefit; Salomon's 
ditto, &c. &c. What profligacy! But what argufies^ 
all this festivity ? — ^'tis all vanity'and exhalement of 
spirit I am tired to death of it all, while your do- 
mestic and maternal joys are as fresh as the roses in 
your garden. And here let me congratulate your honest 
gardener on ^'the clouds dropping fatness," — *' visiting 
each plant, and feeding 

** Flowers, worthy Paradise. 
To-morrow, ere fresh morning streak the east 
With first approach of light, he now will rise, ,' 
And at his pleasant lahour, to reform 
His flowery arhours and his alleys green 
That mock his scant manuring, and require 
More hands than his to lop their wanton growth : \ 
Those blossoms also, and those dropping gums, 
That lie bestrewn, unsightly and ud smooth. 
Ask riddance, if ye mean to tread with ease." 

Mason has sent me his 'Essays on Church Music* 
{the. only book he gave away, according to Mr. Stone- 
hewer). He is very civil to me in all parts of his 
book ; but is more tolerant to parochial psalmody than 
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I have been in my life^ or ever shall be; but for this 
he apologises, and I laugh at the cause of our differ- 
ence. 

I must teU you what happened at Mrs. Crewe'« 
dejeuner. I arrived late> and met many people coming 
away, but still found the house and gardes full of 
fashionables. It was a cold-lunch day> and, after eat- 
ing was over, people went into the bit of a garden to a 
lottery, or to take a turn. Among the peripatetieo- 
politicians, there was Lord ^effield, the Master of the 
Bolls, Canning, with abundance of et ceteras^ and 
Mr. Erskine. On ijieeting him and Mrs. Erskinei, we 
renewed last year*s acquaintance. After we had passed 
each other several times, we got into conversation, and 
what do you think ab6ut, but the re&rm of parliament ? 
He told me his whole plan of virtuous representation ; 
— what new county members were to bemadded, what 
rotten boroughs destroyed; and his ideas of keeping 
down corruption from ruining the state. It is not to 
be quite universal suffrage at elections, which are to be 
triennial, &c. &c. 

'' Well, but," says I quietly, ^ can government go on 
without influence, or a minority when its measures are 
good?" 

" Oh, yes : the peojde wiU be in good buBumr, and 
easily governed." 

" But, my good Sir t — you, who ttnderstand these 
things so much better than I, be so good as to tell me, 
what is the ultimate end of Belbrm, if the present Con- 
stitution of King, Lords, and Commons is allowed to 
subsist, but to make it easy to pull down a misrister, at 
least? and if it is rendered easy to pull down Mr. Pitt, 
will it net be easy, likewise, to pull down Mr. Fox, ^r 
any successor V^ 
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, He did not seem prepared for so queer a question ; 
lie shuffled about, and gave me an equivocal No, which 
more clearlj said Yes. All this while he had hold of 
my BTm, and people stared at our intimacy* while that 
xogue Mrs. Crewe and the Marchioness of Buckingluai 
were upstairs^ sitting at a window, wondering and 
laughing at our con£sibulation. 

I have been able to call on Lord Orford but twice 
ance my illness. He was at Strawberry HiU the first 
time; the second I found him alone, and he was very 
cordial* quaint, and pleasant; made great inquiries 
after you; and seemed main eager about my Metas- 
tasio^ and, — ^would you think it ?-Hdiarged me to give 
plenty of tamslations from his poetry. 

I hare seen nothing of Mr. Cumberland since my 
last,— not eren one of his three successful new plays in 
one season. 

I received of Cadell's son, about a fortnight ago, the 
balance of your pamphlet in favour of the destitute 
French Priests, which I immediately put into the 
hands of Mrs. Crewe, ^20/. 7s. She insisted on your 
mother's having the pleasure of relieving with 10/. of it 
some of her numerous poor emigrant acquaintances, 
but since has had it reminded to her for some poor 
miserable English nuns lately come from Holland, who 
are literally starving with hunger, and in want of every 
necessary of life. Lady Buckingham imd Mrs. Crewe 
visit them at Bayswater, and administer to them every 
assistance in their power. God bless you ! 

C. B. 
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Madame d^Arhlay to Mrs. 



Bookbam^ June 15, '95. 

No, my ilear M , no; — *^this poor intercourse" 

shall never cease, while the hand that writes this as- 
•surance can hold a pen! I have been very much 
touched with your letter, its affection, and its — every- 
thing. Do not for the world suffer this our only com- 
munication to *' dwindle away :" for me, though the 
feast punctual of all correspondents, I am, perhaps, the 
most faithful of all friends ; for my regard, once ex- 
cited, keeps equal energy in absence as in presence, 
and an equally fond and minute interest in those for 
whom I cherish it, whether I see them but at the dis- 
tance of years, or with every day's sun. Sun it is, even 
in winter, that shines upon sights so sweet as of per- 
sons beloved. My dear and darling sister Phillips will 
now once more experience this truth, for last Monday 
she left Mickleham — ^Norbury Park — ^Bookham — every 
spot most dear to her, to go and live in London ! Will 
she, think you, for that, be ever absent from my mind? 
Will my new ties, dear almost to adoration as they are 
to me, ever obliterate my former ones ? No, my dear 

M , all those whom I best love have something, 

more or less, of resemblance one to another; each, 
therefore, rather helps than mars my affection for the 
rest. I love nobody for nothing ; I am not so tindery ! 
therefore there must be change in the object before 
there can be any in me. 

I have much to say to you, — 

* « * * 

And lastly, let me hasten to tell you something of 
myself that I shall be very sorry you should hear from 
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any other^ as your too susceptible mind would b# hurt 
again^ and that would grieve me quite to the heart. 

I have a long work, which a long time has been in 
hand> that I mean to publish soon — ^in about a year. 
Should it succeed, like • Evelina ' and ^ Cecilia/ it may 
be a little portion to our Bambino. We wish, there- 
fore, to print it for ourselves in this hope ; but the ex- 
penses of the press are so enormous, so raised by these 
late Acts^ that it is out of all question for us to afford 
it. We have, therefore, been led by degrees to listen 
to counsel of some friends, and to print it by sub- 
scription. This is in many — ^many ways unpleasant 
and unpalatable to us both; but the real chance of 
real use and benefit to our little darling overcomes all 
scruples, and, therefore, to work we go ! 

You will feel, I dare believe, all I could write on this 
subject ; I once rejected such a plan, formed for me by 
Mr. Burke, where books were to be kept by ladies, not 
booksellers, — the Duchess of Devonshire, Mrs. Bos- 
cawen, and Mrs. Crewe ; but I was an individual then, 
and had no cares of times to come: now, thank 
Heaven ! this is not the case ; — and when I look at my 
little boy*s dear, innocent, yet intelligent face, I defy 
any pursuit to be painful that may lead to his good. 

Adieu, my ever dear friend ! 

F. d'A. 



Madame dArblay to Dr. Burney. 

Bookbam, June IS, '95. 

My dearest Father, — How I rejoice my business 
letter did not arrive an hour or two sooner ! It might 
have so turned your thoughts to itself as to have 
robbed me of '^ 'fore George ! a more excellent song 
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than \|pther I *' I would not have lost it — I had almost 
said — for all, my subscription ; and I should quite have 
aaid it» if I listened more to impulse than to interest 

How I should have enjoyed being with ''that rogue/' 
as you call Mrs. Crewe^ and Lady Buckingham^ peering 
at you and Mr. Erskine confabbing so lovingly ! . * • 
But I must fly from all this, and from our garden, and 
our Bambino, to write first upon business, — or this, 
and those, will presently swallow all my paper by 
dearer, more congenial attraction. 

All our deliberations made, even after your dis- 
couraging calculations, we still mean to hazard the 
publishing by subscription. And, indeed, I had pre- 
viously determined, when I changed my state, to set 
aside all my innate and <mginal abhorrences, and to 
regard and use as resources, myself, what had always 
been considered as such by others. Without this idea, 
and this resolution, our hermitage must have been 
madness. With them, — I only wish my dear and kind 
father could come and wprk at it, with Abdolomine, to 
cure his lumbago, as Abdolomine says it would surely 
do ; and he would then see its comforts, its peace, its 
harmony^ and its little ''perennial plant," and see 
many a view of retired life which he may have read 
as romantic, yet felt as desirable, realized. But here 
I am running away from this same business again ! 

I am extremely glad you mean to communicate with 
Mrs. Crewe. Her former great kindness, in voluntary 
propositions of exertion upon a similar plan, I have 
never forgotten, and consequently never ceased to be 
grateful for, though my then shyness and peculiarly 
strung nerves, made its prospect terrific, not alluring, 
to me. Now, when I look at my dear baby, and see 
its dimpling smiles, and feel its elastic springs, I think 
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how small is the saerifice of such feelings for such a 
blessing. Ton enchant me by desiring more infantile 
biographj* With what delight I shall obey such a 
call> and report progress of his wonders from letter to 
letter! 

But — ^to business again. I like well the idea of 
giving no name at all, — ^why should not I hare my 
mystery as well as Udolpho ? — ^but, . . . **now, don't 
fly^ Dr. Bumey ! **---I own I do not like calling it a 
novel; it gives so simply the notion of a 'mere love- 
story> that I recoil a little from it I mean this work 
to be sketches of characters and morals put in action, — 
not a romance. I remember the word m/foel was long 
in the way of * Cecilia/ as I was told at the Queen's 
house ; and it was not permitted to be read by the 
Princesses till sanctioned by a Bishop's recommenda- 
tion^ — ^the late Dr. Boss of Exeter. 

Will you then suffer mon amour propre to be saved 
by the proposals running thus ?— Proposals for print- 
ing by subscription^ in six volumes duodecimo^ a new 
work by the author of * Evelina' and ' Cecilia.' 

How grieved I am you do not like my heroine's 
name ! ♦ — the prettiest in nature ! I remember how 
many people did not like that of Evelina, and called 
it ^' affected" and '' missish^" till they read the book, 
and then they got accustomed in a few pages, and 
afterwards it was much approved. 

I must'leave this for the present untouched ; for the 
force of the name attached by the idea of the character, 
in the author's mind, is such, that I should not know 
hosf to smtain it by any other for a long while. In 
' Cecilia* and ' EveUna' 'twas the same : the names of all 

* tW name was Hsm ArkMa, duuig«d alterwatds to Camilla. 
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the personages annexed^ with me, all the ideas I put in 
motion with them. The work is so far advanced, that 
the personages are all, tome, as so many actual ac- 
quaintances, whose memoirs and opinions I am com- 
mitting to paper. I will make it the best I cauj, my 
dearest father, J will neither be indolent, nor neg- 
ligent, nor avaricious. I can never half answer the 
expectations that seem excited. I must try to forget 
them, or I shall be in a continual quivering. 

Mrs. Cooke, my excellent neighbour, came in just 
now, to read me a paragraph of a letter from Mrs. 
lioigh, of Oxfordshire, her sister. . . . After much 
of civility about the new yrork and its author, it finishes 
thus: — '^Mr. Hastings I saw just now: I told him 
what was going forward; he gave a great jump, and 
exclaimed, 'Well, then, now I can serve her, thank 
Heaven, and I will ! I will write to Anderson to engage 
Scotland, and I will attack the East Indies myself!' *' 

F. D'A. 

P.S. — ^The Bambino is half a year old this day. 
N.B. — I have not heard the Park or Tower guns. 
I imagine the wind did not set right 



Madame d^Arblay to the Comte de Narbonne (written 
during his embarrassments from the French Revolu- 
tion, and in answer to a letter expressing bitter 
disappointment from repeated losses). 

Bookham, 26th December, 1795. 

What a letter, to terminate so long and painful a 
silence! It has penetrated us with sorrowing and 
indignant feelings. Unknown to M. d'Arblay, whose 
grief and horror are upon the point of making him 
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quite ill, I venture this address to his most beloved 
friend ; and before I seal it, I will give him the option 
to burn or underwrite it. 

I shall be brief in what I have to propose : sincerity 
need not be loquacious, and M . de Narbonne is too 
kind to demand phrases for ceremony. 

Should your present laudable but melancholy plan 
fail, and should nothing better offer, or till something 
can be arranged, will you, dear sir, condescend to 
share the poverty of our Hermitage ? Will you take 
a little cell under our rustic roof, and fare as we 
fare ? What to us two hermits is cheerful and happy^ 
will to you, indeed, be miserable ; but it will be some 
solace to the goodness of your heart to witness our 
contentment ; — to dig with M. d'A. in the garden will 
be of service to your health; to nurse sometimes with 
me in the parlour will be a relaxation to your mind. 
You will not blush to own your little godson. Come, 
then, and give him your blessing ; relieve the wounded 
feelings of his father— oblige his mother — and turn 
hermit at Bookham, till brighter suns invite you else- 
where. 

F. d'Arblay. 

You will have terrible dinners, alas ! — ^but your god- 
son comes in for the dessert. 
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PART XL 

1796. 

The Comte de Narbonne to Monsieur and Madame 
dArblay. 

Glerease, ce 24 Janvier, 1796. 

liE sort aura beau faire : mon aimable soeur, il me 
paroit impossible que je sois jamais bien malheureuK 
tant qu'il ne m'otera pas le bien inexprimable de rece- 
voir des lettres comme celles que vous vous reunissiez 
pour m'ecrire. Quel tresor a trouve mon d'Arblay ! 
Vous croyez peut-fetre que c'est de vous dont je parle ? 
Je ne dis pas tout a fait non — mais je parle aussi de 
ses richesses, que je partagerai s&rement, avec encore 
plus de bonbeur que de reconnaissance^ d^s qu'il sera 
bien decide qu'il faut que vous vous chargiez de moi. 
Mais je vais lui expliquer comme quoi voire adorable 
-amitie s'est trop vivement alarmee^ et que je ne suis 
pas tout a fait encore sans quelques petites ressources 
et esperances. A vous, ma sceur, je ne veux vous parler 
que de mon filleul, vous prior de lui apprendre a pro- 
noncer mon nom — ^a le confondre avec celui de nos amis 
de Norbury. Quel paradis vous faites etvous habitez ! 
€t que je serai heureux^ si le sort pent jamais m^y 
donner une place oil je ne vous sois pas par trop in- 
commode. 

Je ne vous remercie pas. mon ami, mais je vous dirai 
que ri6n dans la vie ne m'a fait une plus douce sen- 
sation de bonheur que votre lettre ; aussi^ ne doutez 
pas que je n'accepte tout— -tout ce que vous voudriez 
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faire pour moi, quand il ne me restera que vous dans 
le monde; car je suis bien s&r que vous Be me man- 
querez jamais. Mais^ au vrai, je n'ai, pour le moment, 
aucun besoin de vous, et je suis meme un peu plus 
pres de quelques esperances : d*abord^ Ferdinand, qur 
est revenu en France, a dga trouve le moyen de me- 
faire passer quelques louis, et il m'en promet quelques 
autres sous peu de terns. Voila done pour le present, 
— et quant a Tavenir, il vient d'etre rendu une loi^ qui, 
en 6tant a mon pere les deux tiers de son bien attendu 
I'emigration de ses deux enfans, assure, au moins, 
Tautre tiers a son heritier nature!, qui est ma fiUe, et 
qui, heureusement, je n'ai pas fait sortir ; ainsi vous* 
vojez que son avenir et le mien n'est pas tout a fait 
desespere. Mais, pour veiller a lout cela, vous voyez 
que je ne dois pas m'eloigner des frontieres de la 
France: ainsi, quelque appetit que vous me donniez 
d'etre pauvre avec vous, il faut que je le sois tout seul 
encore quelque temps. 

Ne vous effrayez done pas sur moi, mon ami; je 
passe ici assez doucement ma vie entre Madame de la 
Cbartre, que vous aimez, et Madame de Laval, que 
vous aimeriez. Nous nous etourdissons sur Tavenir, , 
et je suis aussi heureux que ma situation le comporte. 
D'ailleurs en v^rit^, est-il permis de se plaindre, lors- 
qu'il existe tant d infortunes sans aucun espoir ? 

De Narbonke. 



[During the years 1794 and 1795, Madame d'Ar- 
blay finished and prepared for the press her third 
novel, ^' Camilla," which was published partly by sub- 
scription in 1796; the Dowager Duchess of Leinster, 
the Hon. Mrs. Boscawen, Mrs. Crewe, and Mrs. Lock, 
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kindly keeping lists^ and receiving the names of sub- 
scribers. 

This work having been dedicated by permission to 
the Queen, the authoress was desirous of presenting 
the first copy to her Majesty, and made a journey to 
Windsor for that honour.] 



Madame d'Arblay to Dr. Burner/. 

Bookham, July 10, 1796. 

If I had as much of time as of matter, my dear 
father, what an immense letter should I write you! 
But I have still so many book oddments of accounts, 
examinations, directions, and little household affairs to 
arrange, that, with babj^-kissing included, I expect I can 
give yOu to-day only part the first of an excursion which 
I mean to comprise in four parts : so here begins. 

The books were ready at eleven or twelve, but not so 
the tailor! The three Miss Thrales came to a short 
but cordial hand-shaking at the last minute, by appoint- 
ment ; and at about half-past three we set forward. I 
had written the day before to my worthy old friend 
Mrs. Agnew, the housekeeper, erst, of my revered Mrs. 
Delany, to secure us rooms for one day and night, and 
to Miss Planta to make known I could not set out till 
late. 

When we came into Windsor at seven o'clock, the way 
to Mrs. Agnew's was so intricate that we could not find 
it, till one of the King's footmen recollecting me, I ima- 
gine, came forward, a volunteer, and walked by the side 
of the chaise to show the postilion the house. — ^N.B. No 
bad omen to worldly augurers. 

Arrived, Mrs. Agnew came forth with faithful attach- 
ment, to conduct us to our destined lodgings. I wrote 
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hastily to Miss Planta, to announce to the Qaeen that 
I was waiting the honour of her Majesty's commands ; 
and then began preparing for my appearance the next 
morning, when I expected a summons; but Miss Planta 
came instantly herself from the Queen, with orders of 
immediate attendance, as her Majesty would see me 
directly ! The King was just gone upon the terrace, but 
her Majesty did not walk that evening. 

Mrs. Agnew was my maid. Miss Planta my arranger; 
my landlord, who was a hairdresser, came to v^ head, 
and M. d'Arblay was general superintendent. The haste 
and the joy went hand in hand, and I was soon equipped, 
though shocked at my own precipitance in sending before 
I was already visible. Who, however, could have ex- 
pected such prompt admission? and in an evening? 

M. d'Arblay helped to carry the books as far as to the 
gates. My lodgings were as near to them as possible. 
At the first entry towards the Queen's lodge we en- 
countered Dr. Fisher and his lady : the sight of me 
there, in a dress announcing indisputably whither I was 
hieing, was such an astonishment, that they looked at 
me rather as a recollected spectre than a renewed ac* 
quaintance. When we came to the iron rails poor Miss 
Planta, in much fidget, begged to take the books from 
M. d'Arblay, terrified, I imagine, lest French feet 
should contaminate the gravel within ! — while he, in- 
nocent of her fears, was insisting upon carrying them 
as far as to the house, till he saw I took part with Miss 
Planta, and he was then compelled to let us lug in ten 
volumes as we could. 

The King was abeady returned from the terrace, the 
page in waiting told us. '* O, then," said Miss Planta, 
'' you are too late !'* However, I went into my old 
dining-parlour ; while she said she would see if any 
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one could obtain the Queen's commands for another 
time. I did not stay five minutes ruminating upon the 
dinners, *' gone where the chickens/' &c., when Miss- 
Phinta returned, and told me the Queen would see me 
instantly. 

The Queen was in Tier dressing-room, and with only 
the Princess Elizabeth. Her reception was the most 
gracious imaginable ; yet, when she saw my emotion in 
thus meeting her again, she was herself by no means 
quite unmoved. I presented my little' — ^yet not small — 
offering, upon one knee, placing them, as she directed, 
upon a table by her side, and expressing, as well as I 
could, my devoted gratitude for her invariable good- 
ness to me. She then began a conversation, in her old 
style, upon various things and people, with all her 
former graciousness of manner, which soon, as she per- 
ceived my strong sense of her indulgence, grew into 
even all its former kindness. Particulars I have now 
no rbom for ; but when, in about half an hour, she said, 
''How long do you intend to stay here, Madame 
d'Arblay?" and I answered, "We have no inten- 
tions, ma'am," she repeated, laughing, ^' You have no 
intentions ! — Well, then, if you can come again to-mor- 
row morning, you shall see the Princesses.*' 

She then said she would not detain me at present ; 
and» encouraged by all that had passed, I asked if I 
might presume to put at the door of the King*8 apart- 
ment a copy of my little work. She hesitated, but 
with smiles the most propitious; then told me to 
fetch the books; and whispered something to the 
Princess Elizabeth, who left the room by another 
door at the same moment that I retired for the other 
sev. 

Almost immediately upon my return to the Queen and 
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the Princess Elizabeth, the King entered the apartment, 
and entered it to receive himself my little offering. 

** Madame D'Arblay," said her Majesty/'^ tells me 
that Mrs. Boscaweu is to have the third set; but the first 
— your Majesty will excuse me — is mine." 

This was not, you will believe, thrown away upon me. 
The King, smiling, said, " Mrs. Boscawen, I hear, has 
been very zealous.'* 

I confirmed this, and the Princess Elizabeth eagerly 
called out, ''Yes, Sir! and while Mrs. Boscawen kept a 
book for Madame d'Arblay, the Duchess of Beaufort 
kept one for Mrs. Boscawen." 

This led to a little discourse upon the business, ii> 
which the King's countenance seemed to speak a benign 
interest; and the Queen then said, 

*' This book was begun here. Sir." Which already I 
had mentioned. 

" And what did you write of it here ?" cried he. " How- 
far did you go ? — Did you finish any part ? or only form 
the dceleton ? " 

"Just that. Sir," I answered ; '* the skeleton was 
formed here, but nothing was completed. I worked it up 
in my little cottage." 

•'And about what time did you give to it V 

** AH my time, Sir ; from the period I planned pub- 
lishing it, 1 devoted myself to it wholly. I had no episode 
but a little baby. My subject grew upon me, and in- 
creased my materials to a bulk that I am afraid will be 
more laborious to wade through for the reader than for 
the writer." 

" Are you much frightened ?" cried he, smiling ; *' as 
much frightened as you were before ?*' 

" I have hardly had time to know yet. Sir. I received 
the iair sheets of the last volume only last night. I have. 
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therefore, had no leisure for fear. And sure I am, 
happen ivhat may to the book from the critics, it can 
never cause me pain in any proportion with the pleasure 
and happiness I owe to it." 

I am sure I spoke most sincerely; and he looked* 
kindly to believe me. 

He asked if Mr. Lock had aeen it ; and, when I said 
no, seemed comically pleased, as if desirous to have it in 
its first state. He asked next if Dr. Bumey had overlooked 
it ; and, upon the same answer, looked with the same satis- 
faction. He did not imagine how it would have passed 
current with my dearest father : he appeared only to be 
glad it would be a genuine work: but, laughingly, said, 
*' So you kept it quite snug ?" 

" Not intentionally, Sir, but from my situation and my 
haste ; I should else have been very happy to have con- 
sulted my father and Mr. Lock ; but I had so much, to 
the last moment, to write, that I literally had not a moment 
to hear what could be said. The work is longer by the 
whole fifth volume than I had first planned ; and I am 
almost ashamed to look at its size, and afraid my readers 
would have been more obliged to me if I had left so much 
out than for putting so much in.'' 

He laughed ; and inquired who corrected my proofs ? 

" Only myself," I answered. 

''Why, some authors have told me,*' cried he, ^Uhat 
they are the last to do that work for themselves. They 
know so well by heart what ought to be, that they run 
on without seeing what is. They have told me, besides^ 
that a mere plodding head is best and surest for that 
work; and that the livelier the imagination, the less 
it should be trusted to.*' 

I must not go on thus minutely, or my four parts will 
be forty. But a full half-hour of gracioosness, I oould 
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almost call kindness, was accorded me, though the King 
came from the.concert to grant it ; and it broke up by the 
Queen saying, '* I have toki Madame d*Arblay that, if die 
can come again to-morrow, she shall see the Princesses.'* 

The King bowed gently to my grateful obeisance for 
this offer, and told me I should not know the Princess 
Amelia, she was so much grown, adding, '^ She is tdler 
than you T' 

I expressed warmly my delight in the permission of 
seeing their Royal Hi^nesses; and their Majesties 
returned to the concert-room. The Princess Elizabeth 
stayed, and flew up to me, crjring, '* How glad I am 
to see you here again, my dear Miss Bumey! — ^I beg 
your pardon, Madame d'Arblay I mean — ^but I always 
call all my friends by their maiden names when I first 
see them after they are married." 

I warmly now opened upon my happiness in tliis 
return to all their sights, and the condescension and 
sweetness with which it was granted me ; and confessed I 
could hardly behave prettily and properly at my first en- 
trance after so long an absence. " O, I assure you I felt 
for you f cried she ; *' I thought you must be agitated ; 
it was so natural to you to come here — to Mamma ! " 

You will believe, my dearest father, how light-hearted 
and full of glee I went back to my expecting companion : 
Miss Planta accompanied me, and stayed the greatest 
part of the little remaining evening, promising to let 
me know at what hour I should wait upon their Royal 
Highnesses. 

The next morning, at eight or nine o'clock, my old 
footman^ Moss, came with Mile. Jacobi's compliments to 
M. and Madame d'Arblay^ and an invitation to dine at 
the Queen's Lodge. 

Miss Planta arrived at ten, with her Majesty's corn- 
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mands that I should be at the Queen's Lodge at twelve. 
T stayed, meanwhile^ with good Mrs. Agnew, and M» 
d'Arblay made acquaintance with her worthy husband* 
who is a skilful and famous botanist, and lately made 
gardener to the Queen for Frogmore ; so M. d' Arblay 
consulted him about our cabbages ! and so^ if they have 
not now a high flavour, we are hopeless. 

At eleven M. d'Arblay again ventured to esquire me 
to the rails round the lodge> whence I showed him my 
ci'devant apartment, which he languished to view nearer. 
I made a visit to Mile. Jacobi, who is a very good 
creature, and with whom I remained very comfortably 
till her Majesty and the Princesses returned from Frog- 
more, where they had passed two or three hours. Almost 
immediately I was sufcnmoned to the Queen by one of 
the pages. She was just seated to her hair-dresser. 

She conversed upon various public and general topics 
till the friseur was dismissed, and then I was honoured 
with an audience, quite alone, for a full hour and 
a half. In this, nothing could be more gracious 
than her whole manner and discourse. The particulars, 
as there was no pause, would fill a duodecimo volume at 
least. Among them was Mr. Windham, whom she 
named with great favour ; and gave me the oppoKunity 
of expressing my delight upon his belonging to the 
Government. We had so often conversed about hiin 
during the accounts I had related of Mr. Hastings's trial, 
that there was much to say upon the acquisition to the 
administration, and my former round assertions of his 
goodness of heart and honour. She inquired how you 
did, my dearest father, with an air of great kindness ; and* 
when . I said well, looked pleased, as she answered, '' I 
was afraid he was ill, for I saw him but twice last year at 
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She then gave me an account of the removal of the 
concert to the Haymarket since the time I was admitted 
to it. She talked of some books and authors^ but found 
me wholly in the clouds as to all that is new. She then 
said, *< What a very pretty book Dr. Burney has brought 
out upon Metastasio ! I am very much pleased with it- 
Pray (smiling) what will he bring out next V* 

'* As yet, Madam^ I don't know of any new plan.** 

^'But he trill bring out something else?*^ 

*'Mo8t probably; but he will rest a little first, I fancy." 

^^ Has he nothing in hand ?" 

'^ Not that I now know of. Madam." 

** O, but he soon will 1" cried she, again smiling. 

" He has so active a mind. Ma'am, that I believe it 
quite impossible to him to be utterly idle ; but, indeed, I 
know of no present design being positively formed." 

We had then some discourse upon the new connexion 
at Norbury park — the FitzGeralds, &c. ; and I had the 
opportunity to speak as highly as I believe her to deserve 
of Mrs« Charles. The Queen had thought Miss Anger- 
stein was dead. From this she led to various topics of our 
former conferences, both in persons and things, and gave 
me a full description of her new house at Frogmore, its 
fitting up, and the share of each Princess in its decoration. 

She spoke with delight of its quiet and ease« and her 
enjoyment of its complete retirement '* I spend," she 
cried, ''there almost constantly all my mornings. I rarely 
come home but just before dinner, merely to dress; but 
to-day I came sooner." 

This was said in a manner so flattering, I could scarce 
forbear the air of thanking her ; however, I checked the 
expression, though I could not the inference which 
urged it 

At two o'clock the Princess Elizabeth appeared. " Is 
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the PrinceM Royal ready ?" said the Queen. She 
answered, *' Yes :" and her Majesty then told me I might 
go to her^ adding, '[ You know the way^ Madame d'Ar- 
blay/' And» thus licensed, I went to the apartment 
of her Royal Higlmess upstairs. She was just quitting 
it. She received me most graciously^ and told me she 
was going to sit for her picture^ if I would come ami 
stay with her while she sat. Miss Bab Planta was in 
attendance, to read during this period. The Princess 
Royal ordered me a chair facing her ; and another for 
Miss Bab and her book, which> however^ was never 
opened. The painter was Mr. Dupont. She was very 
gay and very charming; full of lively discourse and 
amiable condescension. 

In about an hour the Princess Augusta came in : she 
addressed me with her usual sweetness^ and^ when she had 
looked at her sister's portrait^ said, '' Madame D'Arblay, 
when the Princess Royal can spare you, I hope you will 
come to ine," as she left the room. I did not flout her ; 
and when I had been an hour with the Princess Royal, 
she told me she would keep me no longer from Augusta, 
and Miss Planta came to condnct me to the latter. 

This lovely Princess received me quite alone ; Miss 
Planta only shut me in; and she then made me sit by 
her, and kept me in most bewitching discourse more 
than an hour. She has a gaiety, a charm about her, 
that is quite resistless ; and much of true, genuine, and 
very original humour. She related to me the history of all 
the feats, and exploits, and dangers, and escapes of her 
brothers during last year ; rejoicing in their safety, yet 
softly adding, *^ Though these trials and difficulties did 
them a great deal of good." 

We talked a little of France^ and she inquired of me 
what I knew of the late unhappy Queen, through M. 
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d'Arblay; aod spoke of her with die most virtuous 
discriminatioQ between her foibles and her really great 
qualities, with her most barbarous end. 

She then dwelt upon Madame Royale, saying, in her 
unaffected manner^ '' It's very odd one never hears what 
sort of girl she is." I told her all I had gathered from 
M. d'Arblay. She next spoke of my Bambino, in- 
dulging me in recounting his faits et gestes ; and never 
moved till the Princess Royal came to summon her. They 
were all to return to Frogmore to dinner. "We have 
detained Madame d'Arblay between us the whole morn- 
ing/' said the Princess Royal, with a gracious smile. 
*' Yes," cried Princess Augusta, ^' and I am afraid I have 
bored her to death ; but when once I begin upon my poor 
brothers, I can never stop without telling all my little bits 
of glory." She then outstayed the Princess Royal to tell 
me that, when she was at Plymouth, at church, she saw 
so many officers' wives, and sisters, and mothers, helping 
their maimed husbands, or brothers, or sons, that she 
could not forbear whispering to the Queen, ^^ Mamma, how 
lucky it is Ernest is just come so seasonably with that 
wound in his face ! I should have been quite shocked, else, 
not to have had one little bit of glory among ourselves !" 

When forced away from this sweet creature, I went to 
Mile. Jacobi, who said, ^' But where is M. d'Arblay?" 
Finding it too late for me to go to my lodging to dress 
before dinner, I wrote him a vrord, which immediately 
brought him to the Queen's Lodge: and there I shall 
leave my dear father the pleasure of seeing us, mentally, 
at dinner, at my ancient table, — both invited by the 
Queen's commands. Miss Gomm was asked to meet me, 
and the repast was extremely pleasant. 

Just before we assembled to dinner Mile. Jacobi de- 
sired to speak with me alone , and, taking me to another 
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room> presented me with a folded litde packet^ saying, 
** The Queen ordered me to put this into your hands, 
and said, * Teii Madame d'Arblay it is from us both/ '* It 
was an hundred guineas^ I was confouuded^ and nearly 
sorry^ so little was such a mark of their goodness in my 
thoughts. She added that the King, as soon as he came 
from the chapel in the morning, went to the Queen's 
dressing-room just before he set out for the levee, and 
put into her hands fifty guineas, saying, '^This is for my 
set !" The Queen answered, ^^ I shall do exactly the san^e 
for mine/* and made up the packet herself: •' 'Tis only, 
she said, for the paper, tell Madame d'Arblay — ^nothing 
for the trouble !*' meaning she accepted that 

The manner of this was so more than gracious, so 
kind, in the words us both, that indeed the money at the 
time was quite nothing in the scale of my gratification ; it 
was even less, for it almost pained me. However, a de- 
lightful thought that in a few minutes occurred made all 
light and blythesome. ** We will come, then," I cried, 
*• once a year to Windsor, to walk the Terrace, and see 
the King, Queen, and sweet Princesses. This will enable 
us, and I shall never again look forward to so long a de- 
privation of their sight/* This, with my gratitude for 
their great goodness, was what 1 could not refrain com- 
missioning her to report. 

Our dinner was extremely cheerful; all my old friend^ 
were highly curious to see M. d'Arblay, who was in spirits, 
and, as he could address them in French, and at his ease, 
did not seem much disapproved of by them. I went to 
my lodging afterwards to dress, where I told my Monsieur 
this last and unexpected stroke, which gave him exactly 
my sensations, and we returned to tea. We had hopes 
of the Terrace, as my Monsieur was quite eager to see 
all this beloved Royal House. The weather, however. 
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uras very unpromising. The King came from the lodge 
during onr absence ; bat soon after we were in the levee 
three Royal coaches arrived from Frogmore: in the 
lirst \i*as the Queen, the Princesses Royal and Augusta, 
and some lady in waiting. M. d*Arblay stood by me 
at a window to see them ; her Majesty looked up and 
bowed to me, and, upon her alighting, she looked up 
again. This, I am sure, was to see M. d'Arblay, who could 
not be doubted, as he wore his croix the whole time he was 
at Windsor. The Princesses bowed also, and the four 
younger^ who followed, all severally kissed their hands to 
me, and fixed their eyes on my companion with an equal 
expression of kindness and curiosity; he therefore saw 
them perfectly. 

In a few minutes a page came to say '^ The Princesses 
desire to see Madame d'Arblay.*' and he conducted me to 
the apartment of the Princess Elizabeth, which is the 
most elegantly and fancifully ornamented of any in the 
Lodge, as she has most delight and most taste in pro- 
ducing good effects. 

Here the fair owner of the chamber received me, en- 
crrded with the Princesses Mary and Amelia, and no at- 
tendant. They were exactly as I had left them — ^kind, con- 
descending, open, and delightful, and the goodness of the 
Queen, in sparing them all to me thus, without any allay 
of ceremony, or g&ne of listening mutes, I felt most deeply. 

They were all very gay, and I not very sad, so we en- 
joyed a perfectly easy and even merry half-hour in divers 
discourses, in which they recounted to me who had been 
most anxious about '* the book," and doubted not its 
great success, as everybody was so eager about it. *' And 
I must tell you one thing," cried the Princess Elizabeth; 
*• the King is very much pleased with the dedication.*' 

This was^ you will be surci a very touching hearing to 

VOL. VI. F 
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jne; and Princess Mary exclaimed^ '* And be is very dif- 
ficult !" 

'* O, yes, he's hardly ever pleased with a dedication^" 
cried one of ^e Princesses. ^' He almost always thinks 
them so fulsome." 

"I was resolved I would tell it you," cried Princess 
Elizabeth. 

Can you imagine anything more amiable than diis 
pleasure in giving pleasure ? 

♦ * « * ♦ 

I 'now explained that politics were always left out; 
that once I had had an idea of bringing in such as suited 
me, but that, upon second thoughts, I returned to my 
more native opinion they were not a feminine subject for 
discussion, and that I -even believed, slM>uld the little 
work sufficiently succeed to be at all generally read, it 
would be a better office to general readers to carry them 
wide of all politics to their domestic fire-sides, than to 
open new matter of endless debate. 

Soon after the Princess Augusta came in, smiling and 
lovely. Princess Aoyal next appeared ; Princess Augusta 
sat down and chained me to take a chair next hec 
Princess Boyal did not stay long, and soon returned to 
summon her sister Aoigusta downstairs, as the concert was 
begun ; but she replied she could not come yet ; and 
the Princess Royal went alone. We had really a most 
delicious chat then. 

They made a thousand inquiries about my book^ and 
when and where it was writt^en, &c., and how I stood as * 
to fright and fidget. I answered all with openness^ and 
frankly related my motives for the publication. Every- 
thing of housekeepng, I told them, was nearly doubled 
in price at the end of the first year and half of our mar' 



Digitized by 



Google 



17961 OF THE AUmOK OP BVfiUNA. 6^ 

riage^ and we found it imposaible to continue so near o«r 
friends and the capital with our limited inoome^ though 
M.d*A. had accommodated himself completely^ and even 
happily^ to every species of ecoDomy, and though my 
dearest father had capitally assisted us ; I then> therafore, 
determined upon adopting a plan I had fonnerly rejected^ 
of publishing by subscription. I told them the former 
history of that plan> as Mr. Burke's, and many particu- 
lars that seemed extremely to interest them. My garden^ 
our way of life> our house^ our Bambino^— ^ were in- 
quired after and related. I repeatedly told them the 
strong desire M. d'Arblay had to be regaled with a sight 
of all their House — a House to which I stood so every 
way indebted^ — and they looked kindly concerned thtft 
the weather admitted no prospect of the Terrace. 

I mentioned to the Princess Augusta my recent new 
obligation to their Majesties, and my amaae and even 
shame at their goodness. "O, I am sure/' cried she^ 
''they were very happy to hwe it in their power.*' 

" Yes, and we were so glad !" 

'' So glad !*' echoed each of the others. 

'' How enchanted shouM I have been/' cried I, " td 
have presented my little book to each of your Royd 
Highnesses if I had dared ! or if, after her Majesty has 
looked it over, I might hope for such a permission^ how 
proud and how happy it would make me !*^ 

"O^ I date say you may/' cried the Princess Augusta> 
eagerly. 

I ^n intimated how deeply I should feel such an 
honour, if it might be asked, after her Majesty had read 
it ; and the Princess Elizabeth gracefully undertook the 
office. 

She related to me, in a most pleasant manner, the 
whole of her own transaction, its rise and cause and pro- 

F 2 
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gress, in ' The Birth of Love :'* but I must here abridge, or 
never have done. I told them all my scheme for coming 
again next July, which they sweetly seconded. Princess 
Amelia assured me she had not forgotten me ; and when 
another summons came for the concert. Princess Augusta, 
comically sitting still and holding me by her side, called 
out, '* Do you little ones go !" 

But they loitered also; and we went on, on, on, with 
.our chat, — they as unwilling as myself to break it up, — ^till 
staying longer was impossible; and then, in parting, 
they all expressed the kindest pleasure in our newly* 
adopted plan of a yearly visit. 

*' And pray," cried Princess Elizabeth, *' write again 
immediately !" 

" O, no,'* cried Princess Augusta, ''wait half a year— 
to rest; and then — increase your family — all waysT 

•' The Queen," said Princess Elizabeth, '< consulted 
me which way she should read ' Camilla ;V whether quick, 
at once, or comfortably at Weymouth : so I answered, 
' Why, mamma, I think, as you will be so much interested 
in the book, Madame d*Arblay would be most pleased you 
should read it now at once, quick, that nobody may be 
mentioning the events before you come to them; and 
then again at Weymouth, slow and comfortably/ " 

In going, the sweet Princess Augusta loitered last but 
her youngest sister, Amelia, who came to take my hand 
when the rest were departed, and assure me she should 
never forget me. 

We spent the remnant of Wednesday evening with my 
old. friends, determining to. quit Windsor the next day, if 
the weather did not promise a view of the Royal Family 
upon the Terrace for M. d'Arblay. 

♦ « The Birth of Love ;' a Poem : with engravings, from designs 
by Her Royal Highness the Princess Elizabeth. 
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Thursday morning was lowering, and we determined 
upon departing, after only visiting some of my former ac- 
quaintances. We met Miss Planta in our way to the 
Lodge, and took leave ; but when we arrived at Mile. 
Jacobi's we found that the Queen expected we should 
stay for the chance of the Terrace, and had told Mile. 
Jacobi to again invite us to dinner. 



We left the friendly Miss Golds worthy for other visits ; — 
first, to good old Mrs. Planta ; next to the very respectable 
Dr. Fisher and his wife. The former insisted upon doing 
the honours himself of St George's Cathedral to M. 
d'^rblay, which occasioned his seeing that beautiful 
antique building to the utmost advantage. Dt. Fisher 
then accompanied us to a spot to show M. d'Arblay 
Eton in the best view. 

Dinqer passed as before, but the evening lowered, and 
idl bopea of the Terrace were weak, when the Duke and 
Di^chess of York arrived. This seemed to determine 
against us, as they told us the Duchess never went upon 
the Terrace but in the finest weather, and the Royal 
Family did not choose to leave her. We were hesi- 
tating therefore whether to set off for Rose Dale, when 
Mile, Jacobi gave an intimation to me that the King, 
herself, and the Princess Amelia, would walk on the 
Terrace. 

Thither instantly we hastened, and were joined by Dr. 
and Mrs. Fisher. The evening was so raw and cold that 
there was very little company, and scarce any expectation 
of the Royal Family ; and when we had been there about 
half an hour the musicians retreated, and everybody was 
preparing to follow, when a messenger suddenly came 
forward, belter skelter, running after the horns and cla- 
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lionets, and hallooing to them to return. This brought 
back thestrafi^Hng parties, and the King, Duke of York, 
and six Frineesses soon appeared. 

I have never yet seen M. d*Arblay agitated as at this 
moment ; he could scarce keep his steadiness, or even his. 
groa|r)d. The recollections, he has since told me, that 
rushed upon his mind of his own King and Royal House 
were so violent and so painful as almost to disorder 
him. 

His Majesty was accompanied by the Duke, and Lord 
Beaulieu, Lord Walsingham, and General Manners ; the 
Princesses were attended by Lady Charlotte Bruce, some 
other lady, and Miss Goldsworthy. The King stopped 
to speak to the Bishop of Norwich and some others at the 
entrance, and then walked on towards us, who were at the 
further end. As he approached, the Princess Royal said, 
loud enough to be heard by Mrs. Fisher, "Madame 
d*Arblay, Sir ;" and instantly he came on a step, and then 
stopped and addressed me, and, after a word or two of the 
weather, he said, '* Is that M. d'Arblay ?" and most gra- 
ciously bowed to him, and entered into a little conver- 
sation ; demanding how long he had been in England, 
how long in the country, &c. 8cc., and with a sweetness, 
an air of wishing us well, that will never, never be erased 
from our hearts. 

M. d'Arblay recovered himself immediately upon this 
address, and answered with as much firmness as 
respect. 

Upon the King's bowing and leaving us, the Com- 
mander-in-Chief most courteously bowed also to M. 
d'Arblay, and the Princesses all came up to speak to me, 
and to curtsy to him ; and the Princess Elizabeth cried, 
"I've got leave ! and mamma says she won't wait to read 
it first!" 
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After this the King and Duke never passed without 
taking off their hats^ and the Princesses gave me a smile 
and a curtsy at every turn: Lord Walsingham came to 
speak to me, and Mr. Fairly, and General Manners^ who 
regretted that more of our old tea-party were not there to 
meet me once more. 

As soon as they all re-entered the Lodge we followed 
to take leave of Mile. Jacobi; but, upon moving towards 
the passage, the Princess Royal appeared, saying, '^ Ma- 
dame d' Arblay, I come to waylay you !" and made me 
follow her to the dressing-room^ whence the voice of the 
Queen, as the door opened, called out, in mild accents^ 
" Come in, Madame d*Arblay !" 

Her Majesty was seated at the upper end of the room, 
with the Duchess of York on her right, and the Princesses 
Sophia and Amelia on her left. She made me advance^ 
and said, •'! have just been telling the Duchess of York 
that I find her Royal Highness*s name the first upon this 
list," — producing * Camilla.' 

** Indeed," said the Duchess, bowing to me, '* I was so 
very impatient to read it, I could not but try to get it as 
early as possible. I am very eager for it, indeed !" 

*' I have read/* said the Queen, ^* but fifty pages yet ; 
but I am in great uneasiness for that poor little girl, that 
I am afraid will get the small-pox ! and I am sadly afraid 
that sweet little other girl will not keep her fortune ! but 
I won^t peep ! I read quite fair. But I must tell Ma- 
dame d'Arblay I know a country gentleman, in Meck- 
lenburg, exactly the very character of that good old man 
the uncle !** 

She seemed to speak as if delighted to meet him upon 
paper. 

The King now came in, and I could not forbear making 
up to him, to pour forth some part of my full heart for his 
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goodness ! He tried to turn away^ but it was smiliogly ; 
and I bad courage to pursue bim^ for I could not help it. 

He then slightly bowed it off, and asked the Queen to 
repeat what she had said upon the book. 

''O, your Majesty," she cried, •*! must not antici- 
pate !" yet told him of her pleasure in finding an old 
acquaintance. 

" Well !" cried the King archly, " and what other cha- 
racters luave you seized V* 

None, I protested, from life. 

"O!" cried he, shaking his bead, *'you must have 
some r* 

•' Indeed your Majesty will find none !" I cried. 

'' But they may be a little better, or a little worse," he 
answered, *' but still, if they are not like somebody, how 
can they play their parts ?" 

•* O, yes. Sir," I cried, ''as far as general nature goes, 
or as characters belong to classes, I have certainly tried 
to take them. But no individuals !" 

My account must be endless if I do not now curtail. 
The Duke of York, the other Princesses, General 
Manners, and all the rest of the group, made way to 
the room soon after, upon hearing the cheerfulness of 
the voice of the King, whose graciousness raised me 
into spirits that set me quite at my ease. He talked 
much upon the book, and then of Mrs. Delany, and 
then of various others that my sight brought to bis 
recollection, and all with a freedom and goodness that 
enabled me to answer without difficulty or embarrass- 
ment, and that produced two or three hearty laugha 
from the Duke of York. 

After various other topics, the Queen said, " Duchess> 
Madame d'Arblay is aunt of the pretty little boy you 
were so good to." 
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The Duchess understood her so immediately, that I 
fancy this was not new to her. She bowed to me 
again^ very smilingly^ upon the acknowledgments this 
encouraged me to offer; and the Eling asked an ex- 
planation. 

'' Sir/' said the Duchess, *' I was upon the road near 
Dorking, and I saw a little gig overturned, and a little 
boy was taken out, and sat down upon the road. I 
told them to stop and ask if the little boy was hurt, 
and they said yes ; and I asked where he was to gc>> 
and they said to a village just a few miles off ; so I 
took him into my coach. Sir, and carried him home.'* 

*' And the benedictions. Madam,'* cried I, *' of all his 
family have followed you ever since 1" 

'* And he said your Royal Highness called him a very 
pretty boy," cried the Queen, laughing, to whom I had 
related it 

'' Indeed, what be said is very true/' answered she, 
nodding. 

*' Y« ; he said," quoth I, again to the Queen, *' that 
he saw the Duchess liked him." 

This again the Queen repeated, and the Duchess 
a^ain nodded, and pointedly repeated, ''It is very true.*' 

*' He was a very fine boy — a very fine boy indeed !" 
cried the King ; '* what is become of him ?" 

I was a little distressed in answering, ''He is — ^in 
Ireland, Sir." 

" In Ireland ! What does he do in Ireland ? what 
does he go there for ?*' 

" His father took him. Sir,*' I was forced to answer. 

" And what does his father take him to Ireland for ?*' 

"Because — he is an Irishman, Sir," I answered, half 
laughing. 

When at length, every one deigning me a bow of 
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leave-takings their Majesties, and sons and daughters, 
retired to the adjoining room, the Princess Amelia 
loitered to shake hands, and the Princess Augusta 
returned for the same condescension, reminding me of 
my purpose for next year. 

While this was passing, the Princess Royal had re- 
paired to the apartment of Mile. Jacobi, where she had 
held a little conversation with M. d'Arblay. 

We finished the evening very cheerfully with Mile. 
Jacobi and Mile. Montmollin, whom she invited to meet 
us, and the next morning left Windsor and visited Rose 
Dale.^ 

Mrs. Boscawen received us very sweetly, and the 
little offering as if not at all her due. Mrs. Levison 
Gower was with her, and showed us Thomson's temple. 
Mrs. Boscawen spoke of my dearest father with her 
usual true sense of how to speak of him. She invited 
us to dinner, but we were anxious to return to Bambino, 
and M. d'Arblay had, all this time^ only fought off being 
ill with his remnant cold. Nevertheless, when we came 
to Twickenham, my good old friend Mr. Cambridge was 
^o cordial and so earnest that we could not resist him, 
and were pressed in to staying dinner. 



^ At a little before eleven we arrived at our dear cottage, 
and to our sleeping Bambino. 

F. d'A. 



♦ Rose Dale, Richmond, Surrey. This place was formerly 
the residence of the poet Thomson, and afterwards belcame the 
property of the Honourable Mrs. Boscawen. 
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Metdame (TArblay to Dr. Bumey. 

Bookham, FriiUj, October, 1796. 
How well I know and feel tke pang of this cruel daj 
to my beloved father! My heart seems visiting him 
almost every minute in grief and participation ; yet I was 
happy to see it open with a smiling aspect^ and encourage 
a saperstition of hoping it portentous of a good con* 
chision. 

I am almost afraid to ask how my poor mother bore 
the last farewell. Indeed^ I hope she was virtuously 
cheated of a leave-taking. I advised Susan to avoid it if 
possible, as the parting impression would be lighter by 
such management; and^ much as she is recovered from 
her very terrible state^ she cannot be too cautious of 
emotions of almost any sort^ much less of such a separa- 
tion. Our sorrow, however, here, has been very consider- 
ably diminished by the major's voluntary promises to 
Mrs. Lock of certain and speedy return. I shall expect 
him at the peace — not before. I cannot think it possible 
he should appear here during the war, except, as now, 
merely to fetch his family. 

But I meant to have begun with our thanks for my 
dear kind father's ind^lgence of our extreme curiosity 
and interest in the sight of the reviews. I am quite 
happy in what I have escaped of greater severity, though 
my mate cannot bear that the palm should be contested 
by * Evelina* and * Cecilia ;' his partiality rates the last as 
so much the highest; so does the newspaper I have 
mentioned, of which I long to send you a copy. But 
those immense men, whose single praise was fame and 
security — ^who established, by a word, the two elder 
sisters — are now silent. Dr. Johnson and Sir Joshua 
are no more, and Mr. Burke is ill, or otherwise engrossed ; 
yet, even without their powerful influence, to which I 
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owe such unspeakable obligation, the essential success 

of ^ Camilla* exceeds that of the elders. The sale is truly 

astonishing. Charles has just sent to me that five hunr 

dred only remain of four thousand^ and it has appeared 

scarcely three months. 

The first edition of ^ Evelina' was of eight hundred^ thd 

second of five hundred, and the third of a thousand. 

What the following have been I have never heard. The 

sale from that period became more flourishing than the 

publisher cared to announce. Of 'Cecilia' the first 

edition was reckoned enormous at two thousand ; and 

as a part of payment was reserved for it, I remember 

our dear Daddy Crisp thought it very unfair. It was 

printed, like this, in July, and sold in October, to every 

one's wonder. Here, however, the sale is increased in 

rapidity more than a third. Charles says, — 

** Now heed no more what critics thought ^env 
Since this you know, all people bought 'em.'* 

We have resumed our original plan, and are going 
immediately to build a little cottage for ourselves. We 
shall make it as small and as cheap as will accord with 
its being warm and comfortable. We have relinquidied, 
however^ the very kind offer of Mr. Lock, which he ha& 
renewed, for his park. We mean to make this a propertjF 
saleable or letable for our Alex, and in Mr. Lock's park 
we could not encroach any tenant, if the youth's circum- 
stances, profession, or inclination should make him not 
choose the spot for his own residence. M. d'ArbIay> 
therefore, has fixed upon a field of Mr. Lock's, which 
he will rent, and of which Mr. Lock will grant him a 
lease of ninety years. By thb means, we shall leave 
the little Alex a little property, besides what will be in 
the funds, and a property likely to rise in value, as the 
situation of the field is remarkably beautiful. It is in the 
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iralley, between Mr. Lock*8 park and Dorking, and 
where land is so scarce, that there is not another possessor 
within many miles who would part, upon any terms, with 
half an acre. Mj kindest father will come and give it, 
I trust, his benediction. I am now almost jealous of 
Bodcham for having received it. 

Imagine but the extacy of M. d^Arblay in trainings all 
his own way, an entire new garden. He dreams now of 
cabbage-walks, potato-beds, bean-perfumes, and peas- 
blossoms. My mother should send him a little sketch 
to help his flower-garden, which will be his second 
favourite object. 

Alex, has made no progress in phrases, but pronounces 
single words a few more. Adieu, ^aost dear Sir. 

F. d'A. 



Madame d'Arblay to Mrs. Lock, 

179CI. 

You are too good, my dearest friend, almost literally 
t06 good; which, you know, like all extremes, is naught. 
. My mate wants to send you a daisy, but says he will 
carry it^: .What can I . send you ? Only what you have 
got already, which is very Irish, for I have but my old 
heartrwith not one new thing in it for you these many 
years. 

I have had this morning a letter that has quite melted 
ttK^ with grateful. sensations, written by command. I 
will show it you when these eternal rains will take a little 
rest 

A private letter from Windsor tells me the Prince of 
Wurtemberg has much pleased in the Royal House, by his 
manners .and address, upon his interview, but that the 
poor Princess Royal was almost dead with terror, and 
agitation, and affright, at the first meeting. She could 
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not utter a word. Tbe Queen wts obliged to speak her 
•nsweiis. The Prince said he hoped Mb first would be 
the last disturbance his presence would ever occasion 
her. She then tried to recover^ and so far conquered 
her tumult as to attempt joining in a general discourse 
from time to time. He paid his court succesd'uUy, I am 
Inld, to the sistenu w1k> all determine to iifce him ; and 
the Princess Royal is quite revived in her sfkits agsun* 
now this tremendous opening sight is over. 

YoH wiB he pleased, and my deiurest Mr. liodL, i^ 
tbe style of my summons : 'tis so openly from the Queen 
herself. Indeed^ she has behaved like an angel to me^ 
from the trying time to her of my marriage with a 
Frenchnmn. *' So odd, you know,'^ as Lady Inchiquia 

said. 

* * ♦ ♦ * 

F. D'A. 



Dr. Blarney 4o Madame d^Jiarblcby. 

Wfldiwiairiiiglit, Noraidbav 1?^ 
Mt deae Fakny, — I must dnmk you for your prompt 
letter and ^Babiniana,' though I am too tired and languid 
to say much. I have been writing mdhncholy tieartt 
rendii^ letters this day or two, which have oppressed me 
sadly; yet I am still more heartless and miserable in 
doing ttodting. Hie author of 'Ae poem on the spleen^ 
says, '' Fling but a stone, the giant dies ;" but sudt 
stones » I hafve to ftng vnXi not do the business. 

James and Charles dined here, and kept the monitor 
at a little distance, but he was here again the moment 
they were goim. I try to vend, and pronounce the words 
^ wifliout understanding one of Ihem," as Johnson said 
in 9eadii^ my dissertation on the music of the ancients. . 

Hie * Monthly Review* has come in to«day, and It 
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does not satisfy me, or rake my spirits, or anything but 
my indignation. James has read the xensarks in it on 
' Camilla^* and we are all dissatisfied. Perhaps a few 
of the verbal criticisms may be worth jour atteotioii 
in the second edition ; but these have been picked out 
and displayed with no friendly view^ and without necessity^ 
in a work of such length and intrinsic sterling worth. 
Teaarage ! Morbleu ! 

I thought when I began that I should not be able t^ 
write three lines, but this subject has been both a whip 
and a spur to me. God bless you^ my dear Fanny j 
Pray, always remember me kindly and cordially to 
our dear chevalier, and talk of me at least to the cherulv 
I want some employment that will interest me like my 
canons during the rheumatism, and make me fo^e(t 
myself and my sorrows; but I have not yet found auch 
an opiate. Once more, God bless you, my ever dear 
Fanny ! 

C. B. 



Madame dCArhlay to Dr. Burney. 

Bookham, Noviember, 1796. 
I HAD intended writing to my dearest father by f 
return of goods, but I find it impossible to defer the 
overflowings of my heart at his most kind and generous 
indignation with the Reviewer. What censure can ever 
so much hurt as such compensation can heal ? And, hi 
fact, the praise is so strong tha^ were it neatly put toge- 
ther, ih^ writer might challenge my best enthusiasts to 
find it insufBcient. The truth, however, is, that the criti- 
cisms come forward, and the panegyric is entangled, and 
so blended with blame as to lose almost all effect. 

The Reviews, however^ as they have not made, wiH 
not, I trust, mar me* ^Evelina' made its way all by 
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itself; it was well spoken of, indeed, in all the Reviews, 
compared with general novels, but it was undistinguished 
by any quotation, and only put in the Monthly Cata- 
logue, and only allowed a short single paragraph. It 
was circulated only by the general public, till it reached, 
through that unbiased medium. Dr. Johnson and Mr. 
Burke, and thence it wanted no patron. Works of this 
kind are judged always by the many ; works of science, 
history and philosophy, voyages and travels, and poetry, 
frequently owe their fate to the sentiments of the first 
critics who brand or extol them. 

Miss Cambridge asked me, early, if I should not take 
vome care about the Reviews ? '* No,*' I said, " none. 
There are two species of composition which may nearly 
brave them — politics and novels ; for these will be sought 
and will be judged by the various multitude, not the fasti- 
dious few. With the latter, indeed, they may be aided 
or injured, by criticism, but it will not stop their being 
read, though it may prejudice their readers. They want 
no recommendation for being handed about but that of 
being new, and they frequently become established, or 
sunk into oblivion, before that high literary tribunal has 
brought them to a trial." 

She laughed at my composure ; but, though 1 am a 
good deal chagrined, it is not broken. If I had begun 
by such a perusal I might, indeed, have been disturbed, 
but it has succeeded to so much solace and encouragie- 
ment that it cannot penetrate deeply. 

F.dA. 



Madame d^Arblay to Mrs. Phillips. 

Bookham, Norember 7, 179S. 

Yes, my beloved Susan safe landed at Dublin 
was indeed all-sufficient for some time; nor, indeed. 
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could I even read any more for many minutes. That, ^ 
and the single sentence at the end *' My Norbury i* 
with me/* — completely overset me^ though only with joy. 
After your actual safety, nothing could so much touch 
me as the picture I instantly viewed of Norbury in your 
arms. Yet I shall hope for more detail hereafter. 

The last letter I had from you addressed to myself 
shows me your own sentiment of the fatal event * which 
80 speedily followed your departure^ and which my dear 
father has himself announced to you, though probably 
the newspapers will anticipate his letter. I am very 
sorry, now, I did not write sooner ; but while you were- 
still in England, and travelling so slowly, I had always^ 
lurking ideas that disqualified me from writing to^* 
Ireland.: 

The minute I received, from Sally, by our dearest' ' 
father*s desire, the last tidings, I set out for Chelsea. 
I was much shocked by the news, long as it has been < ' 
hut natural to look forward to it. My better part spoke 
even before myself upon, the propriety of my instant 
journey, and promised me a faithful nursing attendance " 
during my absence. I went in a chaise, to lose no - 
time; but the uncertainty how I might find my poor ' 
father made me arrive with a nervous seizure upon my - 
voice that rendered it as husky as Mr. Rishton's. 

While I settled with the postilion, Sally, James,. 
Charlotte, and Marianne, came to me. Esther and- 
Charles had been there the preceding day ; they were * 
sent to as soon as the event had happened. My 
dearest father received me with extreme kindness, but' 
though far, far more calm and quiet than I could^ 
expect, he was much shaken, and often very faint 
However, in the course of the evening, he suffered me 
* Hie desth of Dr. Bumej's feeood wife* 

VOL. VI. G 
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to read to him various passages from various books^ 
such as conversation introduoed|.8nd, as bis nature is as 
pure from affectation as from falsehood^ encouraged< in 
himself, as well as permitted in us, whatever could lead 
to cheerfulness. 

Let me not forget to record one thing that was truly 
generous in my poor mother's last voluntary exertions. 
She charged Sally and her maid both not to call my 
fbther when she appeared to be dying; and not disturb 
him if her death should happen in the night, nor to let 
him hear it till he arose at his usual time. I feel sen- 
sibly the kindness of this sparing consideration and true 
feeling. 

Yet, not so would I be served ! O never should I 
forgive the misjudged prudence that should rob me- of 
one little instant of remaining life in one who was truly 
dear to me ! Nevertheless, I shall not be surprised to 
have his first ^ock succeeded by a sorrow it did not 
excite, and I fear he will require much watching atnd 
vigikittce to be kept as well as I have quitted him. 

F. D'A. 



Madame (TArblay to Dr. Bumey. 

Bookham,. Noremba H '^• 
I COVET much to hear that the melancholy task of 
ransacking, examining, depositing, or demolishing regret- 
ful records is over. Sometimes I wish this search could 
be mixed with collecting for copying your numeroua— 
and so many of fliem beautiful — manuscript poems. 
Some particular pursuit is absolutely necessary. How I 
wish we could engage in any conjointly! If Mr. 
7%ining and two or three other such-^only, where are 
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Ihcy to be found ?> — ^would bear a part, I know notliiog 
that might better interest my dearest father, nor in which 
he would more, and in a thousand ways, excel, than in 
superintending some periodical work. 

Upon a second reading the ' Monthly Review ' upon 
'Camilla,* I am in far better humour with it, and 
willing to confess to the criticisms, if I may claim by 
that concession any right to the eulogies. They are 
stronger and more important, upon re-perusal, than I 
had imagined, in the panic of a first survey and an un- 
prepared-for disappointment in anything like severity 
from so friendly an editor. The recommendation at the 
conclusion of the book, as a warning guide to youth, 
would recompense me, upon the least reflection , for what- 
ever strictures might precede it. I hope my kind father 
has not sufiered his generous — and to me most cordial 
— indignation against the reviewer to interfere with bis 
intended answer to the ^ectionate letter of Dr. Grif- 
fiths. 

I must now inform you of a grand event : Alex has 
made his entrance into the polite circle. Last week he 
accompanied me in returning about the sixth visit for 
one of Lady Rothes. I left him in Mr. Lock's carriage, 
which I had borrowed for the occasion, till I was pre- 
paring to take leave, and then I owned I had a little 
beau in waiting. You will suppose he was immediately 
demanded. 

The well, for water, seems impervious. I grow rather 
uneasy about it; it is now at near ninety feet depth. 
M. d'Arblay works all day long at his new garden and 
orchard, and only comes home to a cold spoiled dinner, at 
tea*time. Baby and I are just going to take a peep at him 
at his work, which various affairs of menage, joined to 
. frequent evenings at Norbury, to meet the excellent and 

o 2 
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most worthy Count de Lally Tolendal, have hitherto 
prevented. 
Adieu^ my dear, dear father ! 

F. d'A. 



Madame dCArblay to Mrs. Phillips, 

Bookham, NoTember 35, 1796« 

Never was a sweeter letter written, my dearest 
Susanna, than that I have this moment read; and 
though my quinze jours are but half over, I cannot for* 
bear answering it immediately, to tell you of my delight 
in all your accounts, especially of the Kiernan family, 
T^hich is so peculiarly interesting to you. I was well 
prepared to love it from the fine branch I saw at Mickle- 
ham ; pray make her remember me, and assure her she 
has a friend in England who, though but of a few hours' 
growth, thinks of her always with pleasure, and every 
sort of presentiment of good. 

The anxiety I have been in to know how the weather 
agreed with you, in so trying a journey, makes what you 
say a relief, though, alas ! anxiety must still live iik such 
a season ! I want to know more of Belcotton ; a descrip- 
tion of every room, when nothing else occurs more 
pressing, would much gratify me, by giving me a nearer 
view, in idea, of how and where my dearest Susbn is 
seated, standing, or walking. The interview, as you 
describe it, with Mrs. Hill, brings fresh'to me my tend- 
ency of loving that respectably singular and amiable cha* 
racter. 

You will have heard that the Prtncesse d'Henrin aild 
M. de Lally have spent a few days at Norbury Park. 
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We went every evening regulaily to meet them, and they 
yet contrive to grow higher and higher in our best opi- 
nions and affections ; they force that last word ; none 
other is adequate to such regard as they excite. 

M . de Lally read us a pleading for imigris of all 
descriptions, to the people and government of France, for 
their re-instalment in their native land, that exceeds in 
eloquence, argument, taste, feeling, and every power of 
oratory and truth united, anything I ever remember to 
have read. It is so affecting in many places, that I was 
almost ill from restraining my nearly convulsive emotions. 
My dear and honoured partner gives me^ perhaps, an 
interest in such a subject beyond what is its mere natural 
<lue and eSect, therefore I cannot be sure such will be 
its universal success; yet I shall be nothing less than 
surprised to live to see his statue erected in his own 
country, at the expense of his own restored exiles. 'Tis, 
indeedf a wonderful performance. And he was so ei^sy, 
so gay,, so unassuming, yet free from condescension^ that 
I almost worshipped him. M. d'Arblay cut me 
off a bit of the coat in which he read his pleading, and 
I shall preserve it, labelled 1 

The Princess was all that was amiable and attractive, 
and she loves my Susanna so tenderly, that her voice was 
always caressing when she named her. She would go to 
Ireland, she repeatedly said, on purpose to see you, 
were her fortune less miserably cramped. The journey, 
voyage, time, difficulties, and sea-sickness^ would be 
nothing for obstacles. You have made, there, that 
rare and exquisite acquisition — an ardent friend for 
life. 

I have not heard very lately of my dearest father; all 
accounts speak of bis being very much lower in spirits 
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than when I left him. I sometimes am ready to return to 
him, for my whole heait yearns to devote itself to him ; 
but the babe, and the babe's father— and there is no 
going en /amiZ/e uninvited-— 4md my dear father does not 
feel equal to making the invitation. 

One of the Tichfieid dear girls seems to be constantly 
with Sallj^, to aid the passing hours ; but our poor father 
wants something more than cheerfulness and afTection, 
though nothing without them could do ; he Munts some 
one to find out pursuits — to entice him into reading, by 
bringing books, or starting subjects ; some one to lead 
him to talk of what he thinks^ or to forget what he thinks 
ot, by adroitly talking of what may catch other attention. 
Even where deep sorrow is impossible, a gloomy void 
must rest in the total breaking up of such a long and 
such a last connexion. 

I must always grieve at your absence at such a period. 
Our Esther has so much to do in her own family, and 
fears so much the cold of Chelsea, that she can be only 
of day and occasional use, and it is nights and mornings 
that call for the confidential companion that might best 
revive him. He is more amiable^ more himself, if pos- 
sible, than ever. God long preserve him to bless us 
all! 

Our new house is stopped short in actual building, 
from the shortness of the days, &c., but the master sur- 
veyor has still much to settle there, and three workmen 
to aid preparing the ground for agricultural purposes. 
The foundation is laid, and on the 1st of March the little 
dwelling will begin to be run up. The well is just 
finished ; the water is a hundred and odd feet deep, and 
it costs near 22/. which, this very morning, thank 
Heaven ! has been paid. 
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Your old acquaiotaBce, Mim y has been ptSBUig 

tea days in this Deighbourhood. She is become very 
pleMiDgiy formed in mannen, wherever she wishes to 
oblige, and all hei* roughnesses and ruggednesses aiie 
worn off. I believe the mischief done by her education^ 
and its wants, mrt cnred, if curable, aufond; but much 
amended to all, and apparently done away completely to^ 
many. What really rests is a habit of exclusively con- 
sulting just what she likes best, not what would be or 
prove best for others. She thinks^ indeed^ but little of 
anything except with reference to herself, and that gives 
her an air, and will give her a character, for inconstancy, 
that is in fact the mere result of seeking her own gratifi- 
cation alike in meeting or avoiding her conneadons. If 
she saw this, she has understanding sufficient to work it 
out of her ; but she weighs nothing sufficiently to dive 
into her own self. She knows sl» is a very clever giri, 
and she is neither well contented with others, nor happy 
in berself, but where this is evidently acknowledgad. 

We spent an evening together at Norbury Park ; she 
was shown all Mr. William's pictures and drawtngt. 
I knew her expectations of an attention she had no 
chance of exciting, and therefore devoted myself to laok- 
ing them over with her; yet, though Mr. Lock himself 
led the yt«y to see them, and explained several, and 
though Amelia addressed her with the utmost sweetnessi, 
and Mrs. Lock with perfect good breeding, I could not 
draw from her one word r^tive to the evening, or the 
family, except that she did not think she had heard Mr« 
William's voice once. A person so young, and with 
such good parts, that can take no pleasure but in per- 
sonai distinction, which is idl her visit can have wamted, 
will soon cnt all real improvement short, by confining her- 
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self to such society alone as elevates herself. There she 
will always make a capital figure, for her conversation is 
sprightly and entertaining, and her heart and principles 
are both good: she has many excellent qualities, and 
various resources in herself; but she is good enough to 
make me lament that she is not modest enough to be yet 
better. 



F. D'A. 



Madame d'Arblay to Dr. Bumey. 

Bookham, Nof. 29, 1796. 

t)uR cottage-building stops now, from the shortoeag 
of the days, till the beginning of March. The founda- 
tion ia laid, and it will then be run up with great sp^* 
The well, at lengthy is finished^ and it is a hundr^ Busid 
-odd feet deep. The water is said to be excellent, but 
M. d'Arblay has had it now stopped to prevent acci- 
dents from hazardous boys, who> when the field ia 
<}mpty of owners, will be amusing themselves there. 
He has just completed his grand plantations; part of 
which are in evergreens, part in firewood for future 
time, and part in an orchard. 

But^ my dearest sir, I think I would risk my new 
cottage against sixpence, that I have guessed the au* 
thor of * The Pursuits of Literature." Is it not Mr. 
Mason? The verses I think equal to anybody; those 
on Shakspeare, *' His pen he dipt in mind,*' are demi- 
divine. And who else could so well interweave what 
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concerns music? — could so well attack Dr. Parr for his 
severity against Dr. Hurd, who had to himself ad- 
cbressed his Essay on the marks of imitation ? — Who be 
so interested, or so difficult to satisfy, about the ex- 
quisite Gray ? — Who know so well how to appreciate 
works upon gardening? — ^Who, so singularly, be for 
the sovereign — the government, yet, palpably, not for 
George the Third, nor for William Pitt? And then, 
the lines which form his sort of epitaph seem for him 
{Mason) alone designed. How wickedly he has flogged 
all around him, and how cleverly ! 

But I am very angry about the excellent Mar- 
chioness of Buckingham. The fear of popery in these 
days seems to me most marvellous ; the fears of infi- 
delity seem a thousand times more rational. 'Tis, how- 
ever, a very first-rate production. The hymns, in his 
open name, are most gratefully accepted by my excel- ' 
lent neighbour, Mr. Cooke. 

We have not yet read Le Vaillant. We are not 
much struck with * The Creole :' it is too full of trite 
observations introduced sententiously. * Clarentine ' is 
written with much better taste. We have just been 
lent 'Caleb Williams, or Things as they are.' Mr. 
Lock, who says its design is execrable, avers that one 
little word is omitted in its title, which should be thus 
— *' or Things as they are not." 

Adieu, most dear sir; I shall be very unquiet till I 
have some news of your health. 

Most dutifully and affectionately. 
Ever yours, 

F. D'A. 
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Madame d'Arblay to Dr. Bumey. 

BooUiam, December 16, 1796. 

What cruel and most unnecessary disturbance might 
I bave been spared if accident had not twice stood my 
enemy ! AIFs well that ends well> however; and I will for- 
get the inquietude, and all else that is painfull to dwdl 
upon the sweet meeting in store., and the sight that my 
eye's mind, equally with my mind's eye^ presents to me 
continually, of my innocent Aiic restoring, by his playful 
spirits^ the smiles of his dearest grandfather, whose hearty 
were it as hard as it is sofit^ could not resist what all 
mankind consent to find irresistible — the persuasive gaiety 
of happy childhood. 

M. le Comie de Lally Tolendal, who has been on a 
visit to Norbury Park, says he can never forgive me the 
laugh I have brought against him by the scene of Sir 
Hugh on the birthday, 'tis so exactly the description of 
himself when an amiable chUd comes in his way. . He 
left an only daught^ in Paris, where she is now at school^, 
under the superintendence of la Princesse de Poix, whose 
infirmities and constant illness have detained her in that 
wretched city during the whole Revolution, though under 
the compulsion of a pretended divorce from le Prince, 
who is in London. M. de Lally had just received, by a 
private hand, a letter from his daughter, now eleven 
years old, extremely pretty and touching, half in French, 
half in broken English, which language he has par- 
ticularly ordered she may study, and enclosed a ribbon 
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with he? height and Inreaddi. She tells him she has just 
learnt by heart his translation of Pope's ' Universal 
Prayer/ and die hopes, when he comes to fetch her, he 
mil meet her upon the Terrace, when she walks with 
her companions^ and know ber at once from every- 
body. 

I^ too» thought tiie prose of tiie ^ Pursuits of Litera^ 
tore * too spirited and good f(Mr Mr. Mason, when com- 
pered with what I have seen of his general letters; but 
he has two styles, in prose as weU as poetry, and I have 
seen compositions, rather than epistles, which he wrote 
formerly to Mrs. Delany, so full of satire, point, and 
epigrammatic severity and derision, upon those of their 
mutual acquaintance whom he confidentially named, that 
I feel not the least scruple for my opinion. In those 
letters with which that revered old friend intrusted me, 
when her eye-sight failed for reading them herself, there 
were also many ludicrous sketches of certain persons, 
and caricatures as strong of the pencil as of the pen. They 
were written in his season of democracy, and my dear 
Mrs. Delany made me destroy all that were mischiev- 
ous. The highest personages, with idiom ^e was not 
then peculiarly, as afterwards, connected, were held up 
to so much ridicule^ that her early regard and esteem di- 
minished as her loyalty increased ; and immediately upon 
taking possession of the house given her at^ Windsor by 
the King, she struck the name of Mr. Mason from her 
vrill, in which she had bequeathed hrai her ' Sacharissa,* 
which he had particularly admired, and left it to 
me. I did not know this till she was no more^ when 
Mrs. Agnew informed me of the period of the altera- 
tion. 

My little man waits for your lessons to get on in elo- 
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cution: he has made no further advance but that of 
calling out, as he saw our two watches hung on two op* 
posite hooks over the chamber chimney-piece^ ** Watch> 
papa,— watch, mamma ;" so, though his first speech is 
English, the idiom is French. We agree this is to avoid 
any heartburning in his parents. He is at this moment 
so exquisitely enchanted with a little penny trumpet, and 
finding he can produce such harmony his own self, that 
he is blowing and laughing till he can hardly stand. If 
you could see his little swelling cheeks, you would not 
accuse yourself of a misnomer in calling him cherub. I 
try to impress him with an idea of pleasure in going to 
see grandpapa, but the short visit to Bookham is for- 
gotten, and the permanent engraving remains, and all 
his concurrence consists in pointing up to the print over 
the chimney-piece, and giving it one of his concise little 
bows. 

Are not people a little revived in the political world 
by this unexampled honour paid to Mr. Pitt ? Mr. Lock 
has subscribed 3000Z. 

How you rejoiced me by what you say of poor Mr. 
Burke ! for I had seen the paragraph of bis death with 
most exceeding great concern. 

The Irish reports are, I trust, exaggerated ; few things 
come quite plainly from Hibemia : yet what a time, in 
all respects, to transport thither, as you too well term it, 
our beloved Susan ! She writes serenely, and Norbury 
seems to repay a world of sufleringii : it is delightful to 
see her so satisfied there, at least; but they have all, she 
says, got the brogue. 

Our building is to be resumed the 1st of March; it 
will then soon be done, as it is only of lath and plaster, 
and the roof and wood-work are already prepared* My 
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indefatigable superintendent goes every morning for two» 
three^ or four hours to his field, to work at a sunk fence 
that is to protect his garden from our cow. I have sent 
Mrs. Bo8cawen> through Miss Cambridge, a history of 
Mr plan. The dwelling is destined by M. d'Arblay to 
he cdled the Camilla Cottage. 

P. d'A. 
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PART III. 

1797. 

Madame dPArblay to Dr. Bumey. 

Bookham^ January 8, *97 

I WAS extremely vexed at missinf; our uncertain 
post yesterday^ and losing, unavoidably, another to-day, 
before I return my dearest father our united thanks for 
the kind and sweet fortnight passed under his ropf. 

Our adventures in coming back were better adapted 
to our departure than our arrival, for they were rather 
^rueful. One of the horses did not like his business, and 
wanted to be off, and we were stopped by his gambols 
continually, and, if I had not been a soldier's wife, I 
should have been terribly alarmed ; but my soldier does 
not like to see himself disgraced in his other half, and so 
I was fain to keep up my courage, till, at length, after 
we had passed Fetcham, the frisky animal plunged till 
he fastened the shaft against a hedge, and then, little 
Betty beginning to scream, I inquired of the postilion if 
we had not better alight If it were not, he said, for the 
dirt, yes. The dirt then was defied, and I prevailed, 
though with difficulty, upon my chieftain to consent to a 
general dismounting. And he then found it was not too 
soon, for the horse became inexorable to all menace, 
caress, chastisement, or harangue, and was obliged to be 
loosened. 

Meanwhile, Betty, Bab, and I trudged on, vainly 
looking back for our vehicle, till we reached our little home 
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—a mile and a-half. Here we found good fired, though 
not a morsel of food ; this^ hoivever, was soon procured, 
and our walking apparel changed for drier raiment ; and 
I sent forth our nearest cottager, and a young butcher* 
and a boy, towards Fetcham^ to aid the vehicle, or its 
contents, for ray Chevalier had stayed on account of our 
chattels: and about two hours after the chaise arrived, 
with one horse, and pushed by its hirer, while it was half 
dragged by its driver. But all came safe ; and we drank 
a dish of tea, and ate a mutton-chop, and kissed our 
Ifttle darling, and forgot all else of our journey but the 
pleasure we had had at Chelsea with my dearest father 
and dear Satkin. 

And just now I received a letter from our Susanna, 
which tells me the invasion has been made in a part of 
Irelitnd where all is so loyal there can be no apprehen- 
sion from any such attempt ; but she adds, that if it had 
happened in the north everything might have been feared. 
Heaven send the invaders far from all the points of the Irish 
cotnpass ! and that 's an Irish wish for expression, though 
not fbr meaning. All the intelligence she gathers is en- 
couraging, with regard to the spirit and loyalty of all that 
surround her. But Mr. Brabazon is in much uneasi* 
ness for his wife, whose situation is critical, and he hesi- 
tates whether or not to convey her to Dublin, as a place 
of more security than her own habitation. What a period 

ttiis for the usual journey of our invaluable Susan ! 

A -. • • • • 

F. D'A. 



Madame d^Arblay to Dr. Bumey. 

Bookham, January 26, *97. 

How is it, my dearest, kindest father, you have made 
me so in love with my own teara that no laughter ever 
VOL, ru H 
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gave my heart such pleasure as those I have shed — even 
plentifully— over these sweet lines ? How do they en- 
dear to me my little books — wbich^with the utmost truth, 
I can aver, never, in all their circle of success^ have pro- 
cured me any satisfaction I can put on a par with your 
approbation of them ! My little boy will be proud here- 
after^ however poor a gentleman now, to read such lines^ 
addressed by such a grandfather to his mother. M. 
d'Arblay himself could not keep the tears within his eyes 
-^hard as is his heart — ^when he perused what so much 
touched me. He confesses your English grows upon 
him ; and he does not much wonder if I, like Mr. Court- 
ney, class it with the very first class — though I cannot 
boast quite as disinterested a generosity as that demo- 
cratical friend. 

By the way, I hope soon to receive some copies of 
some of the early efiusions of my partner. After he had 
left you yesterday, he saw a lady formerly very high in 
his good graces, who told him she had brought over with 
her, in her flight from her unhappy country, several of his 
juvenile pieces; and he begged them for his hermit 
She thought him, probably, horribly John BuUified, yet 
promised to look them out Indeed, she asked him if be 
did not find her bien changee 9 and he replied, " Mafoi, 
je nepetix pas vcms le cacher.'' 

I delight in the reference my dearest father has made 
to the Queen's trust for her daughters in his most 
sweet lines. I am quite enchanted to hear of the two 
hundred addilionals to my very favourite poem on Astro- 
nomy, or rather its history. Yet I am provoked you 
have found no scattered verses to help on ; for so many 
could never have been completed and refined without 
many more sketched and imagined— -at least, not if you 
compose like anybody else. Pope had always myriads 
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balf-fini^bed^ and dbpersed, for fature parts^ while he 
corrected and polished the preceding. Dr. Johnson told 
me that. 

I am very glad indeed you proceed with this design, 
which is likely, according to the best of my judgment/ 
such as it is, to add very considerably to the stock of 
literature, and in a walk perhaps the most unhacknejred. 
To conduct to any science by a path strewed over with 
flowers is giving beauty to labour, and making study a 
luxury. 

When left alone the other day with the *^ poor gentle- 
man," in the interval of our sports I took it into my mind 
to look at a certain melancholy ditty of four acts, which 
1 had once an idea of bringing forth upon the stage, and 
which you may remember Kemble had accepted,"*" but 
which I withdrew before he had time to show it to Sheri- 
dan, from preferring to make trial of ' Edwy and Elgiva/ 
because it was more dramatic — ^but which * Edwy and 
Elgiva,' I must always aver, never was acted. This other 
piece you have seen, and it lost you, you told me, a night's 
rest — ^which, in the spirit of the black men in the funeral, 
made me all the gayer. However, upon this re-perusal, 
after near three years* interment, I feel fixed never to 
assay it for representation. I shall therefore restore it to 
its first form, that of a tale in dialogue, and only revise 
and endeavour to make it readable for a fire- side. And 
this will be my immediate occupation in my episodical 
moments taken from my two Companions and my mat* 
sannetie: for since 'Camilla' I have devoted myself, as 
yet, wholly to them, as the solace of the fatigue that my 
engagement with time occasioned me— «n engagement 
which I earnestly hope never more to make; for the 
fright and anxiety attending it can scarce be repaid. 

* Ceralia. 

H 2 
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I rejoice Mrs. Crewe is in town. I hope you will see 
her often. Ho one can be more genial to you. I re- 
joice^ too^ Mr. Coxe has got hold of you. I know his 
friendly zeal will be at work to do all that is in his power 
to cheer you, and my dearest father has all the kind con- 
sideration for others that leads to accepting good offices. 
Nothing is so cruel as rejecting them. My Monsieur 
was very sorry to see so little of you^ but he would not 
disappoint my expectations of his return. He did not 
imagine what a gem he brought me into the bargain. 
My own 'kittle gem/* as Etty (ill-naturedly) calls the 
poor gentleman J is blithe and well, 

F. D'A. 



J)r^ Bumey to Madame cCArblay. 

Monday, February 6, ♦OT, 
Mt dear Fanny, — ^I shall prepare a scrap for parcel* 
iina, which will contain a communication of Mrs. Crewe's 
further ideas about h periodical paper. You have her first 
sketch, and here she displays great fertility of resources. 
All I ever said to her about your notions was that you 
thought her plan a good one, and pregnant with much 
matter for putting it in execution. She is very eager about 
it, and talks to Windham, the Duchess of Portland, &c., 
about it; and thinks, without being political, it may im- 
prove taste, morals, and manners. Her notion is that Sir 
Hugh would be an admirable successor to Sir Roger de 
Coverley* He is quite popular ; and traits of his cha- 
racter, and benevolence and simplicity, sayings and 
** bothers/' now and then would be delightful. I told her 
that I thought you would never have courage or activity 
sufficient to be the principal editor of such a paper ; but 
that, if well arranged and under an able conductor, you 
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would have no objection to contribute your mite now and 
then: did I go too far? 

The answer to inquiries of poor Lord Orford on Sa- 
turday were bad^ and to-day the papers say there is little 
hope of his recovery. His papers are left (say the news- 
writers) to the care of Lord Cholmondely, Mr. Owen 
Cambridge^ and Mr. Jemingham. 
. I am glad yon like my varses. If they should be good 
for anything^ people would say, */ you have met with your 
desert." 

I shall like to see some of our Chevalier's effusions be- 
fore he was John Bullified — I believe I have a few in an 
old 'Almanac des Muses.' 

I think I can report (a little) progress in my astro- 
nomic poem^ but am more and more frightened every 
day in seeing more of the plan of the building I have to 
construct, of which little more than a corner had caught 
my eye at first* Above six hundred lines are now added 
to what I read to you^ and yet I am now only arrived at 
Ptolemy. To describe his system in verse will be very 
difficult, as technical Greek words are unwieldy in our 
monosyllabic measures. I think, if I could a little get up 
my spirits and perseverance, this business would fasten 
on me. But, alas^ 'tis too late in the day for amendment 
of any sort ! 

I am glad you have taken up your tale in dialogue. 
It pleased me, I remember, but seemed too simple for 
our stage ; but, as a tale, I have no doubt but you will 
make it most pleasantly interesting. On ! On ! 

How does the poor dear little gentleman ? You can- 
not be so dull with him as we are without him. How-* 
ever backward in speech, he is certainly eloquent in 
countenance and tones of voice. Give, him, with my he- 
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nediction^ as many kisses as you think bis due, and as I 
should give him if on my knee. 

C. B. 



Madame dPArblay to Dr. Bumey. 

Bookham, Febmary, '97. 
I HARDLY know whether I am most struck with the 
fertility of the ideas Mrs. Crewe has started, or most gra- 
tified by their direction : certainly I am flattered where 
most susceptible of pleasure, when a mind such as hers 
would call me forth from my retirement to seeond views 
so important in their ends, and demanding such powers 
in their progress. But though her opinion would give 
me courage^ it cannot give me means. I am too far re- 
moved from the scene of public life to compose anything 
(^public utility in the style she indicates. The ^^ man- 
ners as they rise/' the morals or their deficiencies, as they 
preponderate, should be viewed, for such a scheme, in 
all their variations, with a diurnal eye. For though it 
may not be necessary this gentleman-author should be a 
frequenter himself of public places^ he must be sufficiently 
in the midst of public people, to judge the justice of what 
is conmiunicated to him by his correspondents. The 
plan is so excellent it ought to be well adopted, and 
really fulfilled. Many circumstances would render its 
accomplishment nearly impossible for me : wholly to 
omit politics would mar all the original design; yet 
what would be listened to unabused from a vnriter who is 
honoured by a testimony such as mine of having resigned 
royal service without resigning royal favour? Personal 
abuse would make a dreadful breach into the peace of 
my happiness ; though censure of my works I can en- 
dure with tolerable firmness : the latter I submit to aar 
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the public rights by prescription; the former I think 
authorised by no rights and recoil from with mingled fear 
and indignation. 

I could mention other embarrassments as to politics — 
but they will probably occur to you, though they may es- 
cape Mrs. Crewe, who is not so well versed in the history 
and strong character of M. d'Arblay, to whom the mis- 
fortunes of his general and friend are but additional motives 
to invincible adherence. And how would Mr. Wiudbam, 
after his late speech, endure a paper in which M. de La- 
fayette could never be named but with respect and pity ? 
You will feel, I am sure, for his constancy and his ho- 
nour; Yii&profetsion defoi in politics is exactly, he says^ 
what you have so delightfully drawn in what you call 
your Lilliputian verses, and his attachment, his reverence, 
his gi^titude for our King, are like my own. His arm, 
his life is at his service— as I have told the Princess 
Augusta, and he has told Lord Leslie. 

To a paper of such a sort, upon a plan less extensive^ 
I fed no repugnance, though much apprehension. I 
have many things by me that, should I turn my thoughts 
upon such a scheme, might facilitate its execution ; and 
there my admirable mother's — and, let me proudly say, 
her admirable godmother's — ^work might and should, a^ 
I know she wishes, appear with great propriety; but 
even this is a speculation from which my agitated and 
occupied heart at present turns aside, from incapability 
of attention; for I am just now preparing our little dar- 
ling for his first sufferings and first known danger : he is 
to be inoculated about a week hence. 

Do» I entreat, dearest Sir, tell Mrs. Crewe I am made 
even the happier by her kind partiality. Had matters 
been otherwise situated, how I should have delighted ii| 
any scheme in which she would have taken a part ! 
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I long to see the sii handred lines: pray workup 
Ptolemy, but don't ask me how 1 I can hardly imagine 
anything more difficult for poetry. 

F. d'A. 



Madame d^Arhlay to Dr. Bumey. 

Bobkham, March 16, '97, 

My dearest Padre, — Relieved at length from a 
terror that almost from the birth of my little darling has 
hung upon my mind, with what confidence in your 
utmost kindness do I call for your participation in my 
joy that all alarm is over, and Mr. Ansel has taken his 
leave ! I take this large sheet, to indulge in a Babiana 
which 'Mea gandpa" will, I amsure, receive with par- 
tial pleasure, upon this most important event to his poor 
little gentleman. 

When Mr. Ansel came to perform the dreaded opera* 
tion, he desired me to leave the child to him and the 
maid : but my agitation was not of that sort. I wished 
for the experiment upon the most mature deliberatbn ; 
but while I trembled with the suspense of its effect, I 
could not endure to lose a moment from the beloved little 
object for and with whom I was running such a risk. 

He sat upon my lap, and Mr. Ansel gave him a bit of 
barley-sugar, to obtain his permission for pulling off one 
sleeve of his frock and shirt. He was much surprised at 
this opening to an acquaintance — for Mr. Ansel made no 
previous visit, having sent his directions by M. d'Arblay. 
However, the barley-sugar occupied his mouth, and inclined 
him to a favourable interpretation, though he stared with 
upraised eyebrows. Mr. Ansel bid Betty hold him a play^ 
thing at the other side, to draw off his eyes from what was 
to follow ; and I began a little history to him of the mis- 
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fortunes oftbe toy we choM, which was a drummer, maimed 
in his own servicei and whom he loves to lament^ under th« 
name of " the poor man that has lost his face.'* But all my 
pathos and all his own ever-ready pity were ineffectual to 
detain his attention when he felt his arm grasped by Mr. 
Ansel ; he repulsed Betty^ the soldier, and his mamma, 
and turned about with a quicknera that disengaged him 
from Mr. Ansel^ who now desired me to hold his arm^ 
This he resisted ; yet held it out himself, with uncon* 
scious intrepidity, in full sight of the lancet> which he 
saw hovering over it, without the most remote suspicion 
of its slaughtering design^ and with a rather amused look 
of curiosity to see what was intended. When the in* 
cision was made he gave a little scream, but it was 
momentary, and ended in a look of astonishment at such 
an unprovdied infliction^ that exceeds all description, all 
painting — and in turning an appealing eye to me, as if 
demanding at once explanation and protection. 

My fondest praises now made him understand that 
non-resistance was an act of virtue, and again he held 
out his little arm, at our joint entreaty, but resolutely rcr 
fused to have it held by any one. Mr. Ansel pressed 
out the blood with his lancet again and again, and wiped 
the instrument upon the wound for two or three minutes, 
fearing, from the> excessive strictness of his whole lifers 
regimen, he might still escape the venom. The dear 
child coloured at sight of the blood, and seemed almost 
petrified with amazement, fixing his wondering eyes upon 
Mr. Ansel with an expression that sought to dive into his 
purpose, and then upon me, as if inquiring how I could 
approve of it. 

When this was over, Mr. Anset owned himself still ap* 
prefaensive it might not take, and asked if I should object 
to his inoculating the other arm. I told him I com* 
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mined the whole to his judgment, as M. d'Arblay was 
not at home. And now^ indeed, his absence from this 
scene, which he would have enjoyed with the proudest 
forebodings of future courage, became doubly regretted ; 
for my little hero, though probably aware of what would 
follow, suffered me to bare his other arm, and held it out 
immediately, while looking at the lancet ; nor would he 
again have it supported or tightened; and he saw and 
felt the incbion without shrinking, and without any 
marks (^displeasure. 

But though he appeared convinced by my caresses 
that the thing was right, and that his submission was 
good, he evidently thought the deed was unaccountable 
as it was singular ; and all his faculties seemed absorbed 
in profound surprise. I shall never cease being sorry his 
father did not witness this, to clear my character from 
having adulterated the chivalric spirit and courage of his 
race. Mr. Ansel confessed he had never seen a similar 
instance in one so very young, and, kissing his £Drehead 
when he had done, said, '^ Indeed, little Sir, I am in love 
with you.'* 

Since this, however, my stars have indulged me in the 
satis£action of exhibiting his native bravery where it gives 
most pride as well as pleasure ; for his father was in the 
room when, the other day, Mr. Ansel begged leave to 
take some matter from his arm for some future experi* 
ments. And the same scene was repeated. He presented 
the little creature with a bonbon, and then showed his 
lancet : he let his arm be bared unresistingly, and suf- 
fered him to make four successive cuts, to take matter 
for four lancets, never crying, nor being either angry or 
frightened; but only looking inquisitively at us all in 
turn, with eyes you would never have forgotten had you 
beheld, that seemed disturbed by a curiosity they could 
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not Mliify, to find some moti?e for our extraordinary 
proceedings. ^ 

Immediately before the inoculation, the faculty of 
speech seemed most opportunely accorded him^ and that 
with a sudden facility that reminds me of your account 
of his mother's firsts though so late, reading. At noon 
he repeated after me, when I least expected it, ''How 
do do?" and the next morning, as soon as he awoke, he 
called out, <^How do, mamma? How do, papaf I 
give you leave to guess if the question was inharmonious* 
from that time he has repeated readily whatever we 
have desired ; and yesterday, while he was eating his dry 
toast, perceiving the cat, he threw her a bit, calling out, 
'' Eat it. Buff ! '* Just now, taking the string that fastens 
his gown round the neck, he said, '' Ett's [Let's] tie it 
OB, mamma.'' And when, to try him, I bid him say^ 
Naughty papa, he repeated, ''Naughty papa," as if me- 
chanically ; but the instant after, springing from mine to 
his arms, he kissed him, and said, " Dood papa," in a 
voioe so tender it seemed meant as an apology. 
• « « « • 

F. D'A. 



Madame (PArblay to Mrs. Bumey 

Launcblot Gobbo— or Grobbo Launcelot — was never 
more cruelly tormented by the struggles between his con- 
science and die fiend than I between mhie and the pen. 
Says my conscience, '^Tell dear Etty you have con« 
quered one of your worst fears for your little pet'' Says 
my pen, ** She will have heard it at Chelsea." Says my 
conscience, "She knows what you must have suffered, 
call, therefore, for her congratulations.'^ Says my pea. 
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** I am certstn of her sjrmpatby ; and the caH will be only 
a trouble to her." Says my conscience^ '' Are you sure 
this is not a delicate device to spare yourself?** Says toy 
pen, *' Mr. Conscience, you are a terrible bore. 1 have 
thought so all my life, for one odd quirk or another that 
you are always giving people when once you get pos* 
session of them^ never letting them have their own way> 
unless it happens to be just to your liidng, but pinching 
and grating, and snarling, and causing bad dreams, fOr 
every little private indulgence they presume to take with- 
out consulting you. There is not a more troublesome 
inmate to be found. Always meddling and making, and 
poking your nose into everybody's concerns. Here 's me^ 
for example ; I can 't be four or five months without an- 
swering a letter^ but what you give me as many twitches 
as if I had committed murder ; and often and often you 
have consumed me more time in apologies^ and cost me 
more plague in repentance, than would have sufficed for 
the most exact punctuality. So that either one must 
lead the life of a slave in studying all your humours, or 
be used worse than a dog for following one's own^ I tell 
you, Mr. Conscience, you are an inconceivable bore.*' 

Thus they go on, wrangling and jangling, at so in- 
decent a rate I can get no rest for them— one urging you 
would like to hear from myself something of an event so 
deeply interesting to my happiness ; the other assuring 
me of the pardon of perfect coincidence in my aversion to 
epistolary exertion. And, hitherto, I have listened, 
whether I would or not, to one, and yielded, whether I 
would or not, to the other. And how long the contest 
might yet have endured I know not, if Mrs. Lock 
had not told me, yesterday, she should have an oppor- 
tunity of forwarding some letters to town to-morrow. 
So now — 
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?'I wbh you were further!'* I hear you cry; so now 
you get out of your difficulties just to make me get into 
them. • ' 

. " But consider* my dear Esther, the small-pox '* 

** I have considered it at least six times* in all its stages^ 
Heaven help me!" 
\, *• But then so sweet a bantling ! " 

^' I have half a dozen^ every one of which would make 
three of him." 

I was interrupted in this my pathetic appeal, and now 
I must finish off-hand, or lose my conveyance. 
* I entreaty whenever you see Mrs. Chapone, you will 
present my affectionate respects to her, and ask if she 
received a long letter I directed to her in Francis Street. 

4C . 9|c 4t « 1^ 

F. u'A. 



Madame d'Arblay to Mrs. 



June, 1797. 

It was a very sweet thought to make my little 
namesake write to me, and I beg her dear mamma to 
thank her for me, and to tell her how pleased I should 
have been at the*sight of her early progress^ had it not 
proved the vehicle of anxious intelligence. 

It ia but lately I have thought my little boy entirely 
recovered, for his appetite had never returned since the 
eraptive fever till this last fortnight. Thank Heaven I 
be is now completely restored to all his strength and ' 
good looks, and to all my wishes, for His the gayest and 
most companionable little soul I ever saw. 

And now, what shall I tell you ? You ask me " what 
information any of my late letters have given you, except 
of my health and affection ?* None, I confess !— Yet 
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they are such as all my other friends have borne with^ since 
my writing-weariness has seized me, and such as I still, and 
upon equally*shabby morsels of paper, continue to give 
them. Nor have I yet thought, that to accept was to 
abuse their indulgence. When they understood that 
writing was utterly irksome to me, except as a m^re 
vehicle to prevent uneasiness on their part, and to obtiiin 
intelligence on mine, they concurred not to make tny 
silence still more oppressive to me than my writing, by a 
kind reception of a few words, and returning me letters 
for notes. 

And why are you so much more severe and tenacious ? 

Why, rather, you will perhaps ask, should you, because 
you see me thus spoilt, join in spoiling me ? 

My faithful attachment I am sure you cannot doubt ; 
and why should that affection in your estimation be so 
little, which in mine, where I dare believe I possess it, pre- 
dominates over all things, save my opinion of the worth 
of the character from which I may receive it ? — ^by little, 
I only mean little satisfactory, unless unremittingly and 
regularly proved by length of letters. I do not imagine 
you to slight it in itself; but I see you utterly dissatisfied 
vrithout its constant manifestation. 

It appears to me, perhaps wrongly, you have vm>ught 
yourself into a fit of fancied resentment against a succes* 
sion of short letters, which could only have been merited 
by letters that were unfriendly. You forget, meanwhile, 
the numerous letters I have, at various epochs, received 
from yourself, not merely of half-pages, but of literally 
diree lines ; and you forget them because they were never 
received with reproach, nor answered with coldness. By 
me they were equally valued virith the longest, though 
they gave me not equal entertainment, for I prized them 
as marks of affection, and I required them as bulletins of 
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health. Entertainment, or information^ I never con- 
sidered as a basis of correspondence^ though no one, you 
may believe, can more delight to meet with them. The 
basis of letters, as of friendship, must be kindness, 
irtiich does not count lines or words, but expressions and 
meaning ; which is indulgent to brevity, puts a favourable 
construction upon silence, grants full liberty to inclination, 
and makes every allowance for convenience. Punctuality, 
with respect to writing, is a quality in which I know 
mpelf deficient ; but which, also, I have to no one ever 
promised. To two persons only I have practised it, — ^my 
father, and my sister Phillips; there is a third whose 
claims are still higher; but uninterrupted intercourse has 
spared all trial to my exactness. My other friends, how- 
ever near, and however tender, have all accepted my 
letters, like myself, for better and for worse, and, finding 
my heart unalterable, have left my pen to its own pro- 
pensities. 

Nor am I quite aware what species of ^' information" 
you repine at not receiving. An elaborate composition, 
written for admiration, and calculated to be exhibited to 
strangers, I should not be more the last to write than you 
— quick and penetrating to whatever is ridiculous — would 
be the first to deride and despise. A gay and amusing 
rattle, you must be sensible, can flow only from the 
humour of the moment, which an idea of raised expectation 
represses rather than promotes. A communication of 
private affairs * » » no, — the very letter which 
produced this complaint contained a statement of personal 
concerns the most important I have had to write since 
my marriage. 

From all this, which reluctantly, though openly, I have 
written, you will deduce, that, while you think me unkind 
(as I apprehend), I think you unjust. 
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But I have written, now> as well as read, — and have 
emptied my mind of ail ungenial thoughts ; hasten, then, 

dear , to fill up the space once more with those 

fairer materials which the estranged style of your late 
letters has wofuHy compressed. You will think of me; 
you say, always o^ you ought : if you do, 1 may venture to 
send you again the shabby paper, or wide margin, you have 
received so indignantly, by reminding you, in the first 
place, that the zealous advocate for public liberty must not 
be an imposer of private exactions ; and in the second, 
that, though the most miserable of correspondents, I am 
the most unchangeable of friends. 

And now, if I could draw, I would send you the olive- 
branch, with our arms mutually entwining it. Enclose 
me the design, and I will return you its inscriptions. 

F. D'A. 

I find my father has heard just the same high character 
of the supereminent powers and eloquence of the Abbe 
Legard that you sent me in a former letter. ^ 

The Lock family have not yet returned from town. 
They did not go thither till late in April. Have you seen 
Mr. Williams's beautiful sketch of Lady Templetown's 
two eldest daughters ? 

We have begun, at last, the little Hermitage we have 
so long purposed rearing for our residence; and M. 
d'Arblay, who is his own architect and surveyor, is con- 
stantly with his workmen, whom Bab and I do not spare 
visiting and admiring. God bless you ! 



Dr. Bumey to Madame dArhlay. 

Saturday Night, July 00, 1797. 

Mr DEAR Fannt.— ^The close of the season is always 
hurry-scurry. I shall begin a letter to-night, and leave it 
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on the stocks^ that i$, the table, to stare me in the face, lest 
in the hurry I am and shall be in, you should lose your 
turn, I was invited to poor Mr. Burke's funeral, by Mrs. 
Crewe and two notes from Beaconsfield. Malone and I 
went to Bulstrode together in my car, this day sevennight^ 
with two horses added to mine. Mrs. Crewe had invited me 
thither when she went down first. We found the Duke 
of P. there ; and the Duke of Devonshire and Wind- 
ham came to dinner. The Chancellor, and Speaker of 
the House of Commons could not leave London till 
four o'clock, but arrived a little after seven* We all set 
off together for Beaconsfield, where w^ found the rest of 
the pall-bearers — Lord Fitzwilliam, Lord Incbiquin, and 
Sir Gilbert Eliot, with Drs. King and Lawrence, Fred 
North, Dudley North, and many of the deceased's private 
friends, though by his repeated injunction the funeral was 
to be very private. We had all hatbands, scarfs, and: 
gloves ; and he left a list to whom rings of remembrance; 
are to be sent, among whom my name occurred; and a 
jeweller has been here for my measure. I went back to 
Bulstrode, by invitation, with the two Dukes, the Chan- 
celior, and Speaker, Windham, Malone, and Secretary 
King. I stayed there till Sunday evening, and got home 
just before the dreadful storm« The Duke was extremely 
civil and hospitable, — pressed me much to stay longer 
and go with them, the Chancellor, Speaker, Windham, 
and Mrs. Crewe, to Finn, to see the school, founded by 
Mr. Burke, for the male children of French emigrant 
iK)bles ; but I could not with prudence stay, having a 
couple of ladies waiting for me in London, and two extra 
horses with me* 

So much for poor Mr. Burke, certainly one of the 
greatest men of the present century; and I think I 
might say the best orator and statesman of modem 

VOL. VI. I 
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Qmes* He bad his passbns and prejndiees to which I 
didBOtsubscribe; boti always admiied his great abilities^ 
fiiehdslup^ and urbanitj ;. and it would be ungmteful in 
]fou and me> to whom he was certainlj partial, not to 
fipel and lament his loss. 

* * . * * 

G B. 



Madafae d^Arblay to Dr. Bumeff. 

Bookham,Jaly37,'9T. 
Mt bbaresx Padbe, — A letter of so many dates is 
<|aite deUdous to me ; it brings me so close to you from 
day to df y, that it seems nearest to verbal intercourse. 
How \* agreeable" I should be to your keeping one upon 
the stocks for me thus in your journey! And bow I 
dumld like to receive a letter from Shrewsbury ! Never* 
tfaekss,^ 1 am sensible Shrewsbury will be but a melan- 
choly view now,' but interest does not dwell alone with 
merfiment, merry as we all like to be. 

Yomr most kind solicitude for Alex makes me never 
Hke to take a letter in hand to you when bis health gives 
me inquietude ; .his health alone can do it, for his dwgxh 
rition opens into all our fondest hopes could form, either 
{fyf our present gratification or future prospects, 'Tis die 
most enjoyable little creature, Norbury Phillips excepted, 
I«ver saw at so early an age. 

i was surprised, and almoit frightened, though at the 
same time gratified, to find you assisted in paying the last 
honours to Mr. Burke. How sincerely I sympathise in 
aH' you say of that truly great man I That his enemies 
say he was not perfect is nothing compared with bis im* 
mense superiority over almost all those wbo are merely 
exempted from his peculiar defects. That he was upri^t 
in hearty even where he acted wrong, I do truly believe; 
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and it is a great pleasure to me that Mr. Lock believes 
it too, and that he asserted nothing he had not persuaded 
himself to be true, from Mr. Hastings's being the most 
rapacious of villains^ to the King's being incurably in- 
sane. He was as generous as kind> and as liberal in his 
sentiments as he was luminous in intellect and extraor*- 
dinary in abilities and eloquence. Though free from 
all little vanity^ high above envy, and glowing with zeal 
to exalt talents and merit in others^ he had, I believe^ a 
consciousness of his own greatness^ that shut out. those 
occasional and useful self-doubts which keep our judg- 
ment in order^ by calling our motives and our passion3 to 
account. I entreat you to let me know how poor Mrs. 
Burke supports herself in this most desolate state^ and 
who remains to conscde her when Mrs. Crewe will be far 
off. 

Our cottage is now in the act of being rough cast. Its 
ever imprudent and temeraire builder made himself very 
ill t'other day, by going from the violent beat of exr 
treme hard work in his garden to drink out of a fresh- 
drawn pail of well-water^ and dash the same over^ his 
face* A dreadful headache ensued ; and two days' con<- 
finement, with James's powders^ have but just reinstated 
liim* In vain I represent he has no right now to make 
so free with himself — ^he has such a habit of disdaining 
all care and precaution, that, though he gives me the 
{airest promises, I find them of no avail. Mr. Angerstein 
went to see his field lately, and looked everywhere for him, 
having heard he was there ; but he was not immediately 
to be known, while digging with all his might and main, 
without coat or waistcoat, and in his green leather cap. 

Imagine my surprise the other day, my dearest Padre, 
at receiving a visit from Mr. and Mrs. Barbauld ! We 
)iad never visited, and only met one evening at Mr. Bur- 

i2 
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rows's^ by appointment^ whither I was carried to meet her 
by Mrs. Chapone. They are at Dorking, on a visit to 
Dr. Aikin> her brother^ who is there at a lod^ng for his 
health. I received them with great pleasure, for I think 
highly both of her talents and her character, and he seeoM 
a very gentle, good sort of man. 

I am told, by a French priest who occasioaally visits 
M. d*Arblay, that the commanding officer at Dorking 
says he knows you very well, but I cannot make out \m 
name. 

F. D'A. 



Madame d'Arblay to Dr. Bumey. 

Bookham, Angutt 10, *97. 
My dearest Father will, I know, be grieved at any 
grief of M. d'Arblay's, though he will be glad his own 
truly interesting letter should have arrived by the same 
post. You know, I believe, with what cruel* impatience 
and uncertainty my dear companion has waited for some 
news of his family, and how terribly his expectations were 
disappointed upon a summons to town some few monte 
since, when the hope of intelligence carried him thither 
under all the torment of his recently wounded foot, which 
he could not then put to the ground; no tidings, however, 
could he procure, nor has he ever heard from any part of 
it till last Saturday morning, when two letters arrived by 
the same post, with information of the death of his only 
brother. 

Impossible as it has long been to look back to Francse 
without fears amounting even to expectation of horrors, 
he had never ceased cherishing hopes some favourable 
turn would, in the end, unite him with this last branch of 
his house ; the shock, therefore, has been terribly severe^ 
and has cast a gloom upon his mind and spirits which 
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nothing but his kind anxiety to avoid involving mine 
can at present suppress. He is now the last of a family 
ct seventeen, and not one relation of his own name now 
remains but his own little English son. His father was 
the only son of an only son, which drives all affinity on 
the paternal side into fourth and fifth kinsmen. 

On the maternal side, however, he has the happiness 
ta hear that an uncle, who is inexpressibly dear to him, 
who was his guardian and best friend through life, still 
lives, and has been permitted to remain unmolested in 
his own house, at Joigny, where he is now in perfect 
healthy save from rheumatic attacks, which though pain- 
ful are not dangerous. A son, too, of this gentleman* 
who' was placed as a commissaire-de' guerre by M. 
d'Arblay during the period of his belonging to the War 
Committee, still holds the same situation, which is very 
lucrative, and which M. d'A. had concluded would have 
been withdrawn as soon as his own flight from France was 
known. 

'He hears, too, that M. de Narbonne is well and safe, 
aiid still in Switzerland, where he lives, says the letter, 
'^ tres modestement, obscurement, et tranquillement,'* 
with a chosen small society forced into similar retreats 
This is consolatory, for the long and unaccountable si* 
lenee of this his beloved friend had frequently filled him 
frith the utmost uneasiness. 

The little property of which the late Chevalier d' Arblay 
died possessed, this same letter says, has been '^ vendu 
pour la nation," because his next heir was an emigre ; 
though there is a little niece, Mile. Girardini daughter 
of an only sister, who is in France, and upon whom the 
succession was settled, if her uncles died without imme- 
diate heirs. 

Some little matter, however, what we know not, has 
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been reserved by being bought in by this respectable 
uncle, who sends M. d*Arblay word he has saved him 
what he may yet live upon, if he can find means to re- 
turn without personal risk^ and who solicits to again see 
him with urgent fondness, in which he is joined by his 
aunt with as much warmth as if she, also, was his relation 
by blood, not alliance. The letter is written from Switz- 
erland by a person who passed through Joigny, from 
Paris, at the request of M. d'Arblay, to inquire the fate 
of his family, and to make known his own. The com- 
mission, though so lately executed, was given before the 
birth of our little Alex. The letter adds that no words 
can express the tender joy of this excellent uncle and his 
wife in hearing M. d'Arblay was alive and well. 

The late Chevalier, my M. d'A. says, was a man of the 
softefst manners and most exalted honour; and he was so 
tall and so thin, he was often nicknamed Don Quixote , 
but he was so completely aristocratic with regard to the 
Revolution, at its very commencement, that M. d'A. has 
heard nothing yet with such unspeakable astonislment as 
the news that he died, near Spain^ of his wounds from a 
battle in which he had fought for the Republic " How 
strange," says M. d'A., " is our destiny ! that that Re- 
public which I quitted, determined to be rather an hewer 
of wood and drawer of water all my life than server he 
should die for." The secret history of this may some day 
come out, but it is now inexplicable^ for the mere fact, 
without the smallest comment, is all that has reached us. 
In the period, indeed, in which M. d'A. left France, there 
were but three steps possible for those who had been bred 
to arms — ^flight, the guillotine, or fighting for the Re- 
public. ''The former this brother," M. d'A. says, " had 
not energy of character to undertake in the desperate 
manner in which he risked it himself, friendless and fpr- 
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tuneless^ to live in exile as he could. The guillotine no 
one could elect ; and the continuing in the service^ though 
in a cause he detest^ was> probably, his hard compul*- 
sion. No one was allowed to lay down his arms and retire." 
A gentleman bom in the same town as M. d'A., 
Joigny, has this morning found a conductor to bring him 
to our Hermitage. He confirms the account that all in 
that little town has been suffered to remain quiet, his own 
relations there still existing undisturbed. M . d*Arblay h 
gone to accompany him back as far as Ewell. He has 
been evidently much relieved by the visit, and the power 
of talking over, with an old townsman as well as country- 
man, early scenes and connexions. It is a fortunatdiy 
timed rencounter, and I doubt not but he will return less 

sad. « 

» * ♦ ♦ * 

P. D'A. 

Our new habitation will very considerably indeed ex- 
ceed our first intentions and expectations. I suppose it 
Ittis ever been so, and so ever must be ; for we sought as 
well as determined to keep within bounds, and M. dA. 
still thinks he has done it; however, am more aware of 
our tricks upon travellers thsm to enter into the sltme 
delusion. 

The pleasure, however, he has taken in this edifice is 
my first joy, for it has constantly shown me his heart has 
invariably held to those first feelings which, before our 
union, determined him upon settling in England. O ! ff 
you knew how he has been assailed, by temptations of 
every sort that either ambition, or interest, or firiendship 
could dictate, to change his plan, — and how his heart 
sometimes yearns towards those he yet can love in his 
native soil, while his firmness still remains unshaken, 
nay, not even one moment warvering or hesitating, — ^you 
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trould not wonder I make light of even extravagance in a 
point that shows him thus fixed to make this object a part 
of the whole system of his future life. 



Dr, Burney to Madame ctArblay, 

Friday Night, September 13, 1797. 

My dear Fanny, — ^Where did I leave off? — ^hang me 
if I know ! — I believe I told you, or all when with you, of 
the Chester and Liverpool journey and voyage. On 
Saturday, 26th August^ the day month from leaving - 
London^ M« le President de Frondeville and I left Crewe ^ 
Hall on our way back. The dear Mrs. Crewe kindly 
set us in our way as f§r as Hetruria. We visited. 
Trentham Hall, in Staffordshire, the famous seat of the 
Marquis of Stafford, — a very fine place — ^fine piexje of 
water — ^fine hanging woods, — ^the valley of Tempe — and 
the river Trent running through the garden. Mrs. C. ior 
troduced us to the Marchioness, who did us the honour of 
showing us the house herself; it has lately been improved 
and enlarged by Wyatt :— fine pictures^ library, &c. 

After a luncheon here, we went to Hetruria, which! 
had never seen. Old Mr. Wedgwood is dead, and Im 
son and successor not at home ; but we went to the pot- 
tery manufacture, and saw the whole process of formii^ 
the beautiful things which are dispersed all over the ui^? 
Terse from this place. Mrs. C. offered to send you a 
little hand chum for your breakfast butter ; but I should 
have broke it to pieces, and durst not accept of it. But if 
it would be of any use, when you have a cow, I will get 
you one at the Wedgwood warehouse in London. Here 
we parted. 

The President and I got to Lichfield by about ten 
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o'clock that night. In the morning, before my companion 
was up, I strolled about the city with one of the waiters, 
in search of Frank Barber^ who I had been told lived there ; 
but on inquiry I was told his residence was in a village 
three or four miles off. I however soon found the house 
where dear Dr. Johnson was bom> and hb father's shop* 
The house is stuccoed^ has five sash-windows in fronts and 
pillars before it. It is the best house thereabouts^ near 
St. Mary's Church, in a broad street, and is now a gro« 
cer's shop. 

I went next to the Garrick House, which has been 
lately repaired, stuccoed, enlarged, and sashed. Peter 
Grarrick, David's eldest brother, died about two years 
ago, leaving all his possessions to the apothecary that had 
attended him. But the will was disputed and set aside 
not long since, it having appeared at a trial that the tes- 
tator was insane at the time the will was made ; so that 
Mrs. Doxie, Garrick's sister, a widow with a numerous 
family, recovered the house and 30,000/. She now lives 
in it with her family, and has been able to set up a car- 
riage. The inhabitants of Lichfield were so pleased with 
the decision of the Court on the trial, that they illumi- 
nated the streets, and had public rejoicings on the occa- 
sion. 

After examining this house well, I tried to find the re- 
sidence of Dr. James, inventor of the admirable fever 
powders, which have so often saved the life of our dear 
Susey, and others without number. But the ungrateful 
inhabitants knew nothing about him. I could find but 
one old man who remembered that he was a native of 
that city ! — that man '' who has lengthened life, whose 
skill in physic will be long remembered,*' to be forgotten 
at Lichfield ! I felt indignant, but went round the ca- 
thedral, which has been lately thoroughly repaired in- 
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teraally, and is the most complete and beautifial Grothie 
building I ever saw. The outside was tres mal traite 
by the fanatics of the last century; but there are three 
beautiful spires still standing, and more than fifty whole* 
length figures of saints in their original niches* The 
choir is exquisitely beautiful. A fine new organ is erected, 
and was well played, and I never heard the cathedral ser- 
vice so well performed to that instrument only before. 
The services and anthems were middle-aged music, nather 
too old and dry, nor too modem and light ; the voices sub*- 
dued, and exquisitely softened and sweetened by the build- 
ing. 

While the lessons were reading, which I could not 
hear, I looked for monuments, and found a beautiftd one 
to Garrick, and another just by it to Johnson ; the fornix 
erected by Mrs. Garrick, who has been daily abused lor 
not erecting one to her husband in Westminster Abbey ; 
but sure that was a debt due to him fix>m the public, 
and that due from his widow best paid here. Johnson's 
has been erected by his friends : — both are beautifiil, aai 
alike in every particular. 

There is a monument here to Jc^nson's first patron, 
Mr. Walmsley, whose amplitude of learning and copious* 
ness of conununication were such, that our revered irieiid 
said " it might be doubted whether a day passed in tvhich 
he had not some advantage from his friendship." There 
is a monument likewise to Lady M. W. Montagu, and 
to the father of Mr. Addison, &c 

We left Lichfield about two o*elock, and reached Da- 
Tentry that night, stopping a little at Coventry to look at 
the great church and Peeping Tom. Next day got to 
St. Alban's time enough to look at the church and nei^« 
bouring ruins. Next morning breakfasted at Bamet, 
where my car met me, and got to Chelsea by three o'clock^ 
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leaving my agreeable eompagnon de voyage, M. le Pre- 
stdent, at his a'partments in town. 

I only stayed at home a week, after which I went to 
Richmond for four or five days ; — slept at Charlotte's, but 
dined with her but once ; Tuesday, Wednesday, with dear 
good Mrs. Boscawen; visiting, first, Mrs. Geli, at Twick- 
enham, and Dr. Morton ; Mrs. Garrick, at Hampton ; 
and Lady Polly, at Hampton Court, with ii^hom Hetty 
and I dined and spent a very laughing and'agreeable day 
on Thursday, hearing the band of the 11th regiment play 
in the gardens to the Prince and Princess of Orange dur- 
ing their lonchon — then saw the palace, in whi^ Lady 
M. performed the part of cicerone. 

Thursday dine with Mrs. Ord in Sir Joshua Reynolds's 
house; on Friday morning go with her and Mrs. Otley, 
a sister of Sir W. Young, to see Mrs. Garrick, but she 
was gone to Loikkm ; however, Mrs. Ord being a privi- 
leged person, we saw the house, pictures, and gardens. 

I visited the Cambridges, and they me. Mr. C« is as 
active and lively as ever. Dined again with Mrs* Bos. 
on Saturday. 

On Sunday wmit with Hetty and Mrs. B. to Richmond 
Gardens to see the kangaroos, then carried them to town, 
and carried to Chdsea, mjrself, a nuseraUe cold, which 
I have been nursing ever since. But I am now thinking 
<rf* my visit to Lord Chesterfield and HersdieL I have 
just received a very polite and friendly letter from the 
latter, just returned from Ramsgate, who '* vrill be happy 
to talk over with me any subject of astronomy that I may 
be pleased to lead him to." 

But wh^i is your Windsor viat to take place ? The 
Royal Family return, H is said, the 16th. A levee is an- 
nounced for Wednesday next week, and a drawing-nxmi 
on Thursday. If this very dreadfiil weather does not 
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continue, I think of going to Bailie next week. If wd 
should meet at Windsor^ how nice it would be ! Pensez-y. 

C. B- 



Madame d*Arblay to Dr* Burney. 

Bookham, Sapttmber 25, *9t. 

I MUST not vex my dearest Padre with my vexation* 
especially as the season is so much farther advanced 
than when we had regaled our fancies with seeing himi 
that many fears for what is still more precious to me 
than his sight, — ^his health — would mix with the joy of 
his presence. 

The return of Lord M. has been a terrible stroke to 
every fond hope of M« d'Arblay of embracing his vene* 
rable uncle. Not even a line, now, must again pass between 
them ! This last dreadful revolution shook him almoin 
as violently as the loss of his brother ; but constant exer* 
else and unremitting employment are again, thank 
Heaven ! playing the part of philosophy. Indeed, he hat 
the happiest philosophy to join to them — ^that of always 
endeavouring to balance blessings against misfortunes. 
Many for whom he had a personal regard are involved 
in this inhuman banishment, though none with whom he 
-was particularly connected. Had the Parisians not all 
been disarmed in a former epoch, it is universally 
believed they would have risen in a mass to defend the 
legislators from this unheard-of proscription. Such i$ 
the report of a poor returned emigre. But such measures 
had been taken, that there is little doubt but that military 
government will be now finally established. M. d*Arblay 
had been earnestly pressed to go over, and pass le$ 
vendanges at Joigny, and try what he could recover from 
the shipwreck of his family's fortune : but not, thank 
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God! by his uncle: that generous, parental friend crushes 

every personal wish while danger hangs upon its indulgence* 

• « * * * 

Dear, kind^ deserving Kitty Cooke! I was struck 
quite at heart with concern at her sudden and unexpected 
death. 

I pity Mrs. R. with all my soul. She could have 
been so happy under your protection! And now two 
$re unhappy, for those tyrants who rob others wilfully of 
all comfort take what they never enjoy. I question if 
even a vicious character is as internally wretched as an 
ill-natured one. 

F. d'A. 



Dr. Bumey to Madame d^Arblay, 

Chelsea College, Thursday, 3 o*clock, September 28. 

My dbar Fanny, — I read your letter pen in hand^ 
and shall try to answer it by to-day's post. But first 
let me tell you that it was very unUkely to find me at 
home, for on Tuesday I went to Lord Chesterfield's at 
Bailie's, and arrived there in very good time for a four 
o^clock dinner; when, behold! I was informed by the 
porter that " both m j Lord and Lady were in town, and 
did not return till Saturday!** Lord Chesterfield had 
unexpectedly been obliged to go to town by indisposition. 
Though I was asked to alight and take refreshment, I de- 
parted immediately, intending to dine and lie at Windsor, to 
be near Dr. Herschel, with whom a visit had been arranged 
by letter. But as I was now at liberty to make that visit 
at any time of the day I pleased, I drove through Slough 
in my way to Windsor, in order to ask at Dr. Herschel's' 
door when my visit would be least inconvenient to 
htm — ^that night or next morning. The good soul was at 
dinner, but came to the door himself, to press me to 
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alight immediate! J and partake of his family repast ; and 
this he did so heartily that I could not resist. I was 
introduced to the family at table, four ladies^ and a little 
boy about die age and size of Martin. I was quite shocked 
at seeing so many females: I expected (not knowing thai 
Herschel was married) only to have found Miss 
Herschel ; but there was a very old lady, the mother, I 
believe, of Mrs. Herschel^ who was at the head of the 
table herself^ and a Scots lady (a Miss Wilson^ daugh^ 
ter of Dr. Wilson^ of Glasgow, an eminent astronomer). 
Miss Herschel, and the little boy. I expressed my con- 
cern and shame at disturbing them at this time of the 
day ; told my story, at which they were so cruel as to 
rejoice, and went so far as to say they rejoiced at the 
accident which had brought me there, and hoped I would 
send my carriage away, and take a bed with them. They 
were sorry they had no stables for my horses. I thought 
it necessary, you may be sure, to f aire la petite bouche, 
but in spite of my blushes I was obliged to submit to my 
trunk being taken in, and the car sent to the inn just by. 

We soon grew acquainted, — I mean the ladies and I ; 
and before dinner was over we seemed old friends just 
met after a long absence. Mrs. Herschel is sensible, 
good-humoured, unpretending, and well-bred; Miss 
Herschel all shyness and virgin modesty ; the Scots lady 
sensible and harmless, and the little boy entertaining* 
promising, and comical. Herschel, you know, and every- 
body knows, is one of the most pleasing and well-bred 
natural characters of the present age, as well as the 
greatest astronomer. 

Your health was drunk after dioner (put that into your 
pocket) ; and after much social conversation and a few 
hearty laughs, the ladies proposed to take a walk, ia 
order, I believe, to leave Herschel and me together. We 
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walked and talked round his great telescopes till it grevr 
damp and dusk, then retreated into his study to philoso* 

I bad a string of questions ready to ask> and astrono- 
mical difficulties to solve, which, with looking at curious 
books and instruments, filled up the time charmingly till 
tea, which being drank with the ladies, we two retired 
again to the starry. Now having paved the way, we 
began to talk of my poetical plan, and he pressed me to 
read what I had done. Heaven help his head! my 
eight books^ of from 400 to 820 lines, would require two 
or three days to read. He made me unpack my trunk 
for my MS., from which I read him the titles of the 
chapters, and begged he would choose any book or cha- 
racter of a great astronomer he pleased. *' Oh, let us have 
the beginning.'* I read him the first eighteen or twenty 
lines of the exordium, and then said I rather wished to 
come to modem times ; I was more certain ot my ground 
in high antiquity than after the time of Copernicus, and 
began my eighth chapter, entirely on Newton and his 
system. He gave me the greatest encoiiragement ; said 
repeatedly that I perfectly understood what I was writing 
about; and only stopped me at two places : one was at a 
word too strong for what I had to describe, and the other 
at one too weak. The doctrine he allowed to be quite 
orthodox, concerning gravitation, refraction, reflecticm, 
opticsf, comets, magnitudes, distances, revolutions, &c. &c.^ 
but made a discovery to me which, had I known sooner, 
would have overset me, and prevented my reading any 
part of my work : he said he had almost always had 
an aversion to poetry, which he regarded as the arrange- 
ment of fine words, without any usefid meaning or 
adherence to truth ; but that^ when truth and science 
were united to these fine words, he liked poetry very well ; 
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and next morning, after breakfast, he made me read as 
much of another chapter on Des Cartes, &c., as the time 
would allow, as I had ordered my carriage at twelve. 
I read, talked, asked questions, and looked at books and 
instruments till near one, when I set off for Chelsea. 

a a 



General de Lafayette to the Chevalier cTArblay. 

TrUmuld pr^ PloSo, 16me Oct. 1797. 

Je savois bien d'avance que votre interet nous 
suivroit partout, mon cher d'Arblay, et je n'ai pas et^ 
surpris d'apprendre que vous avez ete sans cesse Oc« 
cupe de vos amis prisonniers ; ils ne vous oublioient 
pas dans leur captivite, et soit dans les premiers terns 
ou nous fumes quelquefois reunis, soit pendant les der- 
niers quarante mois ou nous avons ete totalement et 
constammentsepares, — Maubourg etmoi pensions avec 
la plus tendre amitie au sentiment que vous nous con-> 
serviez, et au bonheur dont vous jouissiez. 

C'est dans la prison de Magdebourg que nous ap- 
primes votre mariage; j'avois joint au tribut de Tad- 
miration universelle pour Miss Bumey, un hommage de 
reconnoissance particulier pour celle qui prcsque seule 
avoit pu me faire oublier momentanemcnt mon sort ; 
c*est au milieu des jouissanccs de cette illusion en* 
chanteresse que je s^us tout k coup les nouveaux droits^ 
qu'elle avoit a mon sentiment pour elle, et qui me don* 
naient a moi-meme quelques droits a ses bontes^ 
Toute ma famillc serait bien heureuse de lui etre pre* 
sentee, et la prie de vouloir bien agreer le voeu qu'elles 
forment toutes trois de m^riter son amitie. Recevez 
aussi, mon cher d'Arblay, les tendres complimens de 
ma femme et de mes fiUes. 
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^ Nous sommes pour quelques jours chez Madame de 
Tess^ ; Maubourg et Puzy sont resits k Altona, mais 
Maubourg arrivera ici aujourd'hui ou demain, et nous 
allons passer Thiver dans une campagne solitaire, a 
vingt-deux lieues d*Hambourg, sur le territoire Danois 
dtt Holstein, oil nous soignerons tranquillement nos 
sant^ delabrees. Celle de ma femme est surtout dans 
le plus deplorable ^tat. Maubourg a beaucoup souffert^ 
mais se retablit depuis la delivrance; et quoique j'aie 
ite k la mort, j*ai r&ist^ mieux que personne aux 
^preuves de la captivite, et je crois que bient6t» a 
la maigreur pres, il n'y parottra plus. Mon fils etoit 
en Amerique> mais ya> je pense, arriver avec la Co- 
Jombe> parce que sur la nouvelle des premieres pro- 
messes donnees il y a plusieurs mois par la Cour de 
Vienne k la Bepublique, ils se sont determines k venir 
nous trouver. 

AdieU) mon cher d*Arblay ; presentez mes hommages 
k Madame d'Arblay ; donnez moi de vos nouvelles, et 
aimez toujours votre ancien compagnon d*armes et 
ami» qui vous est a jamab bien tendrement attache. 

Lafatettk. 



Madame (TArblay to Mrs. Francis. 

Wettiuunble, November 16, 1797. 

Your letter was most welcome to me^ my dearest 
Charlotte, and I am delighted Mr. Broome and my dear 
fiither will so speedily meet. If they steer clear of poli- 
tics, there can be no doubt of their immediate exchange 
of regard and esteem. At all events, I depend upon 
Mr. B.'s forbearance of such subjects, if their opinions 
clash. Pray let me hear how the interview went oflT. 

VOL. VI, K 
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I need not say how I dsaU Keyoiee to ace you again^ 
aar how diarmed we shall both be to make a nearer 
acquaintance with Mr. Broome; but, for Heaveo's sak^ 
my dear girl« bow are we to give him: a dinner ? — ^unless 
he will bring with him his poultry, for ours are not yet 
arrived from Bookham; and his fish, for ours are still at 
the bottom of some pond we know not where ; and his 
spit, for our jack is yet without one ; and his kitchen grate, 
for ours waits for Count Rumford's next pamphlet; — 
nat to menticm his table4inen; — and not to speak <rf 
his knives ^nd forks, some ten of our poor original 
twelve having been massacred in M. d'ArUay's first 
essays in the art of carpentering ;**«nd to say n€H 
thing pf his large spoons, the sihrer of our plated ones 
having feloniously made off mader cover of the whit^i- 
ing-brush; — and not to talk of his cook, ours being 
not yet hired ;— 'and not to start the subject of wine, 
ours> by some odd accident, still remaining at the wine- 
merchant's ! 

With all these impediments> however, to convivial hila- 
rity, if he will eat a quarter of a joint of meat (his ^are, I 
mean), tied up by a packthread, and roasted by a log of 
wood on the bricks, — aiid declare no potatoes so good as 
those dug by M. d' Arblay out of our garden^ — and protest 
our small beer gives the spirits of champagne, — and make 
no inquiries where we have deposited the hops he will 
conclude we have emptied out of our table-cloth,— and 
pronounce that bare walls are superior to tapestry, — and 
promise us the first sight of his epistle upon visiting a 
new-built cottage, — we shall be sincerely happy toreceive 
him in our Hermitage ; where I hope to learn, for my 
dearest Charlotte's sake, to love him as much as, for his 
own, I have very long admired him. 

Manage all this, my dear girl, but 1^ us know the 
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day^ as we have resumed our Norbury Park excursions, 
where we were yesterday. God bless you, my love, and 
grant that your happiness may meet my wishes ! 
Ever and ever yours most affeetionately, 

P. d'A. 



Madame d'Arblay to Mrs. Phillips. 

Weithamble, Deotmbw, '97« 
Thts- moment I recvive, through our dearest friend, my 
own Susanna's letter. I grieve to find she ever waits 
anxiously for news; but always imagine aQ things essen^ 
tied perpetually travelling to her^ from so many of our 
house, all in nearly constant correspondence with her. 
Tbk leads me to rest quiet as to her, when I do noi 
write more frequently y but as to myself, when I do not 
bear I am sadctened even here, even in my own new para- 
difte,-^for such I confess it is to^ me ; and were my 
beloved Susan on this side the Ghamiel, and could I se€» 
her dear face, and fold her to my breast, I think I should 
set about wishing nothing but to continue just so. For 
circumstances— -pecuniary ones I mean — ^never have power 
to distress me, unless I fear exceeding their security; 
and that fear these times will sometimes inflict. The 
new threefold assessment of taxes has terrified us rather 
seriously ; though the necessity^ and therefore justice, of 
them, we mutually feel. My father thiidis his own 
share will amount to 80/. a-year t We have, this v^y 
morning, decided upon parting with four of our new win- 
dows, — a great abatement of agrSmens to ourselves, and 
of ornament to our appearance ; and a still greater saori-^ 
fitee to P amour propre of my architect, who, itideed,--^h]s 
fondness for his edifice considered,-^oes not ill deserve 
praise that the scheme had not his mere consent, but his 
own free proposition. 

k2 
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Your idea that my buOder was not able to conduct us 
hither, I thank God, is unfounded. His indiscretion was 
abominable, but so characteristic that I will tell it you. 
Some little time before, he brought me home a dog, a 
young thing, he said, which had hit his fancy at Ewell, 
where he had been visiting M . Bourdois, and that we 
should educate it for our new house-guard. It is a harbette, 
and, as it was not perfectly precise in cleanliness, it was 
destined to a kitchen residence till it should be trained 
for the parlour : this, however, far from being resented 
by the young stranger as an indignity, appeared to be 
still rather too superb ; for *' MufiF" betook to the coal- 
hole, and there seemed to repose with native ease. The 
purchaser, shocked at the rueful appearance of the curled 
coat, and perhaps piqued by a few flippancies upon the 
delicacy of my present, resolved one night to prepare 
me a divine surprise the following morning ; and, when 
I retired to my downy pillow, at eleven o'clock, upon a 
time severely cold, he walked forth with the unfortunate 
delinquent to a certain lake, you may remember, nearly 
in front of our Bookham habitation, not very remarkable 
for its ludd purity, and there immersed poor Muff, and 
stood rubbing him, curl by curl, till each particular one 
was completely bathed. This business was not over till 
near midnight, and the impure water which he agitated, 
joined to the late hour and unwholesome air, sent him in 
shivering with a dreadful pain in the head and a violent 
feverish and rheumatic cold. 

This happened just as we were beginning to prepare fer 
our removal. You will imagme, untold, all its alarm and 
all its inconveniences ; I thank God, it is long past, but 
it had its full share, at the moment, of disquieting and 
tormenting powers. 

We quitted Bookham with one angle regret«— that of 
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leaving our excellent neighbours the Cookes. The father 
is so worthy, and the mother so good^ so deserving, so 
liberal^ and so infinitely kind, that the world certainly 
does not abound with people to compare with them. They 
both improved upon us considerably since we lost our 
dearest Susan — not, you will believe, as substitutes, but 
still for their intrinsic worth and most friendly partiality 
and regard. 

We languished for the moment of removal with almost 
infantine fretfulness at every delay that distanced it ; and 
when at last the grand day came, our final packings, with 
all their. toil and difficulties and labour and expense, were 
mere acts of pleasantry : so bewitched were we with the 
impending change, that, though from six o'clock to three 
we were hard at work, without a kettle to boil the break- 
fast, or a knife to cut bread for a luncheon, we missed 
nothing, wanted nothing, and were as insensible to fatigue 
as to hunger. 

M. d' Arblay set out on foot^ loaded with remaining relics 
of things, to us precious, and Betty afterwards with a 
remnant glass or two ; the other maid had been sent two 
days before. I was forced to have a chaise for my Alex 
and me, and a few looking-glasses, a few folios, and not 
a few other oddments; and then, with dearest Mr. Lock, 
our founder's portrait, and my little boy, off I set, and I 
would my dearest Susan could relate to me as deUcious 
a journey. 

My mate, striding over hedge and ditch, arrived first, 
though he set out after, to welcome me to our new 
dwelling ; and we entered our new best room, in which I 
found a glorious fire of wood, and a little bench, borrowed 
of one of thQ departing carpenters : nothing else. We 
contrived to make room for each other, and Alex dis- 
dained all rest. His spirits were so high upon finding 
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two or three rooms totally free for his horse (alias any 
stick he can pick up) and himself, unincumbered by 
chairs and tables and such-like lumber, that he was as 
merry as a Utile Andrew and as wild as twenty colts. Here 
we unpadced a small basket containing three or four 
loaves, and, with a garden-knifo, fell to work ; some eggs 
had b^en procured from a neighbouring &rm, and one 
saucepan had been brought. We dined> tbenefKMre, ex- 
quisitely, and drank to our new possession from a glass of 
clear water out of our new welL 

At about eight o'clock our goods arrived. We had our 
bed put up in the middle of our room, ta avoid risk oi 
damp wallsy and our Alex had hk dear Willy's erib at 
our feet. 

We none of us eang^t cold. We had fire night and 
day in the maids' room, as well as our own*— or radier in 
my Susan's room; fn* we lent them that, their own 
having a little inconvenience against a fire, because it is 
built without a chimney. 

We continued making fires all around us the first 
fortnight, and then found wood would be as bad as an 
apothecary's bill, so desisted ; but we did not stop short 
so soon as to want the latter to succeed the former, or 
put our calculation to the proof. 

Our first week was devoted to unpacking, and exulting 
in our completed plan. To have no one thing at hand, 
nothing to eat, nowhere to sit — all were trifles,, rather, I 
think, amusing than incommodious. The house looked 
so clean, the distribution of the rooms and closets is so 
convenient, the prospect everywhere around is so gay and 
so lovely, and the park of dear Norbury is so dose at 
hand, that we hardly knew how to requiro anything else 
for existence than the enjoyment of our own situation. 

At this period I received my summons. I believe I 
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hacve already €xpli^ed that I had applied to Mkt Planta 
for advice whetW my best chance of admisaton would be 
at Windsoor, Kew, or London. I had a most kind letter 
of answer, importing my letter had been seen, and that 
her Majesty would herself fix the time when she could 
admit me. This was a great happiness to me^ and the 
fixture was for the Quaen's house in town. 

The only drawback to the extreme satisfaction of such 
gracaoumess as allowing an appointment to secure me 
from a fruitless journey, as well as from impropriety and 
all fear of intrusion, was^ that exactly at this period the 
PiiDcesse d'Henin and M. de Lally were expected at 
NiM-bury. 1 hardly could have regretted anything dae, 
I was so delighted by n^ summons; but this I indeed 
lameirted. They arrived to dinner on Thursday : I was 
involved in preparations, and loiable to meet *tfaem, and 
my mate would aot be persiiaded to relinquish aiding 
me. 

The next morning, through mud, through mire, they 
came to our cottage. The poor Princesse was forced to 
change idioes ami stockings. M. de Lally is more ac- 
customed to such expediticMis. Nothing could be more 
sweet th^a they both were, nor mdeed, more grateful 
than I fdt for my «hare in their kind exertion. The 
house waa re-'viewed all over, even the little fot au feu 
was opened by the Princesse, excesaivdy curious to see 
our manner of living in its minute detail. 

I haFe not heard if y<»ir letter has been received by M. 
de Lally ; but 1 knew not th^ you had written, and there- 
fore did ncKb inquire. The Princesse talked of nothing so 
much as you^ and with a softness of regard that quite 
melted me. I always tell her warmly how you feel about 
her. M. de Lally was most melancholy about France: 
the last new and most barbarous revolution has disheart- 
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ened all his hopes — alas ! whose can withstand it ? They 
made a long and kind visit, and in the afternoon we went 
to Norbury Park, where we remained till near elevien 
o'clock, and thought the time very short 

Madame d*Henin related some of her adventures in this 
second flight from her terrible country, and told them 
with a spirit and a power of observation that would have 
made them interesting if a tale of old times ; but now, aU 
that gives account of those events awakens the whole muid 
to attention. 

M. de Lally after tea read us a be^nning of a new 
tragedy, composed upon an Irish story, but bearing allu- 
sion so palpable to the virtues and misfortunes of Louis 
XVI. that it had almost as strong an effect upon our 
passions and faculties as if it had borne the name of that 
good and linhappy Prince. It is written with great pa- 
thos, noble sentiment, and most eloquent language. I 
parted from them with extreme reluctance— nay, vex- 
ation. 

I set off for town early the next day, Saturday. My 
time was not yet fixed for my Royal interview, but I bad 
various preparations impossible to make in this dear, quiet> 
obscure cottage. Mon ami could not accompany me, as 
we had still two men constantly at work, the house with- 
out being quite unfinished ; but I could not bear to leave 
his little representative, who, with Betty, was my com- 
panion to Chelsea. There I was expected, and our 
dearest father came forth with open arms to welcome us. 
He was in delightfiil spirits^ the sweetest humour, and 
perfecdy good looks and good health. My Uttle rogue 
soon engaged him in a romp, which conquered his 
rustic shyness, and they became the best friends in the 
world. 

Thursday morning I had a letter from Miss Planta, 
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tmtten with extreme warmth of kindness, and fixing the 
next day at eleven o*clock for my Royal admission. 

I went up-stairs to Miss Planta's room, where, while I 
waited for her to be called, the charming Princess Mary 
passed by, attended by Mrs. Cheveley. She recollected 
mo, and turned back, and came up to roe with a fair 
hand graciously held out to me. " How do you do, Ma<^ 
dame d'Arblay V* she cried : 'M am vastly glad to see 
you again; and how does your little boy do?" 

I gave her a little account of the rogue, and she pro- 
ceeded to inquire about my new cottage, and its actual 
state. I entered into a long detail of its bare walls and 
uafarnished sides, and the gambols of the little man unin- 
cimoibered by cares of fractures from useless ornaments, 
that amused her good-humoured interest in my afikirs 
very much; and she did not leave me till Miss Planta 
came to usher me to Princess Augusta. 

That kind Princess received me with a smile so gay, 
and a look so pleased at my pleasure in again seeing her, 
iiM I quite regretted the etiquette which prevented a 
chaile embrace. She was sitting at her toilette having 
b0r hair dressed. The Royal Family were all going at 
night to the play. She turned instantly from the glass 
to face me, and insisted upon my being seated immedi- 
atdy. She then wholly forgot her attire and ornaments 
and appearance, and consigned herself wholly to conver- 
sation, with that intelligent animation which marks her 
character. She inquired immediately how my little boy 
did, and then with great sweetness after his father, ^nd 
after my father. 

My first subject was the Princess Royal, and I ac- 
counted for not having left my Hermitage in the hope of 
once more seeing her Royal Highness before her depar- 
ture. It would have been, I told her, so melancholy a 
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pkasure to havecome meroly for a last vieir, tliat I oould 
not besur to take my annual indulgaaoe at a period which 
would make it leave a mournfiil impfession upon my 
mind for a twdvemonth to come. The Princess said 
die oould enter into that, but said it as if she had been 
surprised I had not appeared. She tfa^n gave me some 
aocoimt of the ceremony ; and idien I tdd her I had 
heard that her Royal Highness the bride had nev«r 
looked so lovely^ due coi^rmed the praise warmly, but 
laughingly added« ^^ 'Twas the Queen dressed her! You 
know what a £gure she used to make of heiself^ with ker 
odd manner d dressing herself; but manama said^ ' Now 
really, Priaeess Royals this oae time is the laat, aad I 
cannot suffer you to make such a quis of yourself; so I will 
really have you dressed properly/ And indeed the Queen 
was quite in the right, for everybody said she had never 
looked so well in her life/' 

Hie word quizt you may depend, was nev^ the 
Queen's. I had great com£Mrt> however, ia gatbeimg, 
from all that passed on that subject, that the Royal 
Family is persuaded this eslimabfe Prineess is happy* 
From what I know of her disposition Lam led to beUeve 
the situation may make her sa She is bora to preside, 
and that with equal softness and dignity; but she was 
here in utter subjedion, for which she had neither spirits 
nor inclination. Ske adored the King^ honoured the 
Queen, and feved her sisters^ and had naudi kindness 
for her broth^» ; but her style of life was not adapted to 
the royalty of her nature, any more than of hor birth; 
and though she only wished for power to do good and 
to confer favours^ she thoii^ht herself out of her place 
in not possessing it. 

I was particularly hapi^ to learn from the Princess 
Augusta that she has akeady a fovourite friend in her 
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new ce«urt, in ooe of tbe PriseesseB of Wirtemberg^ wife 
of a younger brother of the Hereditary Prince, and who is 
almc^t as a widow^ bom the Prince, her husbattd, being 
constantly with the army. This is a delightful eireum- 
«ta»ce> as her turn of miad, and taste, and employments^ 
a^ie<n*d singularly with those of our Frinoess. 

I hare no reeoUection of the order of our conversaiion^ 
but will give you what morBels occur to Sie «s they arise 
in my memory. 

The terrible mutiny occupied us some time. She told 
me myany anecdotes that she had learnt in iarour of 
farious sailers, declaring, with great aaimaiion, her secu* 
r^ in thdr good hearts,, however drawn aside by harder 
sod mote cunning heads. The swe^ness with whidi 
she delights to get out of all that is forbidding in heir 
wwtis. » truly adorabk. In speaking, of a sailor on board 
the St. Fiorenzo, when the Royal Family made their ex- 
cursion by sea from Weymcmtb, abe awl, '^ You must 
know this man was a great favourite of naine, for he had 
the most honest countenance you ^san conceive, and I have 
oftei^ talked with him, ^^ery time we have been at Wey- 
mouth, so that we were good friepds; but I wanted now 
in particular to ask him eonc^rmng the mutiny, but I 
knew I d^ould not get him to speak out while the King 
and Queen and my lUsters were by; so I told Lady 
Charlotte Bellasyse to watch an opportunity when he 
was upon dedk, and the rest were in tbe cabin, and th^ 
we went up to him and questioned him; and he quite 
answered my expectations, £Mr, instead of taking any mmt 
to himself frfion bdonging to the St. Fiopenzo, which was 
never in the mutiny, the good creature said he was 
sure there was not a sailor in the navy that was not sorry 
to have belonged to it, and would not have got out of it 
as readily as himsdif, if he had known but how." 



Digitized by 



Google 



HO DIARY AND LETTERS [ParT III* 

We had then a good deal of talk about Weymouth^ 
but it was all local; and as my Susan has not beett^ 
there, it would be too long to scribble. 

'* One thing/' cried she, her eyes brightening as di* 
spoke, *' I must tell you, though I am sure you know ^ 
a great deal better than me, that is about Mr. Lodif# 
family, and so I think it will give you pleasure. Gren^^ 
and Mrs. Harcourt went lately to see Norbury Park, afid 
they were in the neighbourhood somewhere near GKiil*^ 
ford some time, the General's regiment being quartered 
thereabouts; and the family they were with knew &« 
Locks very well, and told them they were the best people; 
in the world. They said Mr. Lock was always M^ 
ployed in some benevolent action, and all the family wef<e^ 
good ; and that there was one daughter quite beautlM^^ 
and the most amiable creature in the world, and very Ift^ 
Mrs. Lock.'* 

** The very representative,'' cried I, " of both parents /*■ 
and thus encouraged I indulged myself, without restraiiit 
or conciseness, in speaking of the sweet girl and her m09t' 
beloved and incomparable parents, and Mr. William, and 
all the house in general. 

The Princess Elizabeth now entered, but she did not 
stay. She came to ask something of her sister relative to' 
a little fete she was preparing, by way of a collation, m 
honour of the Princess Soplua, who was twenty this day." 
She made kind inquiries alter my health, &c., and, beiiig^ 
mistress of the birthday fete, hurried off, and I had not 
the pleasure to see her any more. 

I must be less minute, or I shall never have done. 

My charming Princess Augusta renewed the conversa- 
tion. 

Admiral Duncan's noble victory became the theme, 
but it was intc^rrupted by the appearance of the lovely 
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^fificess Amelia, now become n model of grace, beauty 
ajad sweetness, in their bud. She gave me her hand 
with the softest expression of kindness, and almost im« 
BStdiately began questioning me concerning my little boy 
HQd with an air of interest the most captivating. But 
9g$m Princess Augusta declined any interrupters: *' You 
tbail have Madame d'Arblay all to yourself, my dear, 
3D0D,'* she cried, laughingly ; and, with a smile a little 
si^iooa, the sweet Princess Amelia retreated. 

It would have been truly edifying to young ladies living 
U^ the great and public world to have assisted in my 
plaqe at the toilette of this exquisite Princess Augusta* 
I)er ease, amounting even to indilFerence, as to her or- 
laments and decoration, showed a mind so disengaged 
f|vm vanity, so superior to mere personal appearance, 
4 At X could with difficulty forbear manifesting my admi- 
ration. She let the hair-dresser proceed upon her head 
wijthout comment and without examination, just as if it 
was solely his afiair; and when the man, Robinson, 
hfiA^ly begged to know what ornaments he was to 
fi^epare the hair for, she said, '^ O, there are my feathers, 
and my gown is blue, so take what you think right." 
Aiid when he begged she would say whether she would 
have any ribbons or other things mixed with the feathers 
and jewels> she said, *' You understand all that best, 
Mr. Bobinson, I 'm sure ; there are the things, so take 
}vurt what you please^'* And after this she left him wholly 
to himself, never a moment interrupting her discourse or 
her attention with a aingle direction. 

She had just b^un a very interesting account of an 
officer that had conducted himself singularly well in the 
mutiny, when Miss Planta came to summon me to the 
Queen. I begged permission to return afterwards for my 
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iinfinisbed naarratWe^ and flien proceeded to the White 
Closet, 

The Queen was ak>ne, seated at a table, and working. 
Miss I^nta opened the door and retired wiAout enter* 
hig'. I felt a good deal affected by the sight of her Ma^ 
jesrty again, so graeiously accorded to my request ; but 
my first and instinctiTe feding was nothing to what I 
experienced when, after niy profoundly req)eet{ul re^fe^ 
rence, I raised my eyes, and sow in bers a look cf sen- 
sibility so expressive of regard, and so examining, so 
penetrating into mine, as to seem to convey, inroluntarilyy 
a regret I had quitted her. This, at le^t^ was the idea 
tlat struck me, from the qpecies of look which met me ; 
and it touched me to the heart, and brought instantly, 
in defiance of all struggle, a flood of tears into my eyes# 
I was some minutes recovering; and when I then entreated 
her forgivenesB, and cleared up, the voice with which she 
spoke, in hoping I was well, told me she had caught a 
little of my sensation, for it was by no means steady. 
Indeed, at that moment, I longed to kneel and beseech 
her pardon foa* the displeasty*e I bad felt in her long re^ 
sistance of my resignation ; for I think, now, it was from 
a real and truly h(Hiourable wbh to attadi me to her for 
ever. But I then suffered too much from a situation so 
ill adapted to my ch<»ce and disposition, to do justice 
to her opposition, c«* to enjoy its honour to myself. 
Now that I am so singularly, alas! nearly singularly 
happy, though wholly from my perseverance in that re- 
signation, I feel all I owe her, and I feel more and m<H« 
grateful for every mark of her condescension, either re- 
collected or renewed. 

She looked ill, pale, and harassed. The King was but 
just returned from his abortive vii^ to the Nore^ and the 
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mquietude she bad sustained during that short separa- 
tion^ circumstanced many wsljb alarmingly^ had evidently 
shaken her : I saw with much, with deep concern, her 
sunk eyes and spirits ; I believe the sight of me raised 
not the latter. Mrs. Schwellenberg had not long been 
dead, and I have some reason to think she would not 
have been sorry to have had me supfdy the vacancy; 
for I had immechate notice sent me of her death by Miss 
Pknta, so written as to persuade me it was a letter by 
conunand. But not all my duty^ all my gratitude, could 
inrge me, even one short fleeting moment, to weigh any 
interest against the soothing sermity, the unfading feli^ 
city, of a Hermitage such as mine. 

We spoke of poor Mrs. Schwelly,-'^iid of her suc- 
cessor. Mile. Backmeister, — and of mine, Mrs.Bremyere; 
and I could not but express my concern tlntt her Majesty 
had again been so unfortunate, for Mile. Jacoln had just 
retired to Germany, ill and dissatisfied with everythmg 
in England. The Princess Augusta had recounted to 
me the whole narrative of her retiremmt, and its cir- 
cumstances. The Queen told me that the King had 
very handsomely taken care of her. But fiich frequent 
retirements are heavy weights upon the royal bounty. I 
felt almost guilty when the sid)jeet was started; but not 
from any reproach, any allusion, — ^not a word was dropped 
lliat had not kindness and goodness for its basis and its 
superstructure at once. 

'' How is your little boy?' was one of the earliest 
questions. '* Is he here ?*' site added. 

" O yes,'* I answered, misunderstanding her, " he is 
my j^adow ; I go nowhere without him." 

" But here, I mean r 

*' O no ! ma'am, I did not dare presume——'* 

I stopped, for her look said it would be no presump- 
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tion. And Miss Planta had already desired me to bring 
him to her next time; which I suspect was by higher 
order than her own suggestion. 

She then inquired after my dear fatber> and so gra- 
ciously, that I told her not only of his good healthy but 
his occupations, his new work, a ft Poetical History of 
Astronomy,' and his consultations with Herschel. 

She permitted me to. speak a good deal of the Prin* 
cess of Wirtemberg, whom they still all call Princess 
Royal. She told me she had worked her wedding gar- 
ment, and entirely, and the real labour it had proved, 
from her steadiness to have no help, well knowing that 
three stitches done by any other would make it imme-* 
diately said it was none of it by herself. " As the bride 
of a widower," she continued, '* I know she ought to be 
in white and gold ; but as the Kiug*s eldest daughter 
she had a right to white and silver, which she pre* 
ferred." 

A little then we talked of the late great naval victory^ 
and she said it was singularly encouraging to us that the 
three great victories at sea had been '' against our three 
great enemies, successively: Lord Howe against the 
French, Lord St. Vincent against the Spaniards, and 
Lord Duncan against the Dutch." 

She spoke very feelingly of the difficult situation of the 
Orange family, now in England, upon this battle ; and 
she repeated me the contents of a letter from the Princess 
of Orange, whose character she much extolled, upon the 
occasion, to the Princess Elizabeth, saying she could not 
bear to be the only person in England to withhold her 
congratulations to the King upon such an^ occasion, when: 
no one owed him such obligations ; but all she had to 
regret was that the Dutch had not fought with, not 
against, the English, and that the defeat had not fallen 
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upon those who ought to be their joint enemied. She 
admired and pitied^ inexpressibly, this poor fugitive 
Princess. 

I told her of a note my father had received from Lady 
Mary Duncan, in answer to his wishing her joy of her- 
relation's prowess and success, in which he says, '' Lady 
Mary has been, for some days past, like the rest of the- 
nation, drunk for joy." This led to more talk of this sin- 
gular lady, and reciprocal stories of her oddities. 

She then deigned to inquire very particularly about our 
new cottage, — ^its size, its number of rooms, and its 
grounds. I told her, honestly, it was excessively com- 
fortable, though unfinished and unfitted up, for that it had. 
innumerable little contrivances and conveniencies, just 
adapted to our particular use and taste, as M. d*Arblay 
h«d been its sole architect and surveyor. '^Then I dare : 
say," she answered, *' it is very commodious, for there 
are no people understand enjoyable accommodations more 
than French gentlemen^ when they have the arrang- 
ing them themselves." 

This was very kind, and encouraged me to talk a good 
deal of my partner, in his various works and employments ; . 
and her manner of attention was even touchingly con- 
descending^ all circumstances considered. And she then< 
related to me the works of two French priests, to whom 
she has herself been so good as to commit the fitting up of 
oDe of her apartments at Frogmore. And afterwards she 
gave me a description of what another French gentlemair 
—elegantly and feelingly avoiding to say emigrant — ^had 
done in a room belonging to Mrs. Harcourt^ at Sophia 
Farm, where he had the sole superintendence of it^ and 
has made it beautiful. 

When she asked about our field, I told her we hoped 
in time to buy it, as Mr. Lock had the extreme kindness 
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to consent to part with it to us, when it should suit our 
conTentence to purchase instead of renting it I thought 
I saw a look of peculiar satisfaction at this> that seemed 
to conv^ pleasure in the implication tbence to be drawn, 
that England was our decided^ not forced or oTentual 
residence. And she led me on to many minute particu- 
lars of our situation and way of living, with a aweetneas 
of interest I can never foi^et. 

Nor even here stopped the sensations of latitude and 
pleasure she thus awoke. She opoke then of my beloved 
Susan ; asked if she were still in Ireland, and how the 
" pretty Norbury'* did. She then a little embarrassed 
me by an inquiry **^why Major Hiillips went to Ire- 
land?*' for my answer, t^ he was persuaded he should 
improve his estate by superintending the agriculture of 
it himself^ seemed dissatisfactory ; however, she pressed 
it no further. But I cannot judge by what passed whe- 
ther she condudas he is employed in« military way there, 
or whether she has heard that be has retired. She 
seemed kindly pleased at all I had to rdate of my dear 
Norbury, and I delighted to call him back to her remem- 
brance. 

She talked a good d^ iof the Dueheas of Yoik, who 
continues the first favourite of the whole Royal Family. 
She told me of her beautiful works, lamented her indif- 
ferent healthy and expatiated upon her admirable distri- 
bution of her time and plan of life, and charmii^ quali- 
ties and character. 

She asked me about Mr. Lock and hia family, and 
honoured me with an ear of uninterrupted attention 
while I made an harangue of no small length upon the 
chief in particular, and the rest in general. She seems 
always to^ake pleasure in the quick ^ratificatum thia aub* 
ject affords me. 
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Of her own Hayal daughters she permitted me ako to 
talk« especially of my two peculiar klols. Andahe gave me 
a copious description of the new improvements still going 
(HI at ProgmoFe, with a detail of some surprises the King 
had given ber> by orders and buildings erected in the 
gardens -duriog her absence. 

But what chiefly dwells upon me with pleasure is^ 
that she spoke to me upon some sulijects and persons 
that I know she would not for the world should be 
repeated, with just the same con&lence> the same reliance 
upon my grateful discretion for her openness, that dke 
honoured me with while she thought pie established in 
her service for life. I need not tell my Susan how this 
binds me more, than ever to her. 

Very short to me seemed the time, though the whole 
conversation was serious^ and her air thoughtful almost 
to sadness, when a page touched the door, and said some- 
thing in German. The Queen, who was then standing 
by the window, turned round to answer him, and then^ 
with a sort of congratulatory smile to me, said, ''Now 
you will see what you don't expect — ^the King !*' 

I could indeed not expect it^ for he was. at Blackheath 
at a review, and he was returned only to dress for the 
levee. 

♦ ♦ » ♦ • ,♦ 

The King related very pleasantly a little anecdote of 
Lady — — . " She brought the little Princess Charlotte," 
he said, " to me just Wore the review. ' She hoped/ 
she said, 'I should not take it ill, for, having men- 
tioned it to the child^ she built so upon it that she 
had thought of nothing else!' Now this," cried he, 
lai)ghing heartily, ''was pretty stroqg! How can she 
know what a child is thinking of before it can speak ?*' 

I was very happy at the ficmdness th^y both expressed 
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for the little Princess. ''A sweet little creature," the King 
called her; '* A most lovely child/' the Queen turned to 
rae to add; and the King said he had taken her upon 
his horse, and given her a little ride, before the regiment 
rode up to him. " 'Tis very odd," he added, *' but she 
always knows me on horseback, and never else." " Yes,'* 
said the Queen, "when his Majesty comes to her on 
horseback she claps her little hands, and endeavours to 
say ' Gan-pa !' immediately." I was much pleased that 
she is brought up to such simple and aflFectionate acknow- 
ledgment of relationship. 

The King then inquired about my father, and with a 
look of interest and kindness that regularly accompanies 
his mention of that most dear person. He asked after 
his health, his spirits, and his occupations, waiting for 
long answers to efxch inquiry. The Queen anticipated my 
relation of his astronomic work, and he seemed much 
pleased with the design, as well as at hearing that his 
pretcg4s Dr. Herschel, had been consulted. 

I was then a little surprised by finding he had heard 
of ' Clarentine.' He asked me, smilingly, some questions 
about it, and if it were true, what he suspected, that my 
youngest sister had a mind to do as I had done, and 
bring out a work in secret ? I was very much pleased 
then when the Queen said, " I have seen it, sir, arid it is 
very pretty." 

There was time but for little more, as he was to change 
his dress for the levee ; and I left their presence more 
attached to them, I really think, than ever. 

I then, by her kind appointment, returned to my lovely 
fend loved Princess Augusta. Her hair-dresser was just 
gone, and she was proceeding in equipping herself. " If 
you can bear to see all this work," cried she, *'pray come 
and sit with me, my dear Madame d'Arblay.'* 
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Nothing could be more expeditious than her attiring 
herself, — ^nothing more careless than her examination 
how it succeeded. But judge my confusion and embar- 
rassment^ when, upon my saying I came to petition for 
the rest of the story she had just begun, and her answer- 
ing . by inquiring what it was about, 1 could not tell ! It 
had entirely escaped my memory ; and though I sought 
every way I could suggest to recall it, I so entirely failed, 
that, after her repeated demands, I was compelled honestly 
to own that the commotion I had been put in by my in- 
terview with their Majesties had really driven it from my 
mind. 

She bore this with the true good humour of good sense;. 
b|it I was most excessively ashamed. 

She then resumed the reigning subject of the day. Ad- 
miral Duncan's victory ; and this led to speak again of 
the Orange family ; but she checked what seemed occur- 
ring to her about them, till her wardrobe-woman had 
done and was dismissed ; then, hurrying her away, wliile 
fihe sat down by me, putting on her long and superb dia- 
mond earrings herself, and without even turning towards 
a glass, she said, '^ I don't like much to talk of that 
family before the servants, for I am told they already 
think the King too good to them." 

The Princess of Orange is, I find, a great favourite 
with them all ; the Prince Frederick also, I believe, they 
like very much ; but the Prince himself, she said, '^ has 
never, in fact, had his education finished. He was mar- 
ried quite a boy ; but, being married, concluded himself 
a man, and not only turned oif all his instructors, but 
thought it unnecessary to ask, or hear, counsel or advice 
of any one. He is like a fallow field, — that r is, not of a 
soil that can't be improved, but one that has been left 
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quite to itself^ and therefore faas no materials put in it for 
improrement'* 

She then told me that Ae had hindered him, with 
great difficulty, from going to a great dinner, given at the 
MansicH'^house, upon the victory of Admiral Duncan. 
It was not, she said, that he did not feel for his country 
in that defeat, but that he never weighed the impropriety 
of his public appearance upon an occasion of rejoicing at 
it nor the ill effect the history of his so doing would 
produce in Holland. She had the kindness of heart to 
take upon herself preventing him ; *'for no one,"^ says she, 
" that is about him dares ever speak to him, to give him 
any faint of advice ; which is a great misfortune to him, 
poor man, for it makes him never know ^at is said or 
thought of him.'* She related with a great deal of hu- 
mour her arguments to dissuade him, and his nawe 
manner of combating them; But though she conquered 
at last, she did not convince. 

The Princess of Orange, she told me, had a most supe^ 
rior understanding, and might guide him sensibly and 
honourably ; but he was so jealous of being thought led 
by her counsel, that he never listened to it at all. ISie 
gave me to understand that this unhappy Princess had 
had a life of uninterrupted indulgence and prosperity tfll 
the late revolution ; and that the sudd^ness of such ad- 
versity had rather soured her mind, which, had it met 
sorrow and evil by any gradations, would have been equal 
to bearing them even nobly; but so quick a transition 
from affluence, and power, and wealth, and grandeur, to 
a fugitive and dependent state, had almost overpowered 
her. 

A door was now opened from an inner apartment^ 
where, I believe, was the grand collation for the Princess 
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Sophia's birthday^ and a tail thin young man appeared 
at it, peeping and staring, but not entering. 

'* How do you do, Ernest?" cried the Princess ; *' I 
hope you are well; only pray do Aut the door.*' 

He did not obey^ nor move, either forwards or back* 
wards, but kept peering and peeping. She called to him 
again, beseeching him to shut the door ; but he wa& de- 
termined to first gratify his curiosity, and, when he had 
looked as long as he thought pleasaint, he entered the 
apartment; but Princess Augusta, instead of receiving 
and welcoming him, only said, *' Good by, my dear Er*- 
nest ; I shall see ^m again at the play.'^ 

He then marched cm, finding himself so little desired^ 
and only saying, " No, you won't ; I hate the play." 

I had risen wtmn I found it one of the Prxnces> and 
with a motion of readiness to depart ; but my dear Prin- 
cess would not let me. 

When we were aloine again, '* Ernest," she said, " has 
a very good^ hewrt ; cdly he speaks without taking time 
to think." 

She then gave me an instance. The Orange famify 
by some chance were all auwmbled with our Royal Fa- 
mily when the news of the great victory at sea arrived ; 
or at least upon the same day. ** We were all,'* said 
she, ^^ distressed fioir them upon, so trying an occasion: 
and at supper we talked, erf course) of every other sub- 
ject ; but Ernest, quite uneasy at the forbearance, said 
to me, ' You don't think I won't drink Admiral Duncan's 
health to-night ? * ' Hush ! ' cried L • That's very hard 
indeed!' said he, quite loud. I saw the Princess of 
Orange looking at him, and was sure Ab had heard him ; 
I trod upon hi& foot, and made him turn to her. She 
looked so disturbed, that he saw she had understood him, 
and be coloured very high. The Princess of Orange 
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then said« ' I hope my being here will be no restraint 
upon anybody: I know what must be the subject of 
everybody's thoughts^ and I beg I may not prevent its 
being so of their discourse.' Poor Ernest now was so 
sorry, he was ready to die> and the tears started into Ins 
eyes ; and he would not have given his toast after this for 
all the world/' 

The play they were going to was * The Merchant of 
Venice,' to see a new actress, just now much talked of — 
Miss Betterton ; and the indulgent King, hearing she 
was extremely frightened at the thoughts of appearing 
before him, desired she might choose her own part for 
the first exhibition in his presence. She fixed upon 
Portia. 

In speaking of Miss Farren s marriage with the Earl 
of Derby, she displayed that sweet mind which her state 
and station has so wholly escaped sullying ; for, far from 
expressing either horror, or resentment, or derision at an 
actress being elevated to the rank of second countess of 
England, she told me, with an air of satisfaction, that she 
was informed she had behaved extremely well since 
her marriage, and done many generous and charitable 
actions. 

She spoke with pleasure, too, of the high marriage made 
by another actress. Miss WalUs, who has preserved a spot- 
less character, and is now the wife of a man of fortune 
and family, Mr. Campbell. 

In mentioning Mrs. SIddons, and her great and affect- 
ing powers, she much surprised me by intelligence tha;k 
she had bought the proprietorship of Sadler's Wells. I 
could not hear it without some amusement ; it seemed, I 
said^ 80 extraordinary a combination ^-hso degrading a 
one, indeed, — that of the first tragic actress, the living 
Melpomene, and something^ so burlesque as Sadler's 
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Wells. She laughed^ and said it offered her a very lu- 
dicrous image, for '^Mts. Siddons and Sadler's Wells," 
said she, " seems to me as ill fitted as the dish they call 
a toad in a hole ; which I never saw, but always hink of 
with anger, — putting a noble sirloin of beef into a poor, 
paltry batter-pudding ! " 

The door now again opened, and another Royal per- 
sonage put in his head ; and upon the Princess saying, 
•'How dyedo, Waiiam?" I recollected the Duke of 
Clarence. 

I rose, of course, and he made a civil bow to my courtsy. 
The Princess asked hini about the House of Lords the 
preceding evening, where I found he had spoken very 
handsomely and generously in eulogium of Admiral 
Duncan. 

Finding he was inclined to stay, the Princess said to 
me, " Madame d'Arblay, I beg you will sit down." 

'' Pray, madam,*' said the Duke, with a formal motion 
of his hand, " let me beg you to be seated." 

" You know — ^you recollect Madame d'Arblay, don't 
you, William ? " said the Princess. 

He bowed civilly an affirmative, and then began talk- 
ing to me of Chesington. How I grieved poor dear 
Kitty was gone ! How great would have been her gratifi- 
cation to have heard that he mentioned her, and with an 
air of kindness, as if he had really entered into the solid 
goodness of her character. I was much surprised and 
much pleased, yet not without some perplexity and some 
embarrassment, as his knowledge of the excellent Kitty 
was from her being the dupe of the mistress of his aide- 
de-camp. 

The Princess, however, saved me any confusion be- 
yond apprehension, for she asked not one question. He 
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moved on towards die next apartment^ aod we wera again 
alone. 

She then talked to me a great deal of him^ and gave 
me^ admiraJbly, his character. She is very partial to him^ 
but by no means blindly. He had very good parts^.she 
said> but seldom did them justice. ^* If he has some- 
thing of high importanee to do/* she continued, ^* he will 
exert himself to the utmost, and do it really well;, but 
otherwise, he is so fond of his ease, he lets everjrtfaing 
take its course. He must do a great deal, or nothing. 
However, I really think, if he takes pains^ he may make 
something of a speaker by and by in the House." 

She related a vbit he had made at Lady Mary Dun- 
can's, at Hampton Court, upon bearing Admiral Duncan 
was there ; and told me the whole and most minute par* 
ticulars of' the battle, as they were repeated by" his Royal 
Highness from theAdmiral^s own account But. you will 
dispense wi& the martial detail from nae. ^Lady 
Mary,*' cried she, " is quite enchanted witk her gallant 
nephew. * I used to look/ says she, ' for hoBonir and glory 
from my other side, the T * o ; but I receive it only 

from the Duncans! As to the T s, what good' do 

thqr do their country ? — why, they play all da|y at tennic, 
and learn with vast skill, to notch and scotch' and: gorone ! 
Ai^ that's what their country gets from them ! ' ** 

I thought now I should certainly be dismissed^ for a 
page came to the door to announce that, the Du&e of 
Yoit was arrived : but she only said, " Very well ; pwqr 
shut the door; ^' which seemed her gentle manner of lunr- 
ing it imderstood she would not be disturbed, as she used 
the same words when messages were brought her from 
the Princesses Elizabeth and Mary. 

She spoke again of the Duchess of York with Ae : 
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fondness as srt Windsor. ** I told you befoi©/* she said, 
*' I loved her like one of my own sisters, and I can tell 
you no more: and she knows it; ibr one day Ae was 
taken ill, and fhmted, and we put her upon one of our 
beds, and got her eveiything we could think of oursrives^ 
and let nobody else wait upon her ; sod when she re- 
tived she said to my brother, ' These are my sisters — ^I 
am sure they are ! they must be my own! * " 

Our next and last interruption, I think, was from a 
very gentle tap at the door, and a " May I come in ?** 
from a soft voice, while the lock was turned, and a youth- 
fill and very lovely famale put in her head. 

The Princess immediately rose, and said, ^'O yes," and 
held out her two hands to her ; turning at the same time 
to me, and sajring, *• Princess Sophia.'* 

I found it was the Duke of Grkmcestar's daughter. 
She is very fat, with very fine eyes, a bright, even das* 
zHng bloom, fine teeth^ a beautiftil skin, and a look of 
extreme modesty and sweetness. 

She courtesied to me so distinguishingly^ that I was 
almost confused by her condescension, fearing' she might 
imagine, from finding me seated with the Priaeess Au- 
gusta, and in such close conference, I was somebody. 

'^ You look so fine and so grand/' cried she, examining 
the Princess's attire, which wa& very superb ia silver and 
diamonds, '^ that I am almost atfraid to oome nev you !" 

Her own dress was perfectly sin^e, though remark- 
ably elegant. 

'^ 01, — ^I hate^ myself when so fine ! " cried Princess 
Augusta ; ^' I canned bear it ; but dbere i& no hdp — the 
people at the play alwi^ expect it." 

They then conversed a litde wlnle, both standing ; and 
then Princess Augusta said, ''Give my love to the Duke" 
(meaning of Gloueest^), " and I hope I shall see him 
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by and bye; and to William" (Meaning the Duke's 
son). 

And this, which was not a positive request that she 
would prolong her visit, was understood; cmd the lovely 
cousin made her courtsy and retired. 

To me, again, she made another, so gravely low and 
civil, that I really blushed to receive it, from added fear 
of being mistaken. I accompanied her to the door, and 
shut it for her; and the moment she was out of the room, 
and out of sight of the Princess Augusta, she turned 
round to me, and with a smile of extreme civility, and a 
voice very soft, said, " I am so happy to see you ! — I have 
longed for it a great, great while — for I have read you 
with such delight and instruction, so often ! " 

I was very much surprised indeed : I expressed my 
sense of her goodness as well as I could ; and she court- 
sied again, and glided away. 

'' How infinitely gracious is all your Royal Highness's 
House to me ! '* cried I, as I returned to my charming 
Princess; who again made me take my seat next her 
own, and again renewed her discourse. 

I stayed on with this delightful Princess till near four 
o'clock, when she descended to dinner. I then accom- 
panied her to the head of the stairs, saying, " I feel quite 
low that this is over ! How I wish it might be repeated 
in half a year instead of a year ! " 

*' Fm sure, and so do I ! " were the last kind words 
she condescendingly uttered. 

I then made a little visit to Miss Planta, who was ex- 
tremely friendly, and asked me why I should wait an- 
other year before I came. I told her I had leave for an 
annual visit, and could not presume to encroach beyond 
such a permission. However, as she proposed my call- 
ing upon her, at least when I happened to be in town 
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or at Chelsea^ I begged her to take some opportunity to 
hint my wish of admission^ if possible^ more frequently. 

In the evening I went to the play with James and Ma- 
rianne. It was a new comedy called ' Cheap Living/ by 
Reynolds or Morton, and full of absurdities, but at 
times irresistibly comic. 

Very soon afterwards I had a letter from Miss Flanta, 
saying she had mentioned to her Majesty my regret of 
the long intervals of annual admissions ; and that her 
Majesty had most graciously answered, '^ She should be 
very glad to see me whenever I came to town." 
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— Sir Lucas Pepys and Lady Rothes— Mr. and Mrs. Barbauld 
— Mr. Strachan the printer — Carnot's pamphlet— Madame 
d'Arblay visits the Princess Amelia — Her Royal Highness's 
condescension — Herschel — Lord Macartney. 
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PART IV. 

1798. 

DIARY RESUMED. 

Addressed to Mrs. Phillips. 

Westbamble, 

January 18th. — I am very impatient to know if 
the invasion threat affects your part of Ireland, Our 
* Oracle' is of opinion the French soldiers will not go to 
Ireland, though there flattered with much help^ because 
they can expect but little advantage, after all the ac« 
counts spread by the Opposition of its starving condition ; 
but that they will come to England, though sure of 
contest, at least, because there they expect the \ery road 
to be paved with gold. 

Nevertheless, how I wish my heart's beloved here ! to 
share with us at least the same fears, instead of the divi- 
sion of apprehension we must now mutually be tormented 
with I own I am sometimes afirighted enough. These 
sanguine and sanguinary wretches will risk all for the 
smallest hope of plunder ; and Barras assures them they 
have only to enter England to be lords of wealth un- 
bounded. 

But Talleyrand ! — how like myself must you have felt 
at his conduct ! indignant — amazed — ashamed ! Our 
first prepossession against him was instinct — he con- 
quered it by pains indefatigable to win us, and he suc- 
ceeded astonishingly, for we became partial to him almost 
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to fondness. The part he now acts against England may 
be justified, perhaps^ by the spirit of revenge; but the 
part he submits to perform of coadjutor with the worst of 
villains — ^with Barras — Rewbel — Merlin — ^marks some in 
ternal atrocity of character that disgusts as much as dis- 
appoints me. And now^ a last stroke, which appears iii 
yesterday's paper^ gives the finishing hand to his por- 
trait in my eyes. He has sent (and written) the letter 
which exhorts the King of Prussia to order the Duke of 
Brunswick to banish and drive from his dominions all the 
emigrants there in asylum; and among these are the 
Archbishop of Rennes (his uncle) and — his own mother ! 

Poor M. die Narbonne ! how will he be shocked and 
let down ! where he now is we cannot conjecture : bII 
emigrants are exiled from the Canton of Berne^ where he 
resided ; I fieel extremely disturbed about him. If that 
wretch Talleyrand has not given him some privaite 
intimation to escape, and where to be safe^ he must 
be a monster. 

We have no further news from France of any sort 

This very day, I thank God ! we paid the last of our 
workmen. Our house now is our own fairly ; that it is our 
own madly too you will all think, when I tell you the 
small remnant of our income that has outlived thia pay- 
ment. However, if the Carmagnols do not seize our walls, 
we despair not of enjoying, in defiance of all straitness 
and strictness, our dear dwelling to our hearts' content. 
But we are reducing our expenses and way of life, in 
order to go on, in a manner you would laugb to see, 
though almost cry to hear. 

But I never forget Dr. Johnson's words. When some- 
body said that a certain person *' had no turn for eco- 
nomy," he answered, ^' Sir, you might as well say that 
he has no turn for honesty/' 
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We know nothing yet of our taxe»-Hiiotliing of our as* 
sessments ; but we are of good courage^ and so (dftased 
with our maisofmeUet we think nothing too dear for it, 
provided we can but exist in it 

I should like much to know how you stand afibcted 
about the assessment, and about the invanon. 

O that all these j^lic troubles would accelerate your 
return ! private blessings they would then, at least, prove. 
Ah, my Susan, how do I yearn for some little ray upon 
this subject ! 

Charles and his family are at Bath, and Charlotte is 
gone to them for a fortnight All accounts that reach 
me of all the house and race are well. Mr. Lock gives 
us very firequent peeps indeed, and looks with such bene- 
volent pleasure at our dear cottage and its environs ! and 
seains to say, ^^ I brought aU this to hear !*' and to feel happy 
in the noble trust he placed in our self-belief that he 
migjbt venture to show that kind courage without which 
we could never have been united. All this retrospection 
is expressed by his penetrating eyes at every visit He 
rarely alights ; but I frequently enter the phaeton, and 
take a conversation in an airing. And when he comes 
without his precious Amelia, he indulges my Alex in 
being our Uucdv 



And now I have to prepare another Court relation for 
my dearest Susanna. 

I received on Wednesday mom a letter from our 
dearest father, telling me he feared he should be forced 
to quit his Chelsea apartments, from a new arrangement 
among the officers^ and wishing me to represent his dif- 
ficulties, his books, health, time of life, and other circum- 
stances, through Miss Planta, to the Queen. M. d'Arblay 
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and I both thought thai/ if I had any chance of being of 
the smallest use, it would be by endeavouring to obtain 
an audience — not by letter; and as the most remote hopd 
of success was sufficient to urge every exertion, we settled 
that I should set out instantly for Chelsea ; and a chaise, 
therefore^ we sent for frbm Dorking, and I set 'off at 
noon. M. d'A. would not go, as we knew not what accom^ 
modation I might find ; and I could not/ uninvited and 
unexpected* take my little darling boy; so I went not 
merrily, though never more willingly. 

My dear father was at home, and^ I could see, by no 
means surprised by my appearance, though he had not 
hinted at desiring it. Of course he was not very angry 
nor sorry, and we communed together upon his appre- 
liensions, and settled our plan. I was to endeavour to 
represent his case to the Queen, in hopes it might reach 
his Majesty, and procure some order in his favour. 

I wrote to Miss Planta, merely to say I was come to 
pass three days at Chelsea, and; presuming upon the gra^ 
cious permission of her Majesty, I ventured to make 
known my arrival, in the hope it might possibly procure 
me the honour of admittance. 

The next morning, Thursday, I had a note from Miss 
Planta, to say that she had the pleasure to acquaint me 
her Majesty desired I would be at the Queen's house 
next day at ten o'clock. 

Miss Planta conducted me immediately, by order, to 
the Princess Elizabeth, who received me alone, and kept 
metHe-a-tete till I was summoned to the Queen, which 
was near an 'hour. She was all condescension and open* 
ness, and inquired into my way of life and plans, with a 
sort of kindness that I am sure belonged to a real wish to 
find them happy, and prosperous. When I mentioned 
how much of our time was mutually given to books and 
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writing, M. d'Arblay being as great a scribbler as myself, 
she good-naturedly exclaimed, '' How fortunate he should 
have 50 much the same taste ! " 

** It was that, in fact," I answered, *' which united us ; 
ibr our acquaintance began, in intimacy, by reading 
i^rench together^ and writing themes^ both French and 
English, for each other's correction." 

•' Pray,*" cried she, '* if it is not impertinent, may I 
ask to what religion you shall bring up your son ?" 

** The Protestant,** I replied; telling her it was M. 
d'Arblay*s own wish^ since he was an Englishman born, 
he should be an Englishman bred, — with much more upon 
the subject that my Susan knows untold. 

She then inquired why M. d'Arblay was not natural- 
ised. 

This was truly kind, for it looked like wishing our per- 
manently tixing in this his adopted country. I answered 
that he found he could not be naturalised as a Catholic, 
which had made him relinquish the plan ; for though he 
was firmly persuaded the real difference between the two 
religions was trifling, and such as even appeared to him, 
in the little he had had opportunity to examine, to.be in 
favour of Protestantism, he could not bring himself to study 
Ihe matter with a view of changing that seemed actuated 
by interest ; nor could I wish it^ earnest as I was for his 
naturalisation. But he hoped, ere long, to be able to be 
naturalised as an Irishman, that clause of religion not 
being there insisted upon ; or else to become a denizen, 
which was next best, and which did not meddle with re- 
gion at all. She made me talk to her a great deal of 
my little boy, and my father, and M. d'Arblay; and 
when Miss Planta came to fetch me to her Majesty, she 
desired to see me again before my departure. 
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The Queen was in her White Closet> working at a 
round table, with the four remaining Princesses^ Augusta, 
Mary, Sophia, and Amelia. She receired me most 
sweetly, and with a look of far better spirits than upon 
my last admission. She permitted me, in the most gra- 
cious manner, to inquire about the Princess Royal, now 
Duchess of Wirtemberg, and gave me an account of h^r 
that I hope is not flattered ; for it seemed happy, and 
such as reconciled thera all to the separation. When 
she deigned to inquire^ herself, after my dear father, you 
may be sure of the eagerness with which I seized the 
moment for relating his embarrassment and difficulties. 
She heard me with a benevolence that assured me, though 
she made no speech, my history would not be forgotten, 
nor remembered vainly. I was highly satisfied with her 
look and manner. 

The Frincessea Mary and Amelia had a little opening 
between them ; and when the Queen was conversing with 
some lady who was teaching the Princess Sophia some 
work, they began a whispering conversation with me about 
my little boy. How tall is he ? — ^how old is he? — ^is he 
fat or thin ? — is he like you or M. d'Arblay ? &c. &c. — 
with sweet vivacity of interest, — the lovely Princess Amelia 
finishing her listening to my every answer with a *' dear 
''little thing!*' that nude me long to embrace her as I 
faaTe done in her childhood. She is now full as tall as 
Princess Royal, and as much formed ; she looks seven- 
teen, though only fourteen, but has an innocence, an 
Hebe blush, an air of modest candour, and a gentleness 
so caressingly inviting, of voice and eye, that I have seldom 
seen a more captivating yonng creature. 

Then they talked of my new house, and inquired about 
every room it contained ; and then of our grounds, and 
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they were mightily diverted with the mixtures of roses 
and cabbages^ sweet briers and potatoes^ &c. 

The Queen, catching the domestic theme^ presently 
made inquines herself both as to the building and the 
child, asking, with respect to the latter, ** Is he here ? " 
as if she meant in the palace. I told her I had come so 
unexpectedly myself upon my father's difficulties^ that I 
had not this time bronght my little shadow. I believed, 
however^ I should fetch him, as, if I lengthened my stay, 
M . d'Arblay would come also. " To be sure !' ' she said, 
as if feeling the trio's full objections to separating. 

She asked if I had seen a play just come out, called 
' He 's much to Blame ;' and, on my negative, began to 
xelate to me its plot and characters, and the representa- 
tion and its effect ; and, warming herself by her own ac- 
count and my attention, she presently entered into a very 
minute history of each act, and a criticism upon some 
incidents, with a spirit and judiciousi^ss that were charm- 
ing. She is delightful in discourse when animated by 
her subject, and speaking to audkors with whom, neither 
from circumstance nor suspicion, she has restraint. But 
when, as occasionally she deigned to ask my opinion of 
the several actors she brought in review, I answered I had 
never seen them, — neitfa^ Mrs. Pope, Miss Betterton, 
Mr. Murray, &c., — she really looked almost concerned- 
She knows my fondness for the theatre, and I did not 
fear to say my inability to indulge it was almost my only 
regret in my hermit life. '' I, too,'' she graciously said, 
^* prefer pkiys to all other amusements." 

By degrees all the Princesses retired, except the Prin- 
qess Augusta: She then spoke more openly upon less 
public matters, — ^in particular upon the affair, then just 
recent, of the Duke of Norfolk, who, you may have heard, 
had drunk, at the Whig Club, «* To the majesty of the 
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people ;*' in consequence of which the King had erased 
bis name froni the Privy Council. His Grace had been 
caricatured drinking from a silver tankard^ with the 
burnt bread still in flames touching his mouth, and eji^ 
claiming^ '^ Pshaw ! uiy toetst has burnt my mouth.'* 

This led me to speak of his great brick house^ which i^ 
our immediate vis-a-vis. And much then ensued up<m 

Lady , concerning whom she opened to me very 

completely, allowing all I said of her uncommon excels 
lence as a mother^ but adding, '^ Though she is ceartainly 
very eleven she thinks herself so a little too much^ and 
in$tructs others at every word. I was so tired with her 
beginning everything wiih * I think/ that, at last^justas 
she said so> I stopped her^ and cried, * O, I know wiiat 

you think. Lady ! ' Really, one is obliged to be 

quite sharp with her to keep her in her place." 

« 4 *r- * ♦ * Hit 

Lady C , she had been informed, had a consider- 
able sum in the French funds, which she endeavoured 
from time to time to recover ; but upon her last effort* 
she had the following query put to her agent by order 
of the Directory : how much she would have deducted, 
from the principal^ as a contribution towards the loan 
raising for the .army of England ? 

If Lady C were not mother-in-law to a mi- 
nister who sees the King almost daily, I should think this 
a made story. 

When^ after about an hour and a half's audience, she 
dismissed me, she most graciously asked my stay at 
Chelsea^ and desired I would inform Miss Planta befcHre 
I returned home. 

This gave me the most gratifying feeling, and much 
hope for my dearest father. 

Returning then, according to my permission, to Prin- 
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cess £lizabeth> she again took up her netting, and made 
mesit by her. We talked a good deal of the new-married 
daughter of Lady Templetown, and she was happy, she 
said^ to bear from me that the ceremony was performed 
by her own favourite Bishop of Durham, for she was sure 
a blessing would attend his joining their hands. She 
cttked me much of my little man, and told me several things 
of the Princess Charlotte^ her niece, and our future 
Queen ; she seems very fond of her, and says 'tis a lovely 
child, and extremely like the Prince of Wales* *' She is 
jttst two years old," said she, '^and speaks very prettily, 
though not plainly. I flatter myself Aunt Liby, as she 
Cttlls me, is a great favourite with her." 

My dearest Princess Augusta soon after came in, and, 
after staying a few minutes, and giving some message to 
her sister, said^ " And when you leave Elizabeth, my dear 
Madame d*Arblay, I hope you'll come to me." 

This happened almost immediately, and I found her 
Imrrying over the duty of her toilette^ which she presently 
despatched, though she was going to a public concert of 
Attcient Music, and without scarcely once looking in the 
g^s, from haste to have done, and from a freedom from 
vanity I never saw quite equalled in any young woman of 
any class. She then dismissed her hairdresser and ward- 
rebe-woman, and made me sit by her. 

Almost immediately we began upon the voluntary con- 
tributions to the support of the war ; and when I men- 
tiaoed the Queen's munificent donation of five thousand 
pounds a-year for its support, and my admiration of it, 
from my peculiar knowledge^ through my long residence 
under the Royal roof, of the many claims which Her Ma- 
jesty's benevolence, as weH as state, had raised upon her 
powers, she seemed much gratified by the justice I did 
her Royal mother^ and exclaimed eagerly, *' I do assure 
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you, my demr Madtme d'Arblay, people ought to know 
more how good the Queen is^ for they don't know it half." 
And then she told me that she only by accident had 
learnt almost all that she knew of the Queen's bounties. 
''And the most I gathered/' she continued, laugbii^^ 
*' was, to tell you the real truth, by my own impertinence ; 
for when we were at Cheltenham, Lady Courtown (the 
Queen's lady-in-waiting for the country) put her pocket-- 
book down on the table, when I was alone with her, by 
some chance open at a page where mamma's name was 
written : so, not guessing at any secret commission, I took 
it up, and read — Given by Her Majesty's commands-*- 
so much, and so much, and so much. And I was quite 
surprised. However, Lady Courtown made me promise 
never to mention it to the Queen ; so I never have. But 
I long it should be known, for all that; though I would 
not take such a liberty as to spread it of my own judg- 
ment." 

I then mentioned my own difficulties formerly, when 
Her Majesty, upon my ill state of health's urging my re- 
signing the honour of belonging to the Royal household, 
so graciously settled upon me my pension, that I had been 
forbidden to name it. I had been quite distressed in not 
avowing what I so gratefully felt, and hearing questions 
and surmises and remarks I had no power to anmirer. 
She seemed instantly to comprehend that my silence 
might do wrong, on such an occasion, to the Queen, for 
she smiled, and with great quickness cried, '' O, I dare 
say you felt quite guilty in holding your tongue." And 
she was quite pleased with the permission afterwards 
granted me to be explicit. 

When I epdce of her own and her Royal sisters' con- 
tributions, 100/. per annum, she blushed, but seemed 
ready to enter upon the subject, even confidentidly, and 
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related its whole history. No one ever advised or named 
it to them^ as they have none of them any separate esta* 
blishment^ but all hang upon the Qaeen, from whose 
pin-money they are provided for till they marry^ or have 
an household of their own granted by Parliament. ''Yet 
we all longed to subscribe/' cried she> ''and thought it 
quite right, if other young ladies did, not to be left out 
But the difficulty was, how to do what would not be im* 
proper for us, and yet not to be generous at mamma's 
expense, for that would only have been unjust. So we 
consulted some of our friends, and then fixed upon 
100/. a-piece ; and when we asked the Queen's leaver 
she was so good as to approve it. So then we spoke 
to the King ; and he said it was but little, but be wished 
particularly nobody should subscribe what would reelly 
distress them ; and that, if that was all we could con- 
veniently do, and regularly continue, he approved it more 
than to have us make a greater exertion, and either 
bring ourselves into difficulties or not go on. But he 
was not at all angry." 

She then gave me the history of the contribution of 
her brothers. The Prince of Wales could not give 
in his name without the' leave of his creditors. "But 
Ernest," cried she, 'Ogives 300/. a-year, and that's a tenth 
of his income, for the King allows him 3000^." 

All this leading to discourse upon loyalty, and then its 
contrast^ democracy, she narrated to me at full length 
a lecture of ThelwalPs, which had been repeated to 
her by M. de Guiffardiere. It was very curious from 
her mouth. But she is candour in its whitest purity, 
wherever it is possible to display it, in discriminating 
between good and bad« and abstracting rays of light 
even from the darkest shades. So she did even from 
Thelwall. 
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Siie made me^ as usual^ talk of my little boy, aad was 
much amused by hearing that, imitating what he heani 
from me, he called his father ** man ami,' and hctoyeld 
him, drinking his health at dinoer, as his father doea^ 
me—" a ta scmte^ ' ^ * 

When at length the Princess Augusta gave me die bbw 
of conge, she spoke of seeing me again soon : I said4 
should therefore lengthen my stay in town, and indudll 
M. d*Arblay to come and bring my boy. 

''We shall see you then certainly," said she, smtliog^ 
" and do pray, my dear Madame d'Arblay, bring you* 
little boy with you*" 

*' And don't say anything to him,*' cried she, as I wftd 
departing; /'let us see him quite natural." 

I understood her gracious, and let me say raUonaU 
desire, that the child should not be impressed with aiKjr 
awe of the Royal presence* I assured her I must obejr; 
for he was so young, so wild, and so unused to jpr^msA 
himself, except as a plaything, that it would not be i 
in my power to make him orderly. 



My dear father was extremely pleased with what I boil 
to tell him, and hurried me back to Westhamble, to 
provide myself with baggage for sojourning with hias. 
My two Alexanders, you will believe, were now warmly 
invited to Chelsea, aiid we all returned thither together, 
accompanied by Betty Nurse. 

I shall complete my next Court visit before I eatcf 
upon aught else* 

I received, very soon, a note from Madame Bremyere, 
who is my successor. [I have told you poor Mile. Jacobi 
is returned to Germany, I think ; and that her niece. La 
Bettina, is to marry a rich English merchant and settle 
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in London.] Tiiis note says ; '^ Mrs. Bremyere has re« 
ceived the Qaeen's commands to invite Madame d*Arblay 
to the play to-morrow night'* — with her own desire I 
would drink coffee in her apartment before we went 
to the theatre. 

//Could anything more sweetly mark the real kindness of 
#ife Qaeen than this remembrance of my fondness for 
plays? 

My dear father lent me his carriage, and I was notv 
introduced to the successor of Mrs. Schwellenberg, Mile. 
Bachmeister, a German, brought over by M. De Luc, 
who travelled into Germany to accompany her hither. 
L found she was the lady I had seen with the Queen and 
Princesses, teaching some work. Not having been to 
the so-long-known apartments since the death of Mrs. 
8ciiwellenberg» I knew not how they were arranged, and 
bad concluded Madame Bremyere possessed those of 
Mrs. Schwellenberg. Thither, therefore, I went, and was 
veoeiTed, to my great surprise, by this lady, who was 
equally surprised by my entrance, though without any 
doubt who I might be, from having seen me with the 
Queen, and from knowing I was to join the play-party to 
my d'devant box. I inquired if I had made any mis^ 
take; but though she could not say no, she would not 
soffisr me to rectify it, but sent to ask Madame Bremyere 
to meet me in her room. 

Mile. Bachmeister is extremely genteel in her figure, 
though extremely plain in her face ; her voice is gentle 
and penetrating ; her manners are soft^ yet dignified, and 
she appears to be both a feeling and a cultivated cha- 
racter. I could not but lament such had not been the 
former possessor of an apartment I had so often entered 
with the most cruel antipathy. I liked her exceedingly ; 
she is a marked gentlewoman in her whole deportment. 
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though whether so from birtb^ education, or otdy miud, I 
am ignoraut 

Since she gave me so pleasant a prejudice in her 
favour, you will be sure our acquaintance began with 
some spirit. We talked much of the situation she filled; 
and I thought it my duty to cast the whole of my resig- 
nation of one so similar upon ill health. Mrs.Sremyere 
soon joined us^ and we took up Miss Barbara Planta iur 
our way to the theatie. 

When the King entered, followed by the Queen and 
his lovely daughters, and the orchestra struck up '' God 
save the King," and the people all called for the singers> 
who filled the stage to sing it, the emotion I was suddenly^ 
filled with so powerfully possessed me, that I wished I 
could, for a minute or two^ have ilown from the box, to 
have sobbed ; I was so gratefully delighted at the sight 
before me, and so enraptured at the controued enthusiasm 
of the no longer volatile people for their worthy, revered 
sovereign, that I really suffered from the restraint I felt 
of being forced to behave decorously. 

The play was the 'Heir at Law/ by Colman the 
younger. I liked it extremely. It has a good deal of 
character, a happy plot, much interest in the under parts, 
and is combined, I think, by real genius, though open to 
innumerable partial criticisnui. 

I heard a gentleman's voice from the next box call 
softly to Miss Barbara Planta, '' Who is that lady ?'* and 
heard her answer my name, and him rejoin '^ I thought 
so." I found it was Lord Aylesbury, who also has re- 
signed, and was at the play only for the pleasure of sitting 

opposite his late Royal Mistress. 

* ♦ * * * 

About a week after this theatrical regale, I went to the 
Queen's house, to make known I had only a few more 
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daya to remain at Chelsea. I arrived just as the Royal 
Family had set out for Windsor ; but Miss Bachmeister, 
fortunately, had only ascended her coach to follow. 1 
alighted, and went to tell my errand. Mrs. Bremyere, 
Mrs. Cheveky, and Miss Planta were her party. The 
latter promised to speak for me to the Queen; but> 
gathering I had my little boy in my fs^her's carriage, she 
made me send for him. They took him in, and loaded 
him with bonbons and admiration, and would have loaded 
him with caresses to boot^ but the little wretch resisted 
that part of the entertainment. 

Upon their return from Windsor, you will not suppose 
me made very unhappy to receive the follovdng billet : — 

March 8th, 1798. 

My dear Friend, — ^The Queen has commanded me 
to acquaint you that she desires you will be at the Queen^s 
house on Thursday morning at ten o'clock, with your 
lovely boy. You are desired to come up stairs in 
Princess Elizabeth's apartments, and Her Majesty will 
send for you as soon as she can see you. Adieu ! 
Yours most affectionately, 

M. Planta. 

A little before ten, you will easily believe, we were 
at the Queen's house, and were inimediatdy ushered 
into the apartment of the Princess Elizabeth, who, to 
show she expected my little man, had some playthings 
upon one of her many tables ; for her Boyal Highness 
has at least twenty in her principal room. The child, 
in a new musUn frock, sash, &c., did not look to much 
disadvantage, and she examined him with the most 
good-humoured pleasure, and, finding him too shy to 
be seized, had the graciousness, as well as sense, to 
play round, and court him by sportive wiles, instead of 
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being offended at his insensibility to her Royal notice. 
She ran about the room, peeped at him through chair/^, 
clapped her hands, half caught without touching hin;> 
and showed a skill and a sweetness that made oup 
almost sigh she should have no call for her matorn;^ 
propensities. 

There came in presently Miss D ■ , a young lady 
about thirteen, who seems in some measure under the 
protection of her Koyal Highness, who had rescued 

her poor injured and amiable mother. Lady D >, 

from extreme distress, into which she had been involved 
by her unworthy husband's connexion with the iii- 
famous Lady W- , who, more hardhearted than 
even bailiffs, bad forced certain of those gentry, in an 
execution she had ordered in Sir H. D — ~*8. house, to 
seize even all the children's playthings! as well, as 

their clothes, and that when Lady D had but just 

lain in, and was nearly dying ! This charming Prin- 
cess, who had been particularly acquainted with L>ady 

D during her own illness at Kew Palace, where 

the Queen permitted the intercourse, came forward 
upon this distress, and gave her a small independent 
house, in the neighbourhood of Kew, with every ad- 
vantage she could annex to it. But she is now lately 
no more, and, by the sort of reception given to -her 
daughter, I fancy the Princess transfers to her that 
kind benevolence the mother no longer wants. 

Just then^ Miss Planta came to summon us to the 
Princess Augusta. 

She received me with her customary sweetnei^Sj^ 
and called the little boy to her. He went fearfully 
and cautiously, yet with a look of curiosity at the 
state of her head, and the operations of her Jriseur, 
that seemed to draw him on more powerfully than h^ 
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commands. He would not, however, be touched, al- 
ways flying to my side at the least attempt to take his 
hand. This would much have vexed me, if I had not 
seen the ready allowance she made for his retired life, 
and total want of use to the sight of anybody out of our 
family, except the Locks, amongst whom I told her his 
peculiar preference for Amelia. " Come then," cried 
i»hc, '* come hither, my dear, and tell me about her, 
— is she very good to you? — do you like her very 
much?" 

He was now examining her fine carpel, and no 
answer was to be procured. I would have apologised, 
but she would not let me. '* 'Tis so natural," she 
cried, ^'that he should be more amused with those 
stiapes and colours than with my stupid questions." 

Princess Mary now came in, and, earnestly looking 
at him, exclaimed, '' He's beautiful ! — what eyes ! — do 
look at his eyes ! " 

" Come hither, my dear," again cried Princess Au- 
gusta, "come hither;" and, catching him to her for a 
moment, and, holding up his hair, to lift up his face 
and make him look at her, she smiled very archly, and 
cried, " O ! horrid eyes ! — ^shocking eyes ! — take them 
away !" 

Princess Elizabeth then entered, attended by a page^ 
who was loaded with playthings, which she had been 
sending for. You may suppose him caught now! 
He seized upon dogs, horses, chaise, a cobbler, a 
watchman, and all he could grasp ; but would not g^ve 
his little person or cheeks, to my great confusion, for 
any of them. 

I was fain to call him a little savage, a wild deer, a 
creature just caught from the woods, and whatever 
could indicate his rustic life, and apprehension of new 

VOL. VI. N 
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iacea, — to {nrevent their being hurt ; and their excessive 
good nature helped all ray excuses^ nay> made them 
needless, except to myself. 

Princess EUzabetb tkow begui {daying upon an or^n 
B\ke had brou^ him, which he flew to seize. " Ay, do ! 
that's right, my dear !" cried Princess Augusta, sto[ipiMg 
her ears at some discordant sounds : '' take it to mon 
ami, to frighten the cats out of his garden. ** 

And now, last of all, canne in Princess Amelia, and, 
strange to relate ! the child was instantly delighted with 
her ! She came first up to me, and, to my inerpressibie 
surprise and enchantment, she gave me her sweet beauti- 
ful face to kus I — an honour I had thought now for ever 
overi though she had so frequently gratified me with it 
formerly. Still more touched, however, than astonished, 
1 would have kissed her hand, but, withdrawing it,' say- 
ing, *^ No, no, — ^you know I hate that !" she again pre- 
sented me her ruby lips, and with an expression of such 
ingenuous sweetness and innocence as was truly capti- 
vating. She is and will be another Princess Augusta. 

She then turned to the child, and his eyes met hers 
with a look of the same pleasure that they were sought. 
She stooped down to take his unresisting hands, and, ex- 
claiming, ** Dear little thing !'* took him in her arms, to 
his own as obvious content as hers. 

^' He likes her !'' cried Princess Augusta ; ^^ a little 
rogue ! see how he likes her !" 

'^Dear little thing!'* with double the emphasis, re- 
peated the young Princess, now sitting down and taking 
him upon her knee ; *' and how does M. d'Arblay do ?*' 

The child now left all his new playthings, his admired 
carpet, and his privilege of jumping from room to room, 
for the gentle pleasure of sitting in her lap and receiving 
her caresses. I could not be very angry, you will believe. 
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yet I would have given the ^'orld I could have made him 
equally grateful to the Princess Augusta; 

This last charming personage^ I now found, was going 
to «it for ber picture*— i fancy to send to the Duchess of 
Wiirtemberg. She gave me leave to attend her, with my 
bttoftling. The other Princesses retired to dress for court; 

It was with great difficulty I could part my little love 
from his grand collection of new playthings^ all of which 
he had dragged hilo the painting-room, and wanted now 
to pull them down-stairs to the Queen's apartment. I 
persuaded hxm^ however, to relinquish the design widiout 
a quarrel, by promising we would return for them. 

i was not a little anxious, yon will bebeve^ in this pre^ 
eentikton of my unooascioosly honoured rogue, who en- 
tered the White Closet totally unimpressed with any awe, 
Slid only with a sensation of disappointment in not meet- 
tsg again the gay young party, and variety of playthings, 
he had left above. The Queen, nevertheless, was all 
amdescending indulgence, and had a Noah's ark ready 
displayed upon the table for him. 

Bot her look was serious and iiiU of care, and, though 
perfectly gracious, none of her winning smiles hrightened 
her cottntenance, and her voice was never cheerful. I 
have since known that the Irish conspiracy with France 
was just then discovered, and O'Connor that very morn- 
ii^taken. No wonder she should have fek a shock that 
pervaded her whole mind and manners ! If we all are 
struck with horror at such developments of treason, 
danger, and guilt, what must they prove to the Royal 
Family^ at whom they are regularly aimed ? How my 
heart has ached for them in that horrible business ! 

** And how does your papa do ?" said the Queen. 

" He's at Telsea," answered the child. 

^^ And how does grandpapa do ?'' 

N 2 
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'' He's ia the toach/* he replied. 

" And what a pretty frock you've got on ! who made 
it you, mamma^ or little aunty ?" 

The little boy now grew restless^ and pulled me about^ 
with a desire to change his situation, I was a good deal 
embarra'ssed, as I saw the Queen meant to enter into coii« 
versation as usual ; which I knew to be impossible, unless 
he had some entertainment to occupy him. She per* 
ceived this soon, and had the goodness immediateTj" 
to open Noah's ark herself, which she had meant he 
should take away with him to examine and possess at 
once. . But he was now soon in raptures ; and, as the 
various animals were produced^ looked with a delight that 
danced in all his features; and when any appeared df 
which he knew the name, he capered with joy ; such Us^ 
'* O ! a tow [cow] !" But, at the dog, he clapped his 
little hands, and running close to her Majesty, leant upc^ 
her lap, exclaiming, *' O ; it's bow wow !" 

" And do you know this, little man ?" said the Queeii, 
showing him a cat. 

*^ Yes,'' cried he, again jumping as he leant upon her, 
** its name is tailed pussey i" 

And, at the appearance of Noah, in a green mantle, 
and leaning on a stick, he said, '* At's [that's] the shep* 
herd's boy!" 

The Queen now inquired about my dear father, land 
heard all I had to say relative to his apartments, with an 
air of interest, yet not as if it was new to her. I have 
great reason to believe the accommodation then arratig- 
ing, and since settled, as to his continuance in the C61« 
lege, has been deeply influenced by some Royal hint. I 
know they are extremely kind to my dear father, and, 
though they will not openly command anything not im- 
mediately under their control, I have no doubt they have 
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made known they wished such an accommodation might 
b^ brought about. 

I imagine she had just heard of the marriage of Char- 
Ifiitep for she inquired after my sister Francis, whom she 
^yer had mentioned before since I quitted my post* I 
v^as obliged briefly to relate the transaction, seeking to 
adorn it, by stating Mr. Broome's being the author of 
^Simkin^s Letters.' She agreed in their uncommon wit 
wd humour. 

My little rebel, meanwhile, finding his animals were 
not given into his own faands^ but removed from their 
mischief, was struggling all this time to get at the Tun- 
bridge-ware of the Queen's work-box, and, in defiance of 
,all my efforts to prevent him, he seized one piece, which 
he called a hammer, and be^an violently knocking the 
t;|ble with it. I would fain have taken it away silently ; 
but he resisted such grave authority, and so continually 
took it back, that the Queen, to my great confusion, now 
g^ve it him. Soon, however, tired also of this, he ran 
away from me into the next room, which was their Ma- 
jeities' bed-room, and in which were all the jewels ready 
to take to St. James's, for the court attire. 

I was excessively ashamed, and obliged to fetch him 
back in my arms, and there to keep him. *^ Get down, 
little man," said the Queen ; ** you are too heavy for your 
mamma." 

He took not the smallest notice of this admonition. 

The Queen, accustomed to more implicit obedience, 
repeated it ; but he only nestled his little head in my neck, 
and worked about his whole person, so that I with diffi- 
culty held him. 

The Queen now imagined he^ did not know whom she 
meant, and said, *' What does he call you ? Has he any 
particular name for you ?" 
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He BOW lifted up his head, and, before I could answer^ 
called out^ in a fondling manner^ '' Maaima» mamma !" 

'' O !*' «aid sbe^ smiling^ '' be knows wba I mean I" 

His restlessness stilt ioterruptiiig all attention, in deHK 
ance of my earnest wkispers for quietness, she now said; 
^' Perhaps be is hungry ?'' and rang her beU, aaid ori- 
dered a page to bring some cakes. 

He took one with, great pleasure^ ak)d was content to 
stand down to eat it. I asked him if he had nothing to 
say for it ; be nodded his little head> and composedly 
answered, *' Sanky, Queen !" 

This cottkl not help amusing her, nor me, neither^ fm 
I had no expectation of quite so succinct an an&wer. 

The carriages were now come for St Jameses, and the 
Princesses Augusta and Elizabetk came into the apait* 
ment. Tbe Iktie monkey, in a fit of renewed lassituide 
after his cake, had flung himself on the floor^ to lepose at 
his ease. He rose, however, upon their appearance, and 
the sweet Princess Augusta said to the Queea, ^^ He hat 
been so good, up-stairs, mamma, that nothing could be 
better behaved." I could have kissed her for thi^ 
instinctive kindness, excited by a momentary view of 
my embarrassment at his little aars and liberties. 

The Queen heard her with an air of approving, as well 
as understandang, her motive, and spoke to me with the 
utmost condescension of him, though I cannot recollect 
how> for I was a good deal fidgeted lest he should come to 
bome disgrace, by any actual mischief or positive rebellion. 
I escaped pretty well, however, and they all lefi; us with 
smiles and graciousness. 

You will not be much surprised to hear that papa 
came to help us out of the coach^ at our return to Chelsea, 
eager to know how our little rebel had conducted himself. 
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and how he had been received. The sight of his play- 
things, you will believe, was not very disagreeable. The 
ark, watchman^ and cobbler' I shall keep for him till he 
may himself judge their worth beyond their price. 

I returned to the Queen's house in the afternoon to 
drink coffee with Mile. Bachmeister, whom I found 
alone, and spent a half-hour with very pleasantly, though 
very seriously, for her character is grave and feeling, and 
I fear she is not happy. Afterwards we were joined by 
Madame Bremyere, who is far more cheerful.. 

The play was called ' Secrets Worth Knowing ;' a new 
piece. In the next box to ours sat Mrs. Ariana Egerton, 
the bedchamber-woman to her Majesty, who used so 
frequently to visit me at Windsor. She soon recollected 
me, though she protested I looked so considerably in 
better health, she took me for my own younger sister ; 
and we had a great deal of chat together, very amicable 
and cordial. I so much respect her warm exertions for 
die emigrant ladies^ that I addressed her with real 
pleasure, in pouring forth my praises for her kindness 
and benevolence. 

When we returned to the Queen ^s house my father's 
carriage was not arrived, and I was obliged to detain Mile. 
Bachmeister in conversation for full half an hour, while I 
waited ; but it served to increase my good disposition to her. 
She is really an interesting woman. Had she been in 
that place while I belonged to the Queen, Heaven knows 
if I had BO struggled for deliverance ; for poor Mrs. 
Schwellenberg so wore, wasted, and tortured all my little 
leisure, that my time for repose was, in feet, my time of 
greatest labour. So all is for the best ! I have escaped 
offending lastingly the Royal Mistress I love and honour; 
and — I live at Westhamble with my two precious 
Alexanders. 
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♦ ♦ ♦ « * 

I have not told you of my renewed intercourse milt 
Mrs. Chapone, who had repeatedly sent me kind wisbo%. 
and messages^ of her desire to see me again. She wasi. 
unfortunately ill^ and I was sent from her door witliouC. 
being named ; but she sent me a kind note to Chelseii> 
which gave me very great pleasure. Indeed^ she had 
always behaved towards me with affection as w^il atfk- 
kindness^ and I owe to her the blessing of my first ac« i 
qiiaintance with my dear Mrs. Delany. It was Mrm , 
Chapone who took me to her firsts whose kind accouut 
had made her desire to know me^ and who always e^ 
pressed the most generous pleasure in the intimacy she: 
had brought about, though it soon took place of all tb»l<: 
had preceded it with herself. I wrote a very loisg 
answer^ with a little history of our way of life, and trait(^- 
of M. d* Arblay, by which her quick discernment migh^ . 
judge both of that and my state of mind. 

When we came again to Chelsea at this period, our.' 
Esther desired, or was desired by Mrs, Chapone, to; 
arrange a meeting. 

I was really sorry I could not call upon her with my 
urchin ; but I could only get conveyed to her one evening, 
when I went with our Esther, but was disappointed of 
M, d'Arblay, who had been obliged to go to West- 
hamble. This really mortified me, and vexed Mr^., 
Chapone. 

We found her alone, and she received me with the 
most open affection. 

Mrs. Chapone knew the day I could be with her tqa. 
late to make any party, and would have been profuse in 
apologies if I had not truly declared I rejoiced in seeing 
her alone. Indeed, it would have been better if we had 
been so completely, for our dearest Esther knew but few 
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of the old connexions concerning whom. I wished to 
inquire and to talk, and she knew too much of all about 
oryself and my situation of which Mrs. Chapone wished 
to ask and to hear. I fear, therefore, she was tired, 
though she would not say so, and though she looked and 
cottKiucted herself with great sweetness. 

' Mrs. Chapone spoke warmly of * Camilla/ especially of 
Sir Hugh, but told me she had detected me in some 
Gallicisms, and pointed some out. She pressed me in a 
very flattering manner to write again ; and dear Hetty, 
forgetting our relationship's decency, seconded her so 
heartily yoo must have laughed to hear her hoping we 
could never furnish our house till I went again to the 
I^^s. When Mrs. Chapone heard of my father's diiii- 
cidties about Chelsea, and fears of removal, on account of 
his twenty thousand volumes, — *' Twenty thousand vo- 
lumes !'* she repeated ; '' bless me ! why, how can he so 
encumber himself? Why does he not burn half.? for 
bow much must be to spare that never can be worth his 
looking at from such a store ! And can he want to keep 
them all ? I should not have suspected Dr. Burney, of 
all men, of being such a Dr. Orkborne !" 

« 4r 4t m ^ • 

The few other visits which opportunity and inclination 
united for my making during our short and full fortnight 
were— 

To Mrs. Boscawen, whither we went all three, for I 
knew she wished to see our little one, whom I had in the 
coach with Betty, ready for a summons. Mrs. Boscawen 
was all herself, — that is, all elegance and good-breeding. 
Do Jrou remember the verses on the blues which we at- 
tributed to Mr. Pepys ? — 

Each art of conversation knowing, 
High-bred, elegant Boscawen. 
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To Miss Tbrates^ where I also curried my little Alex. 

To Lady Strange, whom I had not seen for more years 
than I know how to count She was i^ home, and alone^ 
except for her young grandchild, another Bell Strange^ 
daughter of James, who is lately returned from India 
with a large fortune, is become Member of Pariiamenti 
and has married, for his second wife, a niece of Secretary 
Dundas's. Lady Strange received me with great kind* 
ness^ and, to my great surprise, knew me instantly. I 
found her more serious and grave than formerly ; I had 
not seen her since Sir Bobert's death, and many events e6 
no enlivening nature } but I found, with great pleasure^ 
that all her native fire and wit and intelligence were still 
within, though less voluntary and quick in flashing out, 
for every instant I stayed she grew brighter and nearer 
her true self. 

Her little grandchild is a delightful little creature, tlie 
very reverse of the other Bell in appearance and disposi- 
tion, for she is handsome and open and gay ; but I hope, 
at the same time, her resemblance in chsnracter, as Bell 
is strictly priucipled and upright. 

Lady Strange inquired if I had any family, and, whew 
she gathered I had a little one down stairs in the carriage, 
she desired to see it, for little Bell was wild in the request. 
*' But — have ricue mair /" cried she ; ** the times are bad 
and hard, — ha' nae mair ! if you take my advice, you'll 
ha' nae mair I you 've been vary discreet, and, faith, I 
commend you !" 

Little Bell had run down^stairs to hasten Betty and the 
child, and now, having seized him in her arms^ she sprang 
into the room with him. His surpree, her courage, h^ 
fondling, her little Torm, and her prettiness, had astonished 
him into consenting to her seizure ; but he sprang from 
her to me the moment they entered the drawing-room. 
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I begged Lady Strange to gtye him her blessing. She 
looked at kim with a strong and earnest expression of ex- 
amining interest and pleasure^ and then, with an arch 
smile> turning suddenly about to me, exclaimed^ <* Ah ! 
faith and troths you mun ha' some mair I if you can make 
'em so pratty as this^ you mun ha' some mair! sweet 
bairn ! I gi' you my benediction ! be a comfort to your 
papa and mamma ! Ah> madam !" (with one of her deep 
sighs) '^ I must gi' my consent to your having some mair ! 
if you ean mske 'em so pratty as this, faith and troth I 
mun let you have a girl !" 

I write all this without scruple to my dearest Susan, 
for prattineas tike this little urchin's i» not likely to spoil 
either him or ourselves by lasting. 'Tis a juvenile flower, 
yet oae my Susan will again, I hope, view while still in 
its first bloom. 

# m m * « « 

I was extremely pleased in having an interview again 
with my dd, and I believe very faithful, friend Mr. Se- 
ward, whom I had not seen since my marriage, but whom 
I had heard^ through the Locks, was iadefotigable in 
inquiries and expressions of good -will upon every occa- 
sioDv He had sent me his compilation of anecdotes of 
distinguished characters, and two little letters l^ve passed 
between us upon them. I was ualuckily engaged the 
morning he was at Chelsea^ and obliged to quit him 
before we had quite overcome a little awkwardness which 
our long absence and my changed name had involuntarily 
produced at our first meeting ;^ and I was reaUy sonry, 
as I ha;ve always retained a true esteem for him, thou^ 
his singularities and alEeetation of affectation always struck 
me. But both those and his spirit of satire are mere 
quizziness ; his mind is all solid benevolence and worth. 
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Good Mr. punning Townshend called upon: us ivdc^ 
and showed me the telei^raph that is fixed up at Chelsea^ 
and was as simple, and sensible, and gentle^ and odd» 
as ever. 

And now I must finish this Chelsea narrative, with iti 
most singular, though brief, adventure. One mornii^«.«t 
breakfast, my father received a letter, which he open^ 
and found to be only a blank cover, with a letter encloae^b 
directed " A Madame, Madame d'Arblay.*' 

This, upon opening, produced a little bank-note of 
five pounds, and these words : — 

'^ Madame d'Arblay need not have any scruple in ac- 
cepting the enclosed trifle, as it is considered only as a 
small tribute of gratitude and kindness, so small, indeed, 
that every precaution has been taken to prevent the least 
chance of discovery ; and the person who sends it even 
will never know whether it was received or not. Dr. 
Burney is quite ignorant of it.*' 

This is written evidently in a feigned hand, and I b««e 
not the most remote idea whence it can come. Bui Ifor 
the word gratitude I might have suggested many ; but, 
upon the whole, I am utterly unable to suggest any dAe 
creature upon earth likely to do such a thing. I might 
have thought of my adorable Princess, but that it ia so 
little a sum. Be it as it may, it is certainly done in gieat 
kindness, by some one who knows 51. is not so sraM a 
matter to us as to most others ; and after vainly striving 
to find out or conjecture whence it came, we deter- 
mined to devote it to our country. There*s patrietiMaa ! 
we gave it in voluntary subscription for the war; and it 
was very seasonable to us for this purpose. 

This magnificent patriotic donation was presented' to 
the Bank of England by Mr. Angerstein, through Mr. 
Lock, and we have had thanks from the Committee which 
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made us blush. Many reasons have prevented my nam- 
ing this anecdote, the principal of which were fears that» 
if it should be known such a thing was made use of» and ^ 
as it chanced, when we should otherwise have really 
been distressed how to come forward or hold back, any 
4Hher friend might adopt the same method, which, grate- 
Drily as I feel the kindness that alone could have instigated 
k, has yet a depressing effect, and I would not have it be- 
come current. G)uld I, or should I, ever trace it, I 
must, in some mode or other, attempt retaliation. 
Behold us now back again at our dear Westhamble, 



Dr Bmmey to Madame d^Arblay. 

April 24, '98, 

..,« * * * * * • * 

I HAVE terminated the twelfth book of my poem, 
«iid transcribed it fair for your hearing or perusal. 
«Mr8« and Miss Crewe> and Miss Hay man (now Privy- 
iMtrse to the Princess of Wales), have been attending 
Walker's astronomical lectures, and wanted much to 
hear some at least of my ^^ Sktqff,'' read to Windham 
and Canning, An evening was fixed, when after dinner 
.Windham was to read us his Balloon-journal, Canning a 
MS. poem, and I a book of my Astronomy. 

The lot fell on me to begin. When I had finished the 
Am book, " Tocca lei,'" quo' I to Mr. Windham. *' No, 
ne, not yet ; another of your books first." Well, when that 
was read, *[ Tocca lei,'' said I to Mr. Canning. <* No, 
no," they all cried out, " let us go on,— another book.'* 
Well, though hoarse, I read on; Mrs. Crewe relieved me^ 
and then Miss Hayman, and then supper was announced ; 
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aod so I was taken in : the rest, and the * Ballooii' moA 
MS. poem, are to be read ccMofortabty at Mrs. Crewe's 
villa at Hanipstead, as soon as fim^ed. 

GB. 



Madame d'Arblay to Dr. Bumey. 

Westhamble, Dorking, April 25, '98. 

" BoudeTy^ my dearest Father ? — Bat I am sure ymi do 
not think it^ therefore I will not disgrace myself with a 
defence. But I have intended writing every day, and 
the constant glimmering hope th^t to-morrow I should 
hear, with the idea that you were always packing up and 
removing, have made another to-morrow and to-morrow 
always keep off to-day. Indeed, that is the cruel trick 
of to-morrow, which does more mischief to one's foir re- 
solves than any philosophy of to-day ever rectifies. 

I delight in the account of your conviviality ; nobody 
was ever so formed for society, in its best state, as my 
dearest father. 

How interesting is yo«r account of M. Clery ! I should 
like extremely to meet with him. If your lia* is not 
closed of scrip, my chevalier begs you will have the 
goodness to trust him with the 6^. and enter his name. 
Your description of hhn is just what his conduct had 
made my mind describe him. 

I am very glad to hear of your sweethearts, old and 
new, but of Mrs. Garrick chiefly. I rgoice Mrs. Carter 
is so well again. Does Lady Rothes tell you how nearly 
we are neighbours ? We see her house whenever we see 
our own ; it is a constant object. But we have not ye» 
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toeea very sociablQ^ for the weather 'would sot do for my 
carriage, though hers, before she went to town, kindly 
found its way to us three times. 

Pray, when next you can indulge me, tell me how the 
dinner went off at Lady Inchiquin*s, and if she seems 
happy. Ail you find time to name of those my old con- 
nexions is peculiarly interesting to me. 

I have some hope the public affairs may now wear a 
better aspect, from the tremendous clanger so narrowly 
escaped of utter destruction, and so notorious as to defy 
the plausibility and sophistry of contest. 

We have had papers, through dear Charies, up to 
Monday, and the King's message made me thrill through 
every vem; but the sign of Mr. Sheridan seconding 
Dundas struck me as a good to undo many an evil. M. 
d'A. thinks it will show the Carmagnds the species of 
friends who were to abet them, beyond all the speeches 
of all the minist^s; for if even the opposition, even the 
supporters of the w^ being our aggression, and the 
Republic so glorious, Sic., point out the real aim of our 
enemies, — ^that our money and credit is all they want, that 
th^ pretences of giving us liberty, &c., are incapable 
of dnpii^ even llieir admirers, — surely they must see that 
tfa^r chance of reception here, through our own means^ 
is shallow and unfounded. No very late news from our 
Susan. 

I am so little generous or noble that I feel almost 
vexed, instead of glad, that the twelfth book is finished ; 
for I had made a sort of regale to myself that something 
should have been written of it in our chaunUere, Don't 
forget what we build upon this summer : we shall dare 
you with our fare and tackle, our Alex, and our pro* 
spects — with our true joy in your sight ; and your own 
view of my virtuous companion at the daily cultivation of 
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his garden will supply to your kind paternal heart all 
deficiencies, and make you partake of our pleasttm. 
Adieu, most dear Sir ! My mate embraces you witkr co^ 
dial respect. ; 

F. d'A. 



Madame dArblay to Dr, Burney, 

WesUiamUe, June 7, '98r.. \ 

Indeed, my dearest Father, M. Clery*s book has h^ 
killed us ; we have read it together, and the deepest %f^fr 
gedy we have yet met with is slight to it. The extren^ 
plainness and simplicity of the style, the clearness of jthe 
detail, the unparading yet evident worth and feeling, of 
the writer, make it a thousand times more affecting ihna 
if it had been drawn out with the most striking eloqu^jaig^ 
What an angel — what a saint, yet breathing, was LpoJi^ 
XVI. ! — the last meeting with the venerable M. de Malffr 
herbes, and the information which, prostrate at his ^^ 
he gives of the King's condemnation, makes the n^^ 
soul-piercing scene, and stopped us from all readings j^ 
considerable time; frequently, indeed, we have beeu 
obliged to take many minutes' respite before we could 
command ourselves to go on. But the last scene with 
the Royal Family, the final parting, is the most heart* 
breaking picture that ever was exhibited. /. 

How much we are obliged to you for it, dearest- Sir, 
infinitely as it has pained and agitated us ! It arrivedtk^ 
the sexy same messenger that took my last letter to yoiii 
with an account of our sweet Susanna. How intemstid 
it leaves one for the good writer, the faithful, excellM% 
modest M. Clery! I want a second part; I want ta 
know if he was able to deliver the ring and seal — if he 
saw any more the unhappy Queen, the pious Princess 
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iElizabeth, the poor Madame Royale whom he left paint- 
B^^ and that fair lovely blossom the sweet Daaphin. 
i feel extremely dissatisfied to be left in the dark about 
all this. 

r am shocked not to see your name in the subscrip- 
tion, after an interest such as you have both felt and 
shown for this worthy man ; it is infinitely provoking 
you knew not in time of the publication. M. d'Arblay 
is Vexed, too, not to have his own name there^ in testi- 
mony of respect to this faithful creature, who will be 
nevered to his last hour by whoever has any heart for 
fidelity, gratitude, and duty. 

' Have you Mr. Twining still ? O that he would come 
find mortify upon our bread and cheese, while he would 
gbdify upon our pleasure in his sight! The weather 
iSow is such as to make bare walls rather agreeable, and 
without he would see what he loves in fair views, and 
wfiat he so strikingly denominates " God's gallery of pic- 
lufes ;" and our one little live piece would not, I think, 
«xcite in him much black bile. If he is still with you, 
tlo speak for us. 

F. d'A. 



Madame d'Arblay to Mrs. Phillips. 

After sundry abortive proposals of our new brother 
iu'law, Mr. Broome, for our meeting, he and Charlotte 
^tUy came, with little Charlotte^ to breakfast and spend 
^ day with us. He has by no means the wit and 
h«]m>ur and hilarity his ^ Simkiu's Letters ' prepare for ; 
but the pen and the tongue are often unequally gifted. He 
is said to be very learned, deeply skilled in languages, and 
general erudition, and he is full of information upon most 
subjects that can be mentioned. We talked of India, 

VOL. VI. o 
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and be permitted me to ask what questions I piea:$ed 
upon points and things of which I was glad to gather 
aecounts from so able a traveller. 

Another family visit which took place this summer 
gave us pleasure of a far more easy natnre, because 
immixed with watchful anxiety ; this was from Charles 
and his son^ who^ by an appointment for which be begged 
our consent^ brought with him also Mr. Professor Young, 
of Glasgow, a man whose learning sits upon him far 
lighter than Mr. Broome's ! Mr. Young has the bon- 
homie of M. de Lally, with as much native humonr as 
he has acquired erudition : he has a face that looks all 
honesty and kindness, and manners gentle and humble; 
an enthusiasm for whatever he thinks excellent, whe&er 
in talents or character^ in art or in nature ; and is alto- 
gether a man it seems impossible to know, even for a day, 
and not to love and wish well. This latter is probably 
the effect of his own cordial disposition to amity. He 
took to usy all three, so evidently and so warmly, and was 
so smitten with our little dwelling, its situation and simpli- 
city, and so much struck with what he learned and saw of 
M. d'Arblay*s cultivating literally his own grounds, and 
literally being his own gardener, after finding, by conver- 
sation, what a use he had made of his earlier days in 
literary attainments, that he seemed as if he thought him- 
self brought to a vision of the golden age, — such was the 
appearance of his own sincere and upright mind in 
rejoicing to see happiness where there was palpably no 
luxury, no wealth. 

It was a most agreeable surprise to me to find such a 
man in Mr. Professor Young, as I had expected a sharp 
though amusing satirist, from his very comic but sar- 
castic imitation of Dr. Johnson's ' Lives/ in a criticism 
upon Gray*s ^ Elegy.' 
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Charles was all kind affection, and delighted at our 
approbation of his friend^ for the Professor has been such 
many years^ and very essentially formerly, — a circum- 
stance Charles is now gratefully and warmly returning. 
It is an excellent part of Charles's character that he 
never forgets any kind office he has received. 

I learned from them that Mr. Rogers, author of the 
^ Pleasures of Memory/ that most sweet poem, had ridden 
round the lanes about our domain to view it^ and stood — 
or made his horse stand, — at our gate a considerable time, 
to examine our Camilla Cottage, — a name I am sorry to 
fied Charles, or some one^ had spread to him ; and he 
honoured all with his good word. I should like to meet 
t with him. 

Our beloved fadier came to us in August for five days, 
to our inexpressible delight. He brought his present 
work, a poetical history of Astrcmomy, with him, and 
read it throughout to us. It seems to me a work to do 
him great honour,, as well as to be highly useful to the 
young in astronomical knowledge. 

He brought Alex six little golden-covered books, to 
begin his liimiry, but he is grown now so extremely stu- 
dious, that, when not engaged with company, or in dis- 
course upon literary matters, it is evident he is impatient 
of lost time. Alex, therefore^ had not the chance of 
occupying or amusing him he would have had some time 
since ; this is easil^r accounted for by his way of life. 

M. la Jard spent nearly a week with M. d'Arblay. 
He was Minister-of-War at the unhappy lOtli of 
August; and his account of his endeavours to save the 
unhappy oppressed King on that fatal day, by dis- 
siuiding him from going to the cruel Assembly, antl to 
defend himself in his palace, is truly afflictive. His 
own escape after his failures was wonderful : he was 

o2 
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concealed a fortnight in Paris. He is now toleraMy^ 
easy, with regular economy, in his circumstancd^: 
receiving help privately through Hamburg from him 
mother and brother. He is a steady, upri^hil^ 
respectable character, and wins and wears est^eMJ 
He had a principal command, before he was raised^i# 
the ministry, in the National Guard under Lafayelt^) 
and with M. d'Arblay. i i 

M. Bourdois, also, spent a week here twice. Ho» 
was born and bred at Joigny, and therefore is deaf 'te^ 
M. d*Arblay by earliest juvenile intimacy, though ^tifleK 
gradationis of opinions in the Revolution had sepan^tMl) 
them : for he remained in France when M. <4\A2;» 
would serve there no longer. He became aide^^esi 
camp to Dum6urier, and is celebrated for his braimyi 
at the battle of Jemappe. He is a very pleasant^«a# 
obliging character, and dotingly fond of little Akop 
from knowing and loving and honouring all his faoufcf) 
from his birth ; and this you will a little guess is smntd 
thing of an avenue to a certain urchin's madre. -Bdl 
sides, I like to see anybody who has seen Joigny. 

I was really quite sorry when he came ag^in to fake 
leave, upon voyaging to the Continent ;' but before tliHt' 
time he brought hither M. le Comte de Bicce, the' 
officer whom M. d*Arblay immediately succeeded «b 
Metz, and a gentleman in manners, deportment, |uidi 
speech, such as rarely is to be met with ; elegMilly: 
polite and well bred; serious even to sadness, ^d 
silent and reserved; yet seizing all attention by iBi 
peculiar interest of his manner. 

As soon as he entered our book-room, he exclaifliMl 
''Ah, de NarbonneT* looking at our drawing; and Him 
led me to speak of that valued person, with whom I found 
he had always been much connected. He corresponds 



Digitized by 



Google 



1798] OF THE AUTHOR OF EVEUNA. 197 

yMi him still, and made me happy in talking of his hard 
fiite and difficulties, when he told me he had some money 
•f bis still in his hands, which he could call for at plea- 
aMle^ but never demanded, though frequently reminded of 
theiltUle deposit. But when I mentioned this to M. 
4\AirUay^ be said he fancied it was only money that M. 
(J^tj^cce insisted upon appropriating as a loan for him ; 
for that De Ricce who, by a very rich marriage, and 
peering into a commercial business with his wife's rela- 
li^nff (Dutch people), is himself as rich as if not an emi- 
gMtnt« is the most benevolent of human beings, and lives 
j^Mratmoniously in every respect, to dev^ote all Iteyond 
cMtaon comforts to suffering emigrants ! His rich wife 
irihadt and he has married a cousin of hers, who was 
fom M. d'Arblay says be knows of great and incredible 
lidipns he has done in assisting his particular friends. I 
Qcn^r saw a man who looked more like a chevalier of old 
liiies. He accompanied M. Bourdois here again when 
betoame to take leave, and indeed they left us quite sad. 

H#'was going to Hambro*. 

* m * * 

Itfsdy Rothesi constant in every manifestation of regard, 
aBme hither the first week of our establishment, and came 
Aifte times to denials, when my gratitude forced open my 
d«ors. Her daughter. Lady Harriet, was with her : she 
iiisbpretty and pleasing young woman. Sir Lucas came 
attOlher morning, bringing my old friend Mr. Pepys. 
i;.Alex was in high spirits and amused them singularly. 
Tjfy had just taken to spelling ; and every word he heard, 
of which he either knew or could guess the orthography, 
he instantly, in a little concise and steady manner, pro- 
nounced all the letters of, with a look of great but very 
grove satisfaction at his own performances, and a familiar 
nod at every word so conquered, as thus: — 
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Mr. Pepys, You ate a fine boy, indeed ! 

Alex. B, O, Y, boy. (Every letter artieulated with 
strong, almost heroic emphasis.) 

Mr. P. And do you run about here in this pleasant 
place all day long ? 

Alex. D, A, Y, day. 

Mr. P. And can you read your book, you sweet 
little fellow ? 

Alex. R, E, A, D, read. &c. &c. 

He was in such good looks that all this nonsense won 
nothing but admiration, and Mr. Pepys coufd attend to 
nothing else^ and only charged me to let him alone. ** For 
mercy's sake, don't make him study/' cried Sir Lucas also; 
^^ he is so well disposed that you must rather repress than 
advance him, or his health may pay the forfeit of his ap- 
plication." 

^^ O, leave him alone !" cried Mr. Pepys : *' take care 
only of his health and strength ; never fear such a boy as 
that wanting learning." 

I forget if I have mentioned that Lady Rothes and Sir 
Lucas (the wife will come first here) have bought Juniper 
Hall — ^not Hole ; as^ from its being lower, the residence 
M. de Narbonne had was called; — nor am I sure if 
they had not made the purchase before you left us. When 
we returned our many visits, we were let in by Lady 
Rothes, who was with only her daughter. Lady Harriet, 
and who told us the Princess Amelia had just passed by 
with her suite, in her way to Worthing. I was so much 
vexed not to have been a little earlier that I m^ht have 
had a glance of her lovely coontenance, that it ^tte 
spoiled my visit, by occupying me with regret. 

Fatigue, joined to a kind reception, led us to make a 
long visit at Lady Templetown's ; and while we were 
there. Lady Henry Fitzgerald arrived. You know, I 
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dare say, she wat my old acquaintance Miss Bo}^le, 
daughter to my friend Mrs. Walsingham. I had never seen 
her since she was a mere girl ; but she recollected me the 
naoment she looked at me. She had purposed repeatedly 
coming to our cottage, but Mrs. Lock> fearing it might 
be inconvenient to us, had deterred her. I was very glad 
to see the happiness and hilarity that beamed in her eyes 
and spoke in her voice and manner. 

The younger Lady Templetown seemed enchanted 
with the view of our simple dwelling, and all the more in 
the romance of early youth, unhackneyed and unspoiled ; 
for seeing it unfinished and unfurnished, and conceiving 
that we could be happy and gay in such a state, she ran 
up-stairs, uniitvited, and seemed longing to visit the 
kit(^en, the bed-chambers, and the tool-house. The 
name of a cottage had interested her, and to know people 
who inhabited one appeared to give ber a romantic plea- 
sure that, in her rank and situation^ seemed very amiable. 

Amongst the Nbrbury visitors of this summer were the 
V 8, now emigrated from Holland; and reduced 
from their splendid establishment to so small a little 
dwelling, at Islington, that they call ours a great estate in 
its comparison ! What lamenti^le changes has that 
eventful and dreadful revolution brought to bear! I 
neV^r hear but of one good change it has caused, which 
is tha^of name in a certain sister of yours. 

« « ♦ « 

I was extremely surprised to be told by the maid a 
gentleman and lady had called at the door, who sent in a 
card and begged to know if I could admit them ; and to 
see the names on the card were Mr. and Mrs. Barbauld. 
I had never seen them more than twice ; the first time 
by their own desire, Mrs* Chapone carried me to meet 
them at Mr. Burrows's : the other time, I think, was at 
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Mrs. Chapone's. You must be sure I could not hesit#^ 
to receive, and receive with thankfulness, this civility fmPT 
the authoress of the most useful books, next to Mi$m 
Trimmer's^ that have been yet written for dear litM#t; 
children ; though this with the world is probably her n^inio 
secondary merit, her many pretty poems^ and particu)fqrly 
songs, being generally esteemed. But many more hfk\^ 
written those as well, and not a few better ; for childrfi^Vb 
books she began the new walk, which has since b^f^ 
so well cultivated, to tbe great information as well w^%f 
utility of parents. . // -- 

Mr. Barbauld is a dissenting minister — ^an author ^^if^ 
but I am unacquainted with his works. They werei^in 
our little dining-parlour — ^the only one that has any cba^ 
in it — and began apologies for their visit ; but I int^^ 
rupted and finished them with my thanks. She is raif:h 
altered, but not for the worse to me, though she is i(^ 
herself, since the flight of her youth, which is evident, h^ 
taken also with it a great portion of an almost set smiji^ 
which had an air of determined complacence and pc^ 
pared acquiescence that seemed to result from a sweetne^^ 
which never risked being off guard. I remember Mjcsu 
Chapone's saying to me, after our interview^ '' She is a, 
very good yOung woman, as well as replete with talenlsj^^ 
but why must one always smile so ? It makes my poor 
jaws ache to look at her.'* /. 

We talked, of course, of that excellent lady ; and yo^ 
will believe I did not quote her notions of smiling. Tbq 
Burrows family^ she told me^ was quite broken up ; QJ14 
Mrs. Amy alone remaining alive. Her brother, .D/^t 
Aiken, with his family, were passing the summer at^ 
Dorking, on account of his ill-health, the air of that town 
having been recommended for his complaints. The Bar- 
baulds were come to spend some time with him, and 
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MFOttId not be so near without renewing their acquaintance. 
They had been M'alking in Norbury Park, which they 
admired very much ; and Mrs. Barbauld very elegantly 
stiid, '* If there was such a public officer as a legislator 
oTtote^ Mr. Lock ought to be chosen for it.*' 

\They inquired much about M. d'Arblay, who was 
i#IAking in his garden^ and would not be at the trouble of 
cilrei»sing to appear. They desired to see Alex, and I 
{j^duced him; and his orthographical feats were very 
well-timed bere^ for as soon as Mrs. Barbauld said 
"What is your name, you pretty creature ?" he sturdily 
aoaiwered, '* B, O, Y, boy." 

Almost all our discourse was upon the Irish rebellion. 
Mt. Barbauld is a very little, diminutive figure, but well- 
blled and sensible. 

'" f borrowed her poems, afterwards, of Mr. Daniel, who 
chanced to have them, and have read them with much 
^eem of the piety and worth they exhibit, and real ad- 
miration of the last amongst them, which is an epistle to 
Mr. Wilberforce in favour of the demolition of the slave- 
ttade, in which her energy seems to spring from the real 
spirit of virtue, suffering at the luxurious depravity which 
Chti tolerate, in a free land, so unjust, cruel, and abomi- 
mfcUe a traffic. 

• We returned their visit together in a few days, at Dr. 
Aiken's lodgings, at Dorking, where, as she permitted 
M. d'Arblay to speak French, they had a very animated 
discourse upon buildings, French and English, each sup- 
porting those of their own country with great spirit, but 
my monsieur, to own the truth, having greatly the advan- 
tage both in manner and argument. He was in spirits, 
and came forth with his best exertions. Dr. Aiken looks 
very sickly^ but is said to be better : he has a good coun- 
tenaince. 
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The poor Mr. Daniel, whom you may remember, as a 
very good and melancholy French pries*, visiting us at 
Bookham» ventured over to France before the barbarous 
4th of September, believing he might be restored to 
his friends ; but he was seized, imprisoned many months, 
and then turned adrift into fresh exile, penniless and 
hopeless. He returned so mournful, so depressed, liiat 
we have, perforce, made much more intimacy with him 
from compassion for his undeserved sufferings. He lives 
at Mr. Swaine'sy the apothecary, at Dorking, upon the 
little pttance he obtains from Gov^nment and a few 
scholars to whom he teaches French. He is now mudi 
revived and cheered with the hope of a new turn in 
affairs. 

One new acquaintance we have found it impossible to 
avoid. The only house in Westbamble village which is 
not occupied by farmers or poor people is now inhabiied 
by a large family from the City, of the name of Dickenson. 
They called here immediately upon our establishing our- 
selves in our cottage. It was indispensable to return a 
first visit. You have been at the house, my dearest Susan, 
to see Madame de BrogHe ; it is now, they say, greatly im- 
proved. Mr. Dickenson, or Captain Dickenson, as his 
name-card says,is a very shy but seems a sensible man, and 
his lady is open, chatty, fond of her children, and anxious 
to accomplish them. She seems between thirty and 
forty, and very lively. She is of Frendi origin, though 
born here, and of parents immediately English ; but her 
grandfather was a M. de Brissaa 

A gentleman, who seemed to belong to them but whom 
we knew not, meanwhile, was yet more assiduous than 
themselves to make acquaintance here. He visited M. 
d'Arblay while working in his garden, brought him 
newspapers, gazettes extraordinary, political letters with 
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recent intelligence, and exerted himself to be acceptable 
by intelligence as well as obligingness. M. d'Arblay, 
at length, one very bitterly cold morning, thought it in- 
cumbent upon him to invite his anonymous acquaintance 
into the house. He knew not how to name him, but, 
opening the door where I was waiting breakfast for him 
with Alex, he only pronounced my name. The gentle- 
man, smilingly entering, said, '' I must announce mine 
myself, I believe — Mr. Strachan :" and we then found 
it was the printer to the King, who is Member of 
Parliament, son of the Andrew Strachan who was 
the friend of Johnson and the principal printer of * Ca- 
milla.' 

Much recollection of the many messages of business 
which had passed between us, while unknown, during the 
printing of that long work, made me smile also at his 
name, and we easily made acquaintance. He has all the 
appearance of a very worthy, sensible, unpretending man, 
well-bred and good-natured. Long connected with the 
Dickensons, he seems to have an apartment at pleasure 
in their house, and to love their children as if they were 
his own. He told us he had known Mrs. DidLenson from 
the time she was seven years old. 

I have been eagerly, though with great disgust, wading 
through Camot's pamphlet. I think Mr. Pitt might pay 
in letters of gold for such authentic intelligence of the 
frequent pecuniary distresses of the Directory, as well as 
for the many dissensions and evil propensities which must 
be excited between the civil and military powers, by the 
anecdotes he has related and disclosures he has made. 
He seems but few degrees less wicked than Barras, Bew- 
bel, &C. ; and those few, perhaps, only because a few 
degrees less powerful. Certainly there is nothing to ini- 
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press his readers with ahy respect for his superiority •«fi 
virtue upon more solid grounds. : ? ^ 

F. vA^uf 

Madame (PArblay to Mrs. Phillips. . ,,,y, 
Westbamble, August aS, '9^ {/ 
If I could find words, — but the language does not afiqrdt 
any> — my dearest, dearest Susan, to tell what this iii^ak 
blow has been to roe, I am sure I should be a brute ^W^ 
make use of them; but after so much of hope, of feari: 
of doubt, of terror, to be lifted up at length to real fsx-r^ 
pectation, and only to be hurled down to disappoiortT) 
ment ! And you — sweetest soul ! — that can think of any- 
body else in such a situation ! — for though your neight> 
hours are so good, Ireland is so unsettled, in our estinmn 
tion, that I believe there is hardly one amongst us wouUi 
not at least have parted with a little finger by the hatcbfll 
to have possessed you for a few months in England. i s 

I write because I must write, but I am not yet fit fort 
it ; I can ofier no fortitude to my Susan, and it is wroogi 
to offer anything else : but I must write, because I muatx 
let her see my hand, to tempt a quicker sight again of. 
her own to eyes which yearn after it incessantly. Wbyi 
did the Major desire me to look after our old cottage at: 
Bookham ? and so obligingly, so jdeasantly, so truly aajr 
he was certain of the pleasure he gave me by the eomn} 
mission ? — Can you tell ? - r< 

M. d'Arblay is at this time spending two days ditii; 
M. la Jard, the last Minister of War to poor Louis XVL( 
If he should return before Mrs. Lock sends off ikfti 
packet, I am sure he will add a line. 

I have many things to say and talk of, but they all gtt . 
behind the present overbearing, engrossing disappoint- 
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ment, which will take no consolation or occupation, ex- 
cept my dear boy, who fortunately was out of the way 
when I first received it ; for else he would have used the 
letter very ill : when I got that which announced that 
you were coming, the one before the last, in which the 
MijoT himself wrote to James, and which James most 
Kttfdly forwarded to me instantly, saying, *' We may now 
^xp^t to see dear Susan in a few days ;" those words from 
hkn, less easily elated than most of us, so transported 
n>e, that I appeared to my poor Alex in deep grief 
fr6m a powerful emotion of surprise and joy, which 
fenced its way down my cheeks. 

' ^he little creature, who was playing on the sofa, set 
upateud cry, and instantly, with a desperate impulse, 
nm to me, darted up his little hands, before I could 
itnagine his design, and seized the letter with such vio- 
]tnte, that I must have torn it to have prevented him : 
and then he fl^w with it to the sofa, and, rumpling it up 
in Ills little hands, poked it under the cushions, and then 
nesohitely sat down upon it. I was too happy at that 
moment to oppose his little enterprise, and he sat still till 
my caresses and evident re-establishment brought him to 
my lap. However, when I put him down and made up to 
the sofa for my letter, he began crying again, and flying 
ti^ his booty, put himself into such an agony that I was 
faitt to quiet him by waiting till 1 could take it unob- 
served ; yet he could not express himself better in words 
tkmn by merely saying, '* I don't ike ou to ead a letter, 
mamma ! " — He had never happened to see me in tears 
bdbre : happy boy ! — and^ oh, happy mother ! 

The little soul has a thousand traits of character that 
remind me of Norbury, both in what is desirable and 
what is fearful ; for he is not only as sweet, but as im- 
petuous, and already he has the same desire to hear me 
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recount to him his own good and bed conduct at the end 
of the day that dear Norbury had when I visited Mickle- 
ham. Just now, when we took leave for the night, 
he said, " And what was I to-day, mamma ? " " Good, 
my dear." '' But what was I to dinner? " '' A little 
rude." He then looks down very conscious, but raises 
his brightened eyes, to say, " And what are I now, mam- 
ma?" " Quite good, my love." 

***** 

And now, my beloved Susan, I will sketch my last 
Court history of this year. 

The Princess Amelia, who had been extremely ill since 
my last Royal admittance, of some complaint in her kime 
which caused ^asms the most dead fully painful, was now 
returniog from her sea-bathing at Worthing, and I heard 
from all around the neighbourhood that her Royal 
Highness was to rest and stop one night at Juniper Hall, 
whither she was to be attended by Mr. Keate the sur- 
geon, and by Sir Lucas Pepys, who was her physician 
at Worthing. 

I could not hear of her approaching so near our ha- 
bitation, and sleeping within sight of us, and be contented 
without an effort to see her ; yet I would not distress 
Lady Rothes by an application she would not know how 
either to refuse or grant, from the established etiquette 
of bringing no one into the presence of their Royal High- 
nesses but by the Queen's permission. So infinitely 
sweet, however, that young love of a Princess always is 
to noe, that I gathered courage to address a petition to 
her Majesty herself, through the medium of Miss Planta, 
for leave to pay my homage. — I will copy my answer, 
sent by return of post. 

My dear Friend, — I have infinite pleasure in ac- 
quainting you that the Queen has ordered me to say 
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that you have her leave to see dear Princess Amelia, 
provided Sir Lucas Pepysand Mr. Keate permit it. &c. 
&c. &c. 

With so complete and honourable a credential^ I now 
scrupled not to address a few lines to Lady Rothes^ telling 
her my authority, to prevent, any embarrassment^ for en- 
treating her leave to pay my devoirs to the young Prin- 
cess on Saturday morning, — the Friday I imagined she 
would arrive too fatigued to be seen. I intimated also 
my wifih to bring my boy> not to be presented unless de-. 
manded^ but to be put into some closet where he might 
be at hand in case of that honour. The sweet Princess's 
excessive gracbusness to him gave me courage for this 
request. Lady Rothes sent me a kind note which made 
me perfectly comfortable. 

Il was the 1st of December, but a beautifully clear 
and fine day. I borrowed Mr. Lock's carriage. 

I Sir Lucas came to us immediately, and ushered us to 
the breakfast-parlour, giving me the most cheering ac- 
counts of the recovery of the Princess. Here I was 
received by Lady Rothes, who presented me to Lady 
Albinia Cumberland, widow of Cumberland the. author's 
only son, and one of the ladies of the Princesses. I 
found her a peculiarly pleasing woman, in voice, manner^ 
look, and behaviour. 

This introduction over, I had the pleasure to shake 
hands with Miss Goldsworthy, whom I was very glad to 
see, and who was very cordial and kind; but who is be- 
come^alas! so dreadfully deaf, there is no conversing 
with her, but by talking for a whole house tp hear every 
word ! With this infirmity, however, she is still in her 
first youth and brightness, compared with her brother ; 
who, though I knew him of the party, is so dreadfully 
altered, that I with difficulty could venture to speak to 
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bim by the name of General. Goldsworthy. He has ha4 
three or four more strokes of apoplexy since I saw hiin« 

I fancy he had a strong consciousness of his alteratKH^ 
for he seemed embarrassed and shy, and only bowetl to 
me, at firsts without speaking. But I wore that off afti^? 
wards, by chatting over old stories with him. ^ 

The Princess breakfasted alone, attended by Mri^« 
Cheveley. When this general breakfast was o?er^ La4j; 
Albinia retired. But in a very few minutes she returned, 
and said, '* Her Royal Highness desires to see Madaoof; 
d'Arblay and her little boy." 

The Princess was seated on a sofa, in a French jgnof 
riding-dress, M'ith pink lapels^ her beautiful and richly 
flowing and shining fair locks unornamented. Her bretk- 
fast was still before her, and Mrs. Cheveley in waiting. 
Lady Albinia announced me, and she received me wit)| 
the brightest smile, calling me up to her, and stopping vvi 
profound reverence, by pouting out her sweet ruby lijp|i 
for me to kiss. 

She desired me to come and sit by her ; but, ashamed 
of so much indulgence, I seemed not to hear her, and 
drew a chair at a little distance. '* No, no,*' she cried^ 
nodding, ''come here; come and sit by me here, my deaf* 
Madame d'Arblay.'* I had then only to say ^twas my. 
duty to obey her, and I seated myself on her sofa. Lady 
Albinia, whom she motioned to sit, took an opposite 
chair, and Mrs. Cheveley, after we had spoken a few 
words together, retired. 

Her attention now was bestowed upon my Alex, who 
required not quite so much solicitation to take bis part 
of the sofa. He came jumping and skipping up to her 
Royal Highness, with such gay and merry antics, that it 
was impossible not to be diverted with so sudden a 
change from his composed and quiet behaviour in the 
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bther room. He seemed enchanted to see her again, 
^itid: I was only alarmed lest he should skip upon her 
)[>bor knee in his caressing agility. 

*^' Ibidhim^ in vain, however, repeat Ariel's 'Come unto 
itese Yellow Sands,' which he can say very prettily; he 
be^n, and the Princess, who knew it, prompted him to 
go 'on ; but a fit of shame came suddenly across him— or 
diT'bapricidusness — and he would not continue. 
' 'liady Albinia soon after left the room ; and the Prin- 
cess, then, turning hastily and eagerly to me, said, *^ Now 
we are alone, do let me ask you one question, Madame 
d'Arblay — ^Are you — are you — • [looking with strong 
6^ptiession to discover her answer] writing anything? " 

"^i could not help laughing, but replied in the negative. 
-*r'** Upon your honour?" she cried earnestly, and look- 
{%' disappointed. This was too hard an interrogatory for 
'Evasion ; and I was forced to say — the truth — that I was 
ili/6\xi nothing I had yet fixed if or not I should ever 
finish, but that I was rarely without some project This 
seeded to satisfy and please her. 

' '1 told her of my having seen the Duke of Clarence at 
l.eatherhead fair. " What, William ? " she cried, sur- 
prised. This unaffected, natural way of naming her 
fk*6thers and sisters is infinitely pleasing. She took a 
miniature from her pocket, and said, *' I must show you 
Meney's picture," meaning Princess Mary, whom she 
^{ifi calls Meney, because it was the name she gave her 
when unable to pronounce Mary — a time she knew I 
well remembered. It was a very sweet miniature, and 
extremely like. *' Ah ! what happiness," I cried, " your 
ftbyal Highness will feel, and give, upon returning to 
their Majesties and their Royal Highnesses, after such 
an absence, and such sufferings !'' "O! yes! — I 
shall be so glad ! " she cried, and then Lady Albinia 
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came in aod whispered her k was time to admit Lady 
Roth^y who then enteied with Lady H«riet and tbe 
Miss Leslies. 

When she was removing, painfoUy lifted 60m her 
seat between Sir Lucas Mid Mr. Keate> she etopped to 
pay h^ eompliments aad liuuiks to Lndy Rotkat with a 
dignity and self-command extremdy striking. 

F. d'A. 



Dr. Burnet/ to Madame d^Arblay. 

DacenlMTlOtb^lZMU 
♦ • • » 

Herschbl has been in town for short spufts* and back 
again, two or three times, leaving Mrs. Herachel behind 
(in town) to transact Jaw business. I have had him hece 
during two whole d^. I read to him tbe first five 
books without any one objection, eaccept a litde hesita- 
tion at my sa3ring, upon Bailly*s authority, that, if the 
sun was to move round the earth, according to Pto- 
lemy, instead of tbe earth round the sun, as in die Co- 
pernican system, tbe nearest fixed star in every second 
must constantly run at the rate of '^ near a hundred thou- 
sand miles.*' — >'' Stop a little/' said he ; '^ I fancy you have 
greatly underrated the velocity required — but I will cal- 
culate it at home.'* And at his second visit he brought 
me a slip of paper, written by his sister, as I suppose he 
had dictated—-** Hence we see that Sirius, if it revolved 
round the earth, would move at the rate of 1426 millions 
of miles per second. Hence the required velocity pf 
Sirius in its orbit would be above 7305 times greater 
than that of light." This was all that I had to correct 
of doctrine in the first five books : and he was so 
bumble as to confess that I knew more of the history of 
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astronomy than he did^ and had surprised him with the 
mass of information I had got together. 

He thanked me for the entertainment and instruction 
I had given him — '^ Can anything be grander ?" — and 
all this before he knows a word of what I have said of 
himself — all his discoveries, as you may remember^ being 
kept back for the twelfth and last book. Adad ! I begin 
to be a little conceited. 

Mrs. M. Montagu has been singing our ditty at home 
and abroad. I have been at one bit of blue there. Mrs. 
M. so broke down as not to go out — almost wholly blinds 
and very feeble. 

Did you know of Princess Amelia being at Sir 
Lucas Pepys's^ in your neighbourhood^ time enough to 
pay your respects to her Royal Highness? I hear a good 
account of her going on^ which gratifies me much. 

You will probably see in last week's papers that Lord 
Macartney is dead at the Cape of Good Hope. But I 
called myself at his house in town on Saturday, to inquire 
if any news had lately been received from his Lordship ; 
and Lady M., who happened to be at home, sent her 
compliments and thanks for inquiring; and, suppos- 
ing it occasioned by the report, said that what had 
appeared in the newspaper was not true; there had 
been no such account come to the India House as had 
been said — ^nor to any one else. 

God bless you, and the dear gardener, and the Alex- 
andretto ! 

C. B. 
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Mrs. Chapone on a recent domestic affliction — ^Madame d'Ar- 
blay's consolation — D«ath of Mr. Seward — Wesley — ^Visit to 
Dr. Herschel— The Royal Family on Windsor terrace — The 
King's recognition of Dr. Bumey — His Majesty's music- 
room — Conversation of the King-^the Queen's kindness to 
Madame d'Arblay — The Princess of W s — News from 

France — State of Ireland— Letter from the Comte de Narbonne 
to the Chevalier d'Arblay— The Emperor's Hymn and Su- 
warrow's march — Dancing Legislators. 
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PART V. 

1799. 
Mrs. Chapone to Madame d'Arblay. 

My dear Madam, — ^If you have heard of the most 
receipt of all my afflictions^ — ^the death of my darling 
niece in childbirth (wJaich happened not quite a month 
after the loss of my dearest brc^her),— ^you will notwonder 
that I have not been able to thank you for your last kind 
favour. It grieves me to think of the anxiety you have 
suffered, for your lovely boy, nor shall I ever forget the 
tenderness you showed for ipe bofore you knew bow com- 
pletely all hopes of comfort respecting this wprld for my 
latter days were taken from me : but the hopes of an- 
other, I thank God, draw every day into a nearer view, 
and I trust will supply me with *' patience, sovereign o'er 
transmuted ill.'* 

I had, with the folly and ignorance of human schemes, 
thought of seeking an asylum from the aching void I 
must every hour feel in London, by changing my abode 
to Winchester, where I expected my two kind nieces 
would soothe my heart and close my eyes ; but this un- 
expected and most afflicting stroke, by taking away the 
next dearest object of my affection, has shown me where 
only I can look for support, and where I have hitherto 
found it in as great a degree as I could have ex- 
pected. 
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T(K)ugh I have still a niece^ for whom I hate great love 
and esteem, I know not yet wkat her own plans may be, 
nor triliether Wijichester will not now be the most melan- 
choly scene for vm9 both that we could fix on : so that I 
am inclined to no other exertion but waiting where I 
am, with humble submission and acquiescence, for 

" Kind Nature's signal of retreat.** 

In the meantime I shoidd be ungrateful for your kind 
solicitude if I did not mention the comfort I receive from 
thi^ excdlent man Mr. Pepys, whom you est)eem, but 
who^ worthy heart you do not half know, and whom 
compassion has improved, from a delightiul companion 
and intimate old acquaintance, to the most tender, atten- 
tiYe^ and affectionate son to me. All my other friends, 
too, have exceeded all my expectations in their attentions 
tame. 

I hope soon to hear that your heart is quite at rest 
about M. d'Arblay and your son. Writing is at present 
so difficult and painful to me that I must bid you adieu, 
with the mo^ grateful sense of your compassion for me» 
and every kind wish' for yourself and M. d'Arblay. 
Ever, dear Madam, 
Your sincerely affectionate and obliged, 

H. Chapone. 

Have you yet read Mrs. H. More's new work ? Don't. 
you be idle. 



Madame d'Arblay to Mrs. Chapone. 

Wegtlnafble, April 4th, '99. 
It was from your own affecting account, my dear 
Madam, that I learned your irreparable loss, though a 
letter by the same post from my sister Burney confirmed 
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the melancholy intelligence. I will not attempt to say 
with what extreme concern I have felt it. Your ^' dariiing 
niece," though I must now be glad I had never seen, I 
had always fancied I had known^ from the lively idea' 
you had enabled me, in common with all others, to form' 
of what she ought to be. If this second terrible triiil, 
and the manner in which you have supported it^ had not 
shown me my mistake, I should have feared, from the 
agonized expression of your countenance — which I cannot' 
forget — in our last mournful interview, that the cup was 
already full ! But it is not for nothing you have been 
gifted, — or that so early you were led to pray '* the ill you 
might not shun, to bear." Misfortunes of this accumu- 
lated — I had nearly said desolating — nature, always of late 
years sharpen to me the horrors of that part of the 
French Revolution which, to lessen the dread of guilt, 
gives death to eternal sleep. What alleviation can there 
be for sufferers who have imbibed such doctrine ? I want 
to disperse among them an animated translation of the 
false principles, beautiful conviction, and final consolations 
of Fidelia. For since, in this nether sphere, with all our 
best hopes alive of times to come, 

" Ev'n Virtue sighs, while poor Affection mourns % 

The blasted comforts of the desert heart," 

what must sorrow be where calamity sees no opening to 
future light ? and where friends, when separated, can mark . 
no haven for a future reunion, but where all terminates 
for ever in the poor visible grave ? — against which all our , 
conceptions and perceptions so entirely revolt, that I, for 
one, can never divest the idea of annihilation from de- 
spair. 

I read with much more pleasure than surprise what 
you say of Mr. Pepys : I should have been disappointed 
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indeed bad he proved a ''summer friend." Yet I have 
foond many more such, I confess, than I had dreamed of 
im my poor philosophy, since my retirement from the 
broad circle of life has drawn aside a veil which, till then, 
had made profession wear the same semblance as friend- 
ship. But few, I believe, escape some of these lessons, 
wi^ich are not, however, more^mortifying in the expecta- 
tioBB they destroy than gratifying in those they confirm. 
You will be sure, dear Madam, but I hope not angrily, 
of one honour I am here venturing to give myself. 

Yours, &c. 
F. d'A. 

M. d'A. entreats you to accept his sincerest respects. 
Madame dCArblay to Mrs. Lock, 

V^€sthamble, May 2n(l, 1799. 

Poor Mr. Seward! I am indeed exceedingly con* 
ceraed — nay, grieved — for his loss to us : to us I trust I 
may say ; for I believe he was so substantially good a 
creature, that he has left no fear or regret merely for 
himself. He fully expected his end was quickly approach- 
ing. I saw him at my &ther*s at Chelsea, and he spent 
almost a whole morning with me in chatting of othe 
times, as he called it ; for we travelled back to Streatham, 
Dr. Johnson, and the Thrales. But he told me he knew 
*his disease incurable. Indeed, he had passed a quarter 
of an hour in recovering breath, in a room with the 
servants, before he let me know he had mounted the 
College stairs. My father was not at home. He had 
thought himself immediately dying, he said, four days 
before, by certain sensations that he believed to be fatal^ 
but he mentioned it with cheerfuhiess ; and though active 
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in tryii^ all mesHis to lengthen life^ dedarod himflelf 
perfectly calm in sospeetisg they would fail. To give 
me a proof, he said he had been anxious to ae'nre Mr. 
Wesl^, tke Methodist naumcian^ and he had recommended 
him to the patronage of the Hammerslep^ and begged 
my iktiber to meet him Aere to dinner; but as this was 
arranged, he was sebsed bhnsctf with a <&ngeroas Uttaek; 
which he befioYed to be mortaJ. And durii^ this bdief, 
" willing to have* the business go on/^ said he, laughing, 
" and not miss me, I wrote a letter to a young lady, to 
tell her all I wished to be done upon the occasion, to 
serre Wesley, and to show him to advantage. I gave 
every direction I should have given in person, in a oon^lete 
persuasion at the moment I should never hold a pen in 
my hand again." 

This letter, I found, was to Miss Hammersley. 

I had afterwards the pleasure of introducing M. 
d*Arblay to him, and it seemed a gratification to him to 
make the acquaintance^ I knew he had beeu ** curious'* to 
see him, and he wrote my feather woid afterwards he 
had been much pleased. 

My ftither says he sat with him an hour the Saturday 
before he died ; and though he thought him very ill, he 
wasi so little aware his end was so rapidly approaching, 
that> like my dearest friend, he laments his loss as if l^ 
sudden death. 

I was sorry, too, to see in the newi^apers the* expaU 
sion of Mr. Barry from the Royal Academy. I sup|»ose 
it is from some furious harangue; His passions- have no 
restraint, though I think extremdy well of his heart, as 
well as of his understanding. 

« * 41 «f « 

Your* affectionate 

F. d'A. 
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Dr. Burm^ to^ Madame d^AMay. 

Slough, SToncby morning, July 22nd, 1799, 
in Iwd at Dr. Hvndwrs, half^Mt five, 
where I can neither Aeeg nor lie idle^ 

My dear- Fannt^ — I beKova I tabi you <mi Fi;iday 
tbfl^ I waft g<ttag to fiaiab the perusal of my astfonomicsd 
vc»90» to the great astnonoai^c on Saturday. Here I 
arri^ad at three o'clock«*-Btkher Dr. oor Mrs. H. at 
borne; west to London oo Thursday on particular 
business. This^ was rather discouraging^ as poor Mrs. 
Ajme used to say when she was hissed ; but all was set 
to r^hts by the appearance of Miss Baldwin^ a sweet, 
timid, amiable girl, Mrs. Herschel's niece^ who told me 
that if I was Dr. B« she wad to entreat me to come in, as 
her uncle and aunt expeeted nae> and w<»dd be back at 
dinner, half-past three* 

When we had conversed about ten minutes, in came 
two other sweet girls, about the same age (from fifteen 
to seventeen), the daughters q£ Dr. Parry of Bath, <m 
a visit here* More natural, obliging, charming girls 
I have seldom seen; and, moreover, very pretty. We 
soon got acquainted. I found they w^re musical, and 
in other respects very well educated. It being a quarter 
past four, and the lord and lady of the mansion not re- 
turned. Miss Baldwin would have dinner served, accord* 
ing to order, and an excellent dinner it was, and our ehat- 
tation no disagreeable sauce> 

After an admirable dessert, I made the Misses Parry 
sing and play, and sang and played with them so delight- 
fully, *^you can't think!" Mr. and Mrs. H. did not 
return till between seven and eight ; but whmi th^ can^e, 
apologies for being^ out on pressing buwess^ cordiality 
and IdndnesS) could, not be more liberally bestowed. 
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After tea Dr. H. proposed that we two should retiite* 
into a quiet room, in order to resume the perusal of m^ 
work, in which no progress had been made since last 
December. The evening was finished very cheerfully ; 
and we went to our bowers not much out of l^umour with' 
each other, or with the world. 

We had settled a plan to go to the chape| at WindW 
in the morning, the King and Royal Family being there, 
and the town very full. Dr. H. and Mrs. H. stayed iX 
home, and I was accompanied by the three Graces. t>ti 
Goodenough, the successor of Dr. Shepherd, as canbn, 
preached. I had dined with him at Dr. DuvaFs. He id a 
very agreeable man, and passionately fond of music, wiffcl 
whom, as a professor, a critic, and an historian of the art, 
I seem to stand very high ; but I could not hear a single 
sentence of his sermon, on account of the distance. After the 
service I got a glimpse of the good King, in his light-gf9f 
farmer-like morning Windsor uniform, in a great crow^ 
but could not even obtain that glance of the Queen and 
Princesses. The day was charming. The chapel is a^ 
mirabiy repaired, beautified, and a new west Tnnd9# 
painted on glass. All was cheerfulness, gaiety, and good 
humour, such as the subjects of no other monarch, i 
believe, on earth enjoy at present ; and except return of 
creepings now and then, and a cough, I was as happy as 
the best. 

At dinner we all agreed to go to the Terrace, — ^Mf*> 
Mrs.^ and Miss H., with their nice little boy, and thi 
tliree young ladies. This plan we put in execution, i^d 
arrived on the Terrace a little after seven. I never saw 
it more crowded or gay. The Park was almost full of 
ha|)py people — farmers, servants, and tradespeople, — ail 
in Elysium. Deer in the distance, and dears unnumbered 
near. Here I met with almost everybody I wished and 
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expected to see previous to the King's arrival in the part 
of the Terrace where I and my party were planted. Lord 
Harrington; Sir Joseph^ Lady, and Miss Banks; the 
Bii^p of Salisbury ; Dr. Goodenough, who invited me 
to his house (the Bishop of S. pressed me to take a bed 
at his palace in Salisbury, where I visited my friend Mr. 
Cox) ; Miss Egerton, sweet Lady Augusta Lowther, and 
Sir William^ my great favourite, with a long list of 
e^ tKBtera* — all seemed glad to see the old Doctor, even 
b^re he was noticed by Royalty. 
.But now here comes Will, and I must get up, and 
make myself up to go down to the perusal of my last 
book, entitled HERSCHEL. So good morrow. 

Ghelaea, Tuesday, three o'clock. 

Not a moment could I get to write till now ; and I 
sm afraid of forgetting some part of my history, but I 
ought not, for the events of this visit are very memorable. 
. When the King and Queen, arm in arm, were ap« 
jnroeching the place where the Herschel family and I 
hftd planted ourselves, one of the Misses Parry heard the 
Queen say to His Majesty, "There's Dr. Bumey,** 
when they instantly came to me, so smiling and gracious 
tliat I longed to throw myself at their feet. '^ How do 
you. Dr. Bumey ?" said the. King. *^ Why, you are grown 
fat and young." "Yes, indeed,*' said the Queen; '*I was 
very glad to hear fro^ra Madame d' Arblay how well you 
looked." " Why, you used to be as thin as Dr. Lind," 
says the King. Lind was then in sight — a mere lath ; 
but these few words were accompanied with such very 
gracious smiles, and seemingly afifectionate good-humour 
— the whole Royal Family, except the Prince of Wales, 
standing by — ^in the midst of a crowd of the first people 
in the kingdom for rank and office — that I was afterwards 
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looked €Ci as a sight. Afte this the Kiiif «Mid QfUs&h 
hardly ever passed by me witbcmt a simle mad a nod. 
The weather mas dmrming; the Park tts lull a» the 
Terrace^ the King haling given penmssiofi tot^e farmers^ 
tradesmen, a»d even livery senrasts^ to be theve daring 
the time of his walking. 

Now I must tell ywx that Herschd proposed to me to 
go with ham to the King^ concert at night, he having 
permisskm to go when he chooses, hra ive nephewK 
(Griesbachs) making a |»4ac]pal part of tfie band. 
•' And/' says he, ** I know you will be weloon^." But 
I shoidd not have presumed to beUeve this if His Ma* 
jesty had not foitaerly taken me into his concert^POiMft 
himself from your apartments. This circumstance^ and 
the gracious notice with which I had been just honoured, 
emboldened me. A frne music-room in the castle, n^ct. 
the Terrace, is now fitted up for His Majesty's evemng 
concerts, and an organ erected. Part of the first act 
had been performed previous to our arrival. There were 
none but the performers in the room» except the Duchess«» 
of Kent and CumberlaiKl, with two or three general 
officers backwards. The King seldom goes mto the 
music-room after the first act; and the second and part 
of the third were ov^ before we saw anything of him, 
though we heard His Majesty, the Queen, and Princesses 
talking in the next room. At length he came directly 
up to me and Herschel, and the first quest»m His Majesty 
asked me was,— *^ How does Astronomy go on ?" I, j»c*- 
tending to suppose he knew notliing of my poem, saud, 
'^ Dr. Herschel will better inform your Majesty than I 
can." " Ay, ay," says the King, ^' but you are going to 
tell us something with your pen ;" and moved his hand 
in a writing manner. '^What — what— progress have 
you made?" ^' Sir, it is all finished, and all but the last 
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of twelve books have been read to my friend Dr. Herschel." 
The King, then looking at Herschel, as who would say, 
*^ How is it ?*• '^ It is a very capital work. Sir," says H. 
" I wonder how ycna find time V said the King. ^' I make 
timfl^ Sir." '* How, how ?" '^I take it out of my sleep. 
Sir." When the considerate good Kiag« ''But you'll 
hurt your heakh. How long,'* he adds, ''have you 
be«i at it?" "Two or three years^ at «dd and stolen 
moments. Sir." " Well," said the King (as be had said 
tx> you before), " whatever you write, I am sure will be 
entertaini&g." I IxHved most humbfy, as ashamed of 
not deserang so flattermg a speech. - "I doat say it to 
flfl^er you," says the King ; " if I did not think it, I 
would not say it." ' 

After this he talked of his concert, and the ar- 
rangement of the pieces perfiormed that evening from 
tlie oratorio of 'Joseph.' His Majesty always makes 
the list himself, and had made a very judidous change 
m the order of pieees, which I told His Majesty, as there 
were no words in question wlttcfa, as a drama, might re- 
quire the original arrangement. He gave me his opinion 
very op^y upon every muaicid subject sKiarted, and talked 
with me lull half an hour. He began a conversation 
with General Hareourt and two oUier general officers, 
which lasted a full hour, suid we durst not stir till 
k was over, past eleven. All this Windsor and Slough 
visit has turned out delightfully. I have not room to 
say anything more, only God bless you all ! 

C. R 
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Madame d^Arblay to Doctor Bumey. 

** Fore George, a more excellent song than t'other I*' 

Westhanible,July25fli,'»9. ' 

Why, my dearest Padre, your subjecfs rise and risei-^ 
till subjects, in fact, are no longer in question. I do not 
wonder you felt melted by the King^s goodness. lam 
sure I did in its perusal. And the Queen ! — ^her namii^ 
me so immediately went to my heart. Her speeehed 
about me to Mrs. Lock in the drawing-room, her intetis!^ 
in my welfare, her deigning to say she had never beek 
amongst those who had blamed my marriage, though she 
lost by it my occasional attendances, and her remarking 
*' I looked the picture of happiness,'^ had warmed me to 
the most fervent gratitude, and the more because Yost 
saying she had never been among*j^ ^Aox^ who had blamed 
me shows there were people who had not failed to do me 
ill offices in her hearing; though probably, and I finnly 
believe, without any personal enmity, as I am unconsci«»a 
of having any owed me; but merely from a cruel malice 
with which many seize every opportunity, almost involun* 
tarily, to do mischief, and most especially to undermine 
at Court any one presumed to be in any favour. And, 
still further, I thought her words conveyed a confirmatioa 
of what her conduct towards me in my new capaeitg 
always led me to conjecture ; namely^ that my guardism 
' star had ordained it so that the real character and prin- 
ciples of my honoured and honourable mate had, by sotiie 
happy chance, reached the Royal ear before the news of 
our union. The dear King's graciousness to M. d'Arblay 
upon the Terrace, when the Commander-in-Chief, just 
then returned from the Continent, was by his side, made 
it impossible not to suggest this : and now, the Queen s 
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again naming me so in public puts it, in my conception, 
beyond doubt. My kindest fatfaer will be glad, I am 
sure, to have added to the great delight of bis recital a 
strength to a notion I so much love to cherish. 

The account of the Terrace is quite enlivening. I am 
.very glad the weather was so good. It was particularly 
Had of it, for I am sure it has been \%ry un-Jvlyith since.. 

How sweet what the King said of my dearest fatherV 
grating ! You see how consistent and constant is hi» . 
<qpbion: but still more I love his benevolent solicitude 
left your method of making time should injure your 
Jiealth. Think of that, dear Master Brooke ! your creep- 
ings are surely the. effect of over-labour of the brain and 
intense application. 

I want excessively to hear how the Herschel book went 
nff; whether there was much to change, as I think it im- 
potable there should not be certain modes peculiar \f> 
every man's own conceptions of his own studies that no 
other can hit without consulting him ; and whether the 
«im total seemed to give the last and living hero of the 
poem the satisfaction it ought to do. Pray let me hear 
, about this as soon as you can, dearest Sir; but pray only 
m^e notes of any alterations ; and let the alterations 
themselves wait to be accomplished in our quiet retreat, 
at the given period of our indulgence^ which I presume 
to continue fixed for the end of August, as you do not 
again touch the subject. 

I am very anxious, meanwhile, for your trying the hot 
ittell — and that before you go to Dover ; for I think it im- 
possible—unnatural — ^you should resist Mrs. Crewe, who, 
ne^t to your immediate family, seems most truly and 
affectionately to know how to value possessing you. 

The visit to the P ss of W. is charming. I am 

charmed she now lives so cheerfully and pleasantly. She 

VOL. VI. Q 
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flaened ooii6iied, net merely as a rackiBe, but a culprit^ 

till quite lately ; and now your viait has just been 

sneceeded by Mr. Pitt's! How caa tbe Premier b« ^ 
much his ^oiwn enemy in pditios as well as hapfmesd ! 
far^all tbe world, nearfy^ tid&e >her part ; wsA aU the world 
ukoUff agree ebe has been the iigared person^ thov^ 
amne few tUnk ^e has wasted reienue and discretioD in 
her wsentonnt, the public natiwe <^ her ocrnnexion con- 
ttderedf wlueh 4oes not wfBmwai the expectance of the 
•ante pure iddity a iiko%ea wife might look for. 



Madame d^ArUay to Mn. Ph^ps* 

I KNOW that my beloved Snsan did not mesM I 
rfiould 'see l^r trate account of her precious health ; 
but it arrived at Westhamble while Esther was tbene, 
«nd it has been engraven on my heart in saddest cha- 
racters ever fflnce. The degree m which it mdies me 
-^I had almost said — wretched, would be cruel to dwell 
tipon ; but had the letter &M^ed as it began, I most 
iiave miirfy applied fcMr a passpoit, without which Iftiere 
is now no visiting Ireland. In ease, ray sweet Boiil> 
you are relapsed, or do not eontinue improving, tell me if 
there is any way I can manage to make a sur^^ise give 
no ^odc of horror where I have no expectation ^ giving 
pleasure ? I would not offend, nor add to my beloivecf s 
hard tadcs, God .knows 1 Should I wtitelfAer^, m that 
case, for leave ? or what do ? At all events, 9mA if die 
recovery continues, give me a bint or two, I entreat I 
consult no one here; I must do such a deed by ^lorm ; I 
am sure of consent to everything that iny happiness and 
peace demand, from the only one who can lawfully control 
me, — and that is enough. 
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Wfa«^ poor M. de NariDonne has been driren we koow 
not. One of the French Princesses is dead, but not 
Princess Adelaide. We have just heard that M, de N. 
is now in actual correspondence with Louis XVIII. : I an 
'¥trf g4ad, tfaoug^h excessively astonished how it has been 
Wonght abont. When we hear particulars, jrou sbaJi 
•have them. 

People here are very sanguine that Ireland is quiet, 
and will remain so ; and that the xsombined fleets can 
never reacii it. How 4a*e your own politics upon that 
point ? Mine will talce their ^colour, be at what it may. 
Our dear fether is visiting about, fr^m Mr. Cox's to 
Mrs. Crewe, with whom he is now at Dover, where Mr. 
Crewe has some command. We are all in extreme dis- 
turbance here about the secret expeditions. Nothii^ 
authentic is arrived from the first armament; and the 
second is all prepared fer sailing. Two et Lady Temple- 
town's "sons are gone, Greviile and Arthur : Lady Rothes' 
younger son is going, John Leslie : Mr. Boncheritte has si 
brother-in-law gone, Captaan Sames. Both officersand men 
are gathered from all quarters. Heav^ grant them speedy 
saMjy and ultimate peace ! God bUess ray own dearest 
Susan, and strengthen and restore her. Amen ! Amen. 

E. D*A. 



From the Conrte de Narbonne to the Chevalier d'Arblajf^ 

Tlibiogen, oe ler 7bre, 1799. 
Yovfi voyee, mon ami, par la date de ma lettre^ ^ue 
j^ai le besoin de m'asaurer au mains tm instant de boa- 
benr pour 'cette ^mA^ €n m'associant aujourd'hui i vous, 
et 4 totis ks anges qmi vcuis entouc^t. Depuis celle que 
j'ai rcQue ds vo«b» et qui m*a &it autant de bien que vous 
pcm vec m'en d^wei; U n*est pas un jour oii je n'aie vouhi 

Q 2 
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Tous ecrire, et ou je n*aie ete . arr^te ' par Tidee quU 
fallait au moins savoir oil vous demander de me rcf 
pondre. Plus de trois semaines avant la declaration i^ 
guerre de Naples^ a tous les momens nous nous attendiom 
a une rupture entre la France et I'Empereur/ quLvi 
permettait pas de rester ici^ et qui m'envoyait je tt 
sais pas ou. Les evenemens ont beau se sueoBderr; 
il regne toujours la meme incertitude ; et je me latsftid'iai 
silence dont j'espere que vous me boudez tousun-p^uL 
lis sont done finis bien heureusement ces troubles d'lrktbde, 
si cruels et si ^ffrayants ; et comme il est en v^rite preaqui 
permis a un. Fran^ais de s'occuper, avant tout, du saiut ib 
ses amis, par toutes les especes de dangers auxjin^ 
ils sont exposes depuis si longtems, je vois d'abord dau 
cet heureux eveuementque je n*ai plus a trembler, ni fmb 
non plus, sur votre adorable belle-sceur, et que jeii!qi 
plus a craindre pour elle que the boisterous %Beatika[. 
Mon ami, donnez moi en detail des nouvelles d^.A 
position. Mon Dieu! que je voudrais la savoir reuniea 
vous ! dut elle prendre mon chanibre dans un petit pakoB 
enchante que je vois avec peine, cependant qui n'a pasete 
fait d*un coup de baguette. A quoi vous sert donc^Ea 
douce magicienne qui vous a donne sa vie ? Cominetft 
. elle ne s'entend pas seulement en maqonnerie ? Quelle 
education va-t-elle donncr a mon petit Louis ? H^tt- 
reusement que je repaierai tout cela ! Savez vous bkp 
qu*iln'est pas impossible que ce soitbientdt. Vos gazettes 
(qui,par parenthese, n*arrivent pas depuis un moia) pav- 
lent positivement d*un traite de commerce entre Y^Ah^ 
gleterre et St. Domingue, qui me rendrait du moimnle 
terrein de mon habitation. Mandez moi, je vous prie; toot 
ce qui est sur, et ce que I'on espere, de cela : si les n^ni- 
ciants toument leurs speculations de ce cdte, et y sont 
encourages parle gouvemement; — si les colons out d^ 
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trouve les moyens de faire quelque arrangement. Je 

voudrais bien en faire nn quifltvivremes fiUes pendant 

^e vous me donneriez a manger. Mais m'est-il permis 

sealementde r^ver aubonheur? Depuisun mois je suis 

Iwumelle par Tidee de ce qui pent arriver a Naples a 

Mesdames, h, ma mere, a ma fille. Je tremble que les pre- 

inidrs sueces de Mack ne leur aient inspire une s^urite 

audbeureusement absurde^ puisqu^il parait decide que 

rEhnperenr^ s'il s'en mele, ne s'en melera que trop tard. 

^ ^ Je ne connais plus sur la terre de bonfaeur que dans le 

fX)^t que vous habit ez; mais qui dans le monde a ses 

itroits au bonheur comme les habitans de Norbury? 

-B'apres le tableau que vous m'en faites.il n'y a done rien 

«b change dans ce d^icieux Norbury. Transportez-vous 

'«bnc, mon ami, a gauche de la cheminee ; embrassez 

|>bur moi bien tendrementle premier des hommes et le 

jdns sensible des sages; rous trouverez a sa droite son 

^s, que vous embrasserez presque comme son pere, et que 

.Tons prierez de ma part de vouloir bien epouser une de 

«s 8ceurs> parceque je voudrais bien quMl eut bien vite 

'nme femme digne de lui. S*il aime mieux, cependant> 

Epouser Madame Lock, je ne m'y oppose pas du tout. 

.Vous voyez que me voiU de Tautre c6te de la cheminee ; 

vous y baiserez la poussiere des pieds de I'ange que vous 

y trouverez, et vous lui direz que jusqu'au tombeau je 

.pi^ndrai la liberte de Tadorer. 

:^ Je ne conqois pas, mon ami, comment tout cela k pu 
-aK^ d^oumer du principal objet de ma lettre. de tart 
-fy faire de la cJumcraute ; et m'y voila. Augustin, qui 
cjiie I'a fait depuis quatre ans, dit que vos choux sent 
excellents pour cela. Les plus tendres sont les meil- 
leurs. On les coupe en tranches les plus minces pos- 
sibles, au moyen d*un couteau ressemblant en grand 
i celui pour les concombres, et dont le dit Augustin est 
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fliir d'a¥oir vu dans la cite. On les ^tasse^ et on ks foule 
dans un petit tcameau ; pat dessua on met une planche 
qui ccMivre k peu preQ toute la superficie^ et sur laquelle 
doit peser une grosae pierre. De Teau sur tout cela, de 
naniere que la planche, et par consequent les choux, soienli 
tonjours dans Teau. Cette eau doit etre. renouvelee tona 
ks quinze jours, et Ton ne doit pas se laisser eflfrayer 
de Fhorrible puanteur. Au bout de deux mois la chou- 
cceute est sGutngeaUe^ et voild tout Fart da la faire.^- 
Pbnr la manger, la fcdre d'abord cuire et recuire dans- de 
I'eau simple; qela feit, bien exprimer Tcau^ et y sub- 
slituer soil du beurre, du saia-4ouxA de la. graisae 
d^eie, &e.>. et laisser bien mitonner« 

Adieu, adieu ! Je t'embrasse du fond de m»a coaur, et 
tafemme^ et ton fils. Four eviter (jae mon nom na 
trarerse peut-etre des armees, mettez odm de Fredenc 
sous le comvert de M. Cotta^ libraixe, a TubingeiL 



Madamei dHArblay to Dr. Bmnney* 

Westhamble^ October laty '9d. 
What a sumptuous feast have jou giiren me, m$ 
kindest father ! It was our whde morning*s regale^ m 
slowly we could bear to read, for fear of too soon ending; 
it. I wish some kind friend or other would always be. 
giving you a letter to enclose for me, and tliat you would 
sdways foi^^et so to do^. that always you might, he stiou^ 
lated to ma^ amends by pmparing a parcel for tha 
CQaeh. I must, however, mention that my mate and 
I can ill brook this shaU)y hint of shirking;, that he still 
rears young peas> and houses beautiful carnations, for 
you;, and that I had determined to wait only for the first 
fair day to put in my rightful claim. This very one 
upon: which. I write is the first in which we have esoap^ 
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rain tor a £bi:tiug:lit ; and m^w, thevefere^ im vi^f, 9UP€^ 
ho|^ ibr a fioe autmiia. 

What, the% a«y!» my doamflt ft^b^er? Will Im mi 
tUnk af us? Wha «an he think of to, qywta S9 much cUt^ 
lig^t witK hia sight? In Btrglwd m <Mifi« lo. IrdAnd 
I awn tbsra is an» to whom it must ba yet vamm praciQUs* 
beeatisa so oruelly long wiUiheld, Ireland, my deaire$jb 
p«4ra, kads.t9 the ioomediata.subj^ of tbislattejc^ 

Whethei* gaily or sadly to usher what I haxiet to*9ay 
I inem aot^bul ycAir SQnsi^iaiis». lila minimi will I am sttpo 
ba mixed. The Major has now wrattae to Mrs. loock that 
he; ia aiuuouSi to ha^ Susan return- to England. Sba i& 
" in an ilL staljs of health," he S2ujrs> and he wishes her to 
try her native air;, but the revival of coming to you and 
amoa^uaall^ and tbe timder care thatwiU be taken of 
hflr,,is likely tO'domudi for her ;, therefore^ if we get hec 
but to^thiB side the Channel; the blessing is compamtivdrj 
so great, that I shall feel truly thankiUl to Heaven. 

How you have made me fall in love with your ladies, 
Susan Ryder^ and Jane Dunda% and the whole family of 
Greys! I wae e»)chanted with your reception and iniir 
mocy amongfK^ such sweet manneied and imnded pecqpW 
as you deseribe.. But Mr. Pitt t I am really in aU wbea 
I see: yioH preseoiUBg him your leUer from Dr. Hersabeli 

Solemn* yet heart-warming> is your aoooimt of the em» 
baskaticin. God send us nwe good newaof it& result! 
Likfi. jou^ we* a^e sadly alarmed by the second affair^ 
a&er being so ^tad by the firstc Yet the taking, the 
Huk^ fleet mitat always. r^»am a mljon^ amends, foj? 
ahnost aiqr loss. 

Mm*. Mjlvm^ of MickldbLam, who ha^^ a son. by 9. 
foraiec busband»» now Cdjanel Fita^rald^. end aide-de* 
camp to the Duke of York (and probably of the staff you 
met at Wabner Castle)> has sent, me late^ a message to 
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desire we should make acquaintance. It came throuj^ 
Lady Rothes^ and consequently I expressed proper ackaM^/ 
lodgments. Two days ago stie came to make her fynt^ 
visit. Her present husband, who is also a colonel, oaUedL't 
at^ the same time on M. d*Arblay, with whom be badi 
made a speaking acquaintance while we were build»g^i 
our cottage. We found them very agreeable peop^ 
well bred, well cultivated, and pleasing. The Colonel is 
serious, she is lively ; but they seem happy in each other. 
I am the more disposed to think well of them, because 
not only the Duke but the Duchess of York twice bpeeJL- 
fasted with them, in journepng from Brighthelmstoiie«,. 
This has put them in high fashion in this neighbourhoods. 
She tells me she is the worst of visitors ; and I assured : 
her that having heard that character of her was one of ^ 
my first inducements to venture at her acquaintance, not • 
only from the flattery of her selection, but from the symt' 
pathy I felt in that defect 

They walked all round our grounds — the wood, cops^ . 
meadow; ate one of our apples just gathered from our^/ 
vir^n orchard; and found all M. d'Arblay's flowers oC 
the first fragrance. Could they fail being pleasant people ? : 
Pray wish well to Colonel Fitzgerald for their sake. 

I was happy not to see his name amongst the killed 
and wounded; nor that of the Hon. John Leslie, Lady: 
Rothes* son ; nor those of Greville nor Arthur Uptcm,' 
Lady Templetown's sons; nor Mr. Nixon, late of Book-:; 
ham ; nor General Burrard, now of Dorking. What ao^ . 
anxious period, through relations or connexions, inde*^ 
pendent of general humanity, does this expedition make I 
Heaven prosper it! What is Mr. J. Crewe called?-—' 
Captain? I hope it is not he who is named amongst the 
mounded. 

You make me wild to hear the Emperor*s hymn and 
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l^lirarrow*s inarch. Their jjopularity at Dover and 
Walmer Castle was most seasonable and delightful ; they 
quite set my heart a-beating with pleasure and exultation 
fi^ my dearest father^ only in hearing of them. But you, 
f(lrs€k>th, to preside over the bottle ! Ha ! ha ! Mr. Pitt, 
h]d#ever, could .not risk his intellects, so he chose well for 
preservkig them. 

Madame d*Arblay to Mrs. Phillips. 

Wetthamble^ December loth, *99. 

MY Susan, my heart's dear sister ! with what bitter 
scnrrow have I read thi^ last account! With us, with 
yourself, your children, — ^all, — you have trifled in respect 
to health, though in all things else you are honour and 
veracity personified; but nothing had prepared me to 
think you in such a state as I now find you. Would to 
Ood I could get to you ! If Mr. Keiman thinks you 
had best pass the winter in Dublin, stay, and let me 
come to you. Venture nothing against his opinion, for 
mercy's sake ! Fears for your health take place of all 
impatience to expedite your return ; only go not back to 
Beleotton, where you cannot be under his direction, and 
are away from the physician he thinks of so highly. 

1 shall write immediately to Charles about the carriage. 
I am sure of hi» answer beforehand, — so must you be. 
Act, therefore, with regard to the carriage, as if already 
it were arranged. But I am well aware it must not set 
out till you are well enough to nearly fix your day of 
sailing. I say nearly, for we must always allow for 
accidents. I shall write to our dear &ther, and Etty, and 
James, and send to Norbury Park ; but I shall wait till 
to-morrow, not to infect them with what I am infected 

How I love that charming Augusta ! — tell her so ; I 
am almost tempted to write to her, and to Mrs. Dbney, 
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and to Mi; Keimaxi. I expect everybody to lore wad Ibis 
kind to my Susan ; yet I love and dierish them far it a9 
if it wene my wooder. 

O my Susaa!: thai I could come to yaa! Bij^ all 
must depend on Mr. Keinsan's deeisum. If you eaui 
come to ua with perfect safely, hoiiwver slowly^ I shall 
not dare add to your embarrassment of persomt and 
package. Else, Charles's carriage — O, what a tempta- 
tion to air it (or you all the way ! Take no more large 
paper, that you may write with less fatigue, and, if pos- 
sible^ oflener y — to any one will suffice for alL 

Yours affectionately, 

F. m'A. 
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Doith of Mrs. PhiUips^Lfitter of Madame d'Arbla; to Mm. Lock 
on the recent loss of her Sister — Interview with the Royal 
Family — Extreme amiability of the Princess Augusta — ^MisD^uders 
in the Garden — Madame d'Arblay's Comedy of * Love and' 
Fashion/ in rehearsal at Covent Garden — Withdrawn by the 
Author — ^Her remarks on the subject — M. d'Arblay leaves Eng- 
land to look after his property in France — ^The Lord Chancellor's 
reprimand to Mr. Sheridan — News of M. d'Arblay — Love Ofler- 
ing9 — ^Vifflt to ^orbury Fiurk — ^Madame d'Arblay's projected 
Jmamj to fVanoa^Perils of M. d'Arblay's Voyage — ^His Let;* 
tars to Madame d'Ajrblay — Bsx thoughts on Eeligioos Instruction 
— Her letter to her Husbands 
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PART VI. 

1800. 

Madame dArliay to Doctor. Bumey. 

SdiJanoary, 1800. 

Mt most dear Padre, — My mate will say all say,— **so 
I can only offer up my earnest prayers I may soon be 
allowed the blessing — ^the only one I sigh for— of em- 
bracing my dearest Susan in your arms and under 
your roof. Amen. 

F. d'A. 



These were the last written lines of the last period 
— ^unsuspected as such— of my perfect happiness on 
earth ; for they were stopped on Uie road by news that 
my heart's beloved sister, Susanna Elizabeth Phillips, 
had ceased to breathe. The tenderest of husbands — 
the most feeling of human beings — ^had only reached 
Norbury Park, on his way to a believed meeting with 
that angel, when the fatal blow was struck ; and he 
came back to West Hamble — ^to the dreadful task of 
revealing the irreparable loss which his own goodness, 
sweetness, patience, and sympathy could alone have 
made supported. 



Madame dArblay to Mrs. Lock. 

Odi Jamiaryy 1800. 

^^As a guardian angel P^ — Yes, my dearest Fredy, as 
such in every interval of despondence I have looked 
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up to the sky to see her ; but my eyes cannot pierce 
through the thick atmosphere, and I can only repre- 
sent her to me seated on a chair of sickness, her soft 
hand held partly out to me as I approach her ; her 
softer eyes so greeting me as never welcome was ex- 
pressed before; and a smile of heavenly expression 
speaking the tender gladness of her grateful soul that 
God at length should grant our re-union. From our 
eariiest moments, my Fredy, when no misfortune hap- 
pened to our dear family, we tocmted nothing but each 
^Aer. Joyfully as others were received by us — ^loved 
by us — all that was necessary to our happiness was 
fulfilled by our simple junction. This I remember 
with my first remembrance ; nor do I recollect a single 
instiuice of being affected beyond a minute by any 
outward disappointment, if its result was leaving us 
together. 

She was the soul of my soul ! — and His wonderful to 
me, my dearest Fredy, that the first shock did not 
join them immediately by the flight of mine — ^but that 
over— ^hat dreadful, harrowing, never-to-be-forgotten 
moment of horror that made me wish to be mad — 
the ties that after that first endearing period have 
shared with her my heart> come to my aid. Yet I was 
long incredulous ; and still sometimes I think it is not 
— ^and that she will come — and I paint her by my side 
—by my father's — ^in every room of these apartments, 
destined to have chequered the woes of her life with 
rays of comfort, joy, and affection. 

O, my Fredy ! not selfish is the affliction that repines 
her earthly course of sorrow^ was allowed no shade ! 
— ^that at the instant soft peace and consolation awaited 
her she should breathe her last ! You would under- 
stand all the hardship of resignation for me were you 
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ltd read tiie joyfiil (^loung of her letter^ on her laad- 
ing, tomypoor fttdier,tuid lier pnjwr at the endte 
be neetoved ioldiB* 

Q, aoy Fvedjr 1 could you indeed tfiink of in»--ibe 
akamed finrme ton that dneadfiil day !— Iinm lusdly 
snake tiiat enter my eopafvehiBntion ; but I thaakyou 
iiinn my sold; far flnt ie ^beyond any love I Jnd 
thoMght ponilde, even from yionr tender lieart« 

Tell me yoa all keep well, and forgive me my dis- 
izactian. I write so fast I fear yaa oan bardly read ; 
bat yoa 'wiH see I am eonvernng aitb yon, and tihat 
aall abow you bow* I tuxn to yon for tbe comfiort-of 
fmiBc tendemeas. Yee, yon bave aU a loss, indeed ! 

F.d'A. 



Madame cTArblay to Mrs, Lock. 

QnBotwiok, 'Fxiday, I^faruaiy, 1810. 

Hbrb we are, my beloved fiiend. Woioame yester- 
day. All places to ise are now leas awful than say 
joasi so dear babitataou. ^ 

My royal interview took place wi Wednraday. I 
waa five bours witb ibe Royal family, tibree 4x1 tbem 
alone with tike Queen, wboae gracioasaess and Uml 
goodness i «aanot espresa. And each of tbe pciaoesses 
.aaw me witba aort of amcem aad inteeest I can siever 
iarget I did tolerably "vpell^ tbougb not quits ^ks 
steadily as I eapeeted; but watb my own Pkinasas 
Augusta I lost all command xtt aiyseif. She iaatill 
wrapt up, aad just xeeovenag from a fever berself ; 
aad she spelse to ae ia a tone — a voice so eomimae' 
aatiBg— I could net staad il — ^I wm fraoed to atop 
dbart in my apfMroach, and bide my fiuse wiili my mmff. 
i^e tame np to me uamediately. pat her ann upan my 
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ahoulder, and Idsaed ine. — I fthaU never fecget it-^ 
How modi mom than thonsandB of words did a >oott- 
desoension so fender teE me her kind fedings ] — J^ 
it one of iStm few beings in this woshl that can be^ in 
the words of M. de Na]4x)nne> '* all that is dmtee and 
all that is ^'rdaoBi^"— ^his words upon my kwt dar- 
Mngi 

It is inponiUe tame of csnfert or graiSieatson 
could be given than I received fr4un ihem aiL 



Madame JCArblay to Doctor Bumey, 

W4it ILmiJble, Mai^ 3S, 1600. 

Dat after day I have meant to write to my dearest 
fiither; but I have been oaweU ever since our return, 
and that has not added to my beti^ j|)ngblly. I have 
Bfit once eroflsed the thresboki since I re-«ntered the 
imsse till to-day, when Mr. Msd Mrs. Xiook afanoet 
iamsted npon taking me am airing. I am gkd of it> 
fiw itlias done me good, and broken a kind of spell 
that mademe nnmUmg to etir. 

M. d*Arblay has worked meat labfNriottsly in Us 
garden; hut bis nnsfoxinBesiheis^dMfing^t)nr absence, 
might niek a heait of stone. The hosses of «ur (neat 
neq;hbouring tanner Ixroke throng 4Ntr hedges, and 
have made a kind of bog of our meadow, by scamper- 
ing in it during the wet; the sheep followed, who 
have eaten up all our greens, every sprout and cabbage 
and lettuce, destiaed for the wmter ; whSe the horses 
dug up cmr tamips «nd carrots ; and the swine, pur- 
suing «uch examples, hnite toad 4ewn aU the yaung 
plants, besides devonoiag whatever the others left of 
mgetables. Our potatoes, ieft» &CMa our Ahraift de- 
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parture, in the ground, are all rotten or frost-bittei^ 
and utterly spoilt; and not a single thing han ^ml: 
whole gpround produced' us since we came home. lA 
few dried carrots, which remain from the in-doora^oc^ 
lection, are aU we have to temper our viands. . . . i^^ 

What think you of this for people who malie itim 
rule to owe a third of their sustenance to the gard^? 
Poor M. d*A.'s renewal of toil, to supply foture times^iii 
exemplary to.behold, after such discouragement. Bni 
he works as if nothing had failed ; such is his patienoe 
as well as industry. 

My Alex, I am sure you will be kindly glad to heor^ 
is entirely well ; and looks so blooming — ^no rose tail 
be fresher. I am encouraging back his spouting {BOf 
pensity, to fit him for his royal interview with the f we^ 
and gay young princess who has demanded hun^ who 
will, I know, be diverted with his speeches and gratures. 
We must present ourselves before Easter, as the Const 
then adjourns to Windsor for ten days. My gardepel 
will not again leave his grounds to the four-footed 
marauders ; and our stay, therefore, will be the nmg 
shortest we can possibly make it; for though we love 
retirement, we do not like solitude. 

I long for. some further account of you, dearest Sir, 
and how you bear the mixture of business ksA oom- 
pany, oifag and frolic^ as Charlotte used to phrase it. 

F.D^A. ^ 



Madarne d!Arblay to Doctor Bumey. 

Vfest Hamble, April 37, 1800. 

My Alex improves in all that I can teach, and my 
gardener is laboriously recovering from his winter 
misfortunes. He is now raising a hillock by the gate. 
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for a view of Norbury Park from our grounds, and he 
iias planted potatoes upon almost every spot where 
£tkej can grow. The dreadful price of provisions 
iSMkes this our first attention. The poor people 
about us complain they are nearly starved, and the 
children of the journeymen of the tradesmen at Dork- 
ing come to our door to beg halfpence for a little 
bread. What the occasion of such universal dearth 
eali be we can form no notion, and have no information. 
The price of bread we ^can conceive from the bad 
harvest; but meat, butter, and shoes! — ^nay, all sorts 
lof nourriture or clothing seem to rise in the same pro- 
portion, and without any adequate cause. The im- 
puted one of the war does not appear to me sufficient, 
theagh the drawback from all by the income-tax is 
severely an underminer of comfort. 

What is become of the campaign ? are both parties 
Incapacitated from beginning? or is each waiting a 
faappy moment to strike some definitive stroke ? We 
hre strangely in the dark about all that is going on, 
and unless you will have the compassion to write us 
some news, we may be kept so till Mr. Lock returns. 

F. D'A. 



[Towards the close of the preceding year Dr. Charles 
Barney had placed in the hands of Mr. Harris, the 
manager of Covent Garden Theatre, a comedy by 
Madame d'Arblay, called " Love and Fashion." Mr* 
Harris highly approved the piece, and early in the 
spring put it into rehearsal; but Dr. Burney was 
seized with a panic concerning its success, and, to 
oUige him, his daughter and her husband withdrew 
it. The following letter announced their generous 
compliance with his wishes.] 

VOL. VI. R 
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Madame dTArblay to Doctor Bvmey. 

Moiidaj. 

I HA6TEK to tell you> dearest Sir, Mr« H. has at 
length listened to our petitions, and has returned me 
my poor ill-fated ■ ■ , wholly relinquishing all daim 
to it for this season. He has promised also to do his 
utmost, as far as his influence extends, to keep the 
newspapers totally silent in future. We demand^ 
therefore, no contradictory paragrs^h, as the report 
must needs die when the reality no more exists. No- 
body has believed it from the beginning, on account 
of the premature moment when it was advertised. 
This release gives me present repose, which, indeed,^ I 
much wanted ; for to combat your, to me, unaccount- 
able but most afflicting displeasure, in the midst of 
my own panics and disturbance, would have been 
ample punishment to me had I been guilty of a crime^ 
in doing what I have all my life been urged to, and 
all my life intended, — ^writing a comedy. Your good- 
ness, your kindness, your regard for my &me, I kno^w 
have caused both your trepidation, which doomed me 
to certain failure, and your displeasure tfcat I ran, what 
you thought, a wanton risk. But it is not wanton, my 
dearest father. My imagination is not at my own 
control, or I would alway3 have continued in the walk 
you approved. The combinations for another long 
work did not occur to me; incidents and effects for a 
drama did. I thought the field more than open — in- 
viting to me. The chance held out golden dreams. — ^ 
The risk could be only our own ; for, permit me to 
say, appear when it will, you will find nothing in the 
principles, the moral, or the language that will make 
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yois bliii^ for me. A failure upon tba»e pmnts onIy« 
can bring disjirmee; upon mere cabal or want of dra- 
matic powers, it can only cause disappointment. 

I Hope, dierefore, nqr dearest father, ia thinking 
tills over ]H>a will cease to nourish soefa terrors and 
difi^gust at on essay so natural, aad rather Bay to your- 
self, with an internal smile, ^^ After all, 'tis but like 
father like child; for to what walk do I confine myseif? 
She took my example in writing — she takes it in 
ranging. Why then, alter all, should I Votk her up in 
one paddodc, well as she has fed liiere, if she says dbe 
finds nothing more to nibble ; while /find all the earth 
unequal to my ambition, and mount the skies to eon- 
tent it? Come on, then, poor Fakf the world has 
acknowledged yon my offspring, and I will diBotcourage 
you no more. Leap the pales of your ptddock — ^let us 
pursue our career ; and, while you firkk from norel to 
comedy, I, quitting Music and Prose, will try a, race 
with Poetry and the Stars." 

I am sure my dear finther irill not infer, from ths^ 
appeal, I mean to paralldl our works. -No one more 
truly measures her own inferiority, which, with re- 
spect to youre, has always been my pride. I only^ 
mean to idiow, that if my muse loves a little variety,, 
she has an hereditary claim to try it. 

F. D'A. 



Madame ^Arhlay to Doctor Bumey. 

We9t HambH November 7, I80a 

I THINK it very l<mg not to hear at least d£ you, my 
dearest padre. My tranquil aud happy security, alas ! 
has been broken in upon by severe conflicts since I 

R 2 
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wrote to my dearest father last^ which I would od 
comiDunicate while yet pending^ but must now brieAy 
narrate. 

My partner^ the truest of partners, has bemi erased 
from the list of emigrants nearly a year ; and in ih^l 
period has been muoh pressed and much blamedi|q|[ 
his remaining friends in France, by every opportuaily 
through which they could send to him, for not ionne- 
diately returning, and seeing if anything could be yet 
saved from the wreck of his own and &mily*s fortune } 
but he held steady to his original purpose never ioxm* 
visit his own country till it was at peace with this ; till 
a letter came from his beloved uncle himself^ conveyed 
to him through.Hambro\ which shook all the firmness 
of his resolution, and has kept him, since its reeeip<^ 
in a state of f^Hnentation, from doubts and difficulties^ 
and crossing wishes and interests, that has mmA 
affected his health as well as tranquillity. 

All, however, now, is at l^ast decided ; for a few days 
since he received a letter from M. Lajard, who is n> 
turned to Paris, with information from his uncle's 
eldest son, that some of his small property is yet 
unsold, to about the amount of 1000/., and can still be 
saved from sequestration if he will immediately go 
over and claim it ; or, if that is impossible, if he mil 
send his procuration to his uncle, from some country 
not at war with France. 

This ended all his internal contest; and he is gone 
this very morning to town to procure a passport and a 
passage in some vessel bound to Holland. 

So unused are we to part, never yet for a week 
Iiaving been separated during the eight years of our 
mnion, that our first idea was going together, and 
tttking our Alex.; and certain I am nothing would do 
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Dae sttch material and mental good as so complete a 
dtonge of scene; but the great expense of the voyage 
and journey, and the inclement season for our little 
boyv at length finally settled us to pray only for a 
Speedy meeting. But I did not give it up till late 
]^t night, and am far from quite reconciled to relin- 
qinihing it even n6w« 

'^ He )ms no intention to go to France, or he would 
AMike an effort to pass by Calais, which would delight* 
ftitty shorten the passage; but he merely means to 
fvmain at the Hague while he sends over his proeura" 
Hon, BXkd learns how soon he may hope to reap its 
finiiis* 

V I can write upon nothing else just now, my dearest 
filths ; the misfortune of this call at such a boisterous, 
liai^rous season, will oppress and alarm me, in de- 
fiaaee of all I can oppose of hope ; yet the measure is 
so reasonable, so natural, I could no longer try to 
ccoibat it. AdieU, dearest Sir. If any news of him 
reaches me before his return, I will not enjoy it five 
intnutes previous to communicating it to my dear 
&ther. He hopes at all events to be able to embrace 
you, and beg your benediction before he departs, which 
nothing but the very unlikely chance of meeting a 
vessel just sailing for Holland immediately can pre- 
vent. He is well — and, oh, what a support to me ! 

P. D'A. 



Madame ^Arblay to Doctor Bumey. 

13th December, 1800. 

Your commission is arrived just as I am going to 
write to my dear Chevalier, I hope for the last letter 
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upon tkis separfttioD. But lie is not certaia yet of bb 
return. What a dreadM fright the 'True Brikat* 
gave me one day last week of a netruMmmMaein Fafna! 
God keep all quiet there! — but Am-^^and may he he 
restless tilt he quits it ! 

I was going to h^in a letter to you the ottier dft|^ 
in the fulness of my heart> to exidt, widi yon, or 4i 
testimony of respect and Teneration wUdi ase so 
highly honourable, paid to the wisdoo and aotbority 
of our dear Dr. Johnson, fay the Lord Chancdkir, 
in his reprimand to Mr. Shezidaa* I hope you 
had the same words I read. I was really lifted up by 
them. The Chancellor gave in the Doctor's language 
the rebuke he could not, perhaps^ gire to am Jf. P., 
and so poweiful an antagonist as Ifr. Sheridan, m his 
own. But I have been mueh grieved for tbekseef 
my faithfol as well as honoured friend^ Mrs. Chspene, 
and Tery sorry for good Mr. Langton. 

How is our Blue Club eut up I But Sir Wi&iain 
Pepys told me it was dead while firing ; all auch society 
as that we formerly belonged to, and enjoyed, beti^ 
positively over. 

F. d'A. 



Madame d^Arblay to Doctor Bumey. 

Weit Hamble, 16th DecemW, 1800. 

He is returned, my dearest father^ already ! My 
joy and surprise are so great I seem in a dream. I 
have just this moment a letter from him, written at 
Gravesend. 

What he has been able to arrange as to his affairs^ 
I know not ; and just now cannot care, 00 great is my 
thankfulness fbr his safety and return. He watts in 
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the riTer for his passport, and will, when he obtains it, 
hasten, I need not say, to West Hamble. 

This blessed, news my dearest father will, I am sure, 
he glad to receife ; I am sure, too, of the joy of my 
dear, affectionate Fanny. He will be here, I hope, to 
Jttep his son's sixth birthday, on Tlmrsday. He is 
m^ he says, but horribly &tigued. Hearen bless and 
fveserve yoo, dearest Sir. 

Your erer dutiful and affectionate, 

F.d'A. 



Madame cTArblay to Dr. Bumey. 

West HamUe, Sq[)tember 1, ISOU 

Mt dearest — kindest — cruellest &ther! — That so 
long and so interesting, and so dear a letter should give 
4Be so great adisappointment ! and that fish so admirable 
should want its best sauce ! Indeed* I cannot help a 
Iktle rejuning;, though when I think of damps and rheu- 
matisms^ I am frightened out of murmuring : for in 
this lone cottage I would not have you indisposed for 
the universe. But 'tis very provocas — yet I ha?e so 
much to be thankful for, and so thankful I feel for 
that much, that I am ashamed of seeming discon^ 
tented ... so I don't know what/c^r to do! . . . 
. And the carpet ! how kind a thought ! Goodness 
me ! as Lady Hales used to say, I don't know what^r 
l» da more and more ! But a carpet we have — though 
not yet sparead^ as the chimney is unfinished, and 
room incomplete. Charles brought. us the tapia — so 
that, in fact, we have yet bought nothing {ox our be^ 
room— and meant, — for our own share — to buy a 
table . . • and if my dearest father will be so good — 
and so naughty at once, as to crown our salle d^AiuUenu 
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with a gift we shall prize beyond all others, we eaift 
think only of a table. Not a dining one, but a sort of 
table for a little work and 'a few books, en gala — ^with- 
out which, a room looks always forlorn* I need not 
say how we shall love it; and I must not say how we 
shall blush at it ; and I cannot say how we feel obliged 
at it — ^for the room will then be complete in love- 
offering^. Mr. Lock finished glazing or polishing 
his impression border for the chimney on Saturday. 
It will be, I fear> his last work of that sort, his eyes, 
which are very long-sighted, now beginning to fail and 
weaken at near objects. But didommagement for early 
blindness is in later years — when all the short-sighted 
become objects of envy to those for whom, in juvenile 
years, they are objects of pity or sport. 

My Alex, intends very soon, he says, to marry-^-* 
and, not long since, with the gravest simplicity, he 
went up to Mr. William Lock, who was here with hb 
fair bride, and said, ''How did you get that wife^ 
JFtUiamf because I want to get such a one — and I 
don't know which is the way.** And he is now actually 
employed in fixing sticks and stones at convenient 
distances, upon a spot very near our own, where he 
means to raise a suitable structure for his residence, 
after his nuptials. You will not think he has suffered 
much time to be wasted before he has beg^n deliber*- 
ating upon his conjugal establishment. 

We spent the greatest part of last week in visits at 
Norbury Park, to meet M. de Lally, whom I am very 
sorry you missed. He is delightful in the country ; 
full of resources, of gaiety, of intelligence, of good 
humour; and mingling powers of instruction with en- 
tertainment. He has read us several fragments of 
works of his own, admirable in eloquence, sense, and 
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f«i^g; chiefly parts of tragedies, and all referring to 
sniibjects next his heart, and clearest in his head; 
natm^y the French Eevolution and its calamities, and 
filial reverence and enthusiasm for injured parents. 

F. d'A. 



^ Madame JCArUay to Doctor Bumey* 

West Hamble, October 3, 1810. 

A God avert mischief from this peace, my dearest 
father ! For in our hermitage you may imagine, more 
readily than I can express, the hopes and happiness it 
excites. M. d^Arblay now feels paid for his long for- 
bearance, his kind patience, and compliance with my 
earaest wishes not to revisit his native land while we 
w«Ns at war with it He can now go with honour as 
wdl as propriety; for every body, even the highest 
peesonages, will rather expect he should make the 
journey as a thing of course, than hear of it as a pro- 
potttion for delibmition. He will now have his heart's 
denre granted, in again seeing his loved and respect- 
able uncle, — and many relations, and more friends, 
and his own native town, as well as soil; and he wiU 
have the delight of presenting to that uncle, and those 
friends, his little pet Alex. 

With all this gratification to one whose endurance 
of mich a length of suspense, and repetition of disap- 
pcnntment, I have observed with gratitude, and felt 
with . sympathy — must not I, too, find pleasure? 
Thottf^, on my side, many are the drawbacks ; but I 
ought not» and must not, listen to them. We shall 
arrange our affairs with all the speed in our power, 
afier the ratification is arrived, for saving the cold 
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and windy weather ; bat the approach of ynnier is 
unlucky, as it will lengthen our stay, to avoid travel- 
ling and voyaging during its severity ; unless, mde&i, 
any internal movement, or the menace of any, shoutdl 
make frost and snow secondary fears, and induce us to 
scamper off. But the present is a season less hjeAkt 
in all appearance to storms, than the seasons that may 
follow. Fetes, joy» and pleasure, will probably for 
some months occupy the public in France ; and it wiA 
not be till those rejoicings are past, that they will set 
about weighing causes of new commotion, the rigiits 
of their governors, or the means, or desirabiiity tUf 
changing them. I would far rather go immediately, 
than six months hence. 

I hope, too, this so long wished view of friends $mA 
country gratified, my life's partner will feel a fran- 
quSKty without which, even our little Hermitage anil 
€rreat Book Boom cannot make him completely happy. 

F.D'A. 

[The projected jountey of Madame d'Aiblay wiA 
ha husband did not take place tbia year ; the aaaaon 
being* ahnadj advanocd, a»d their little boy aol;st]30iig 
enough to bear tbe &tig«e of siieh an 
Monsieur A*AA\$sf w»t alone to France.] 



Madame tTArUay ta Doctor Burmy. 

Weit HnibH NOTcaim lU liai,, 

I DID not purpose writing to my deareat ieAsr til 
my flfuspense and inqnietude were happily removed 
by a letter from France; but as I find ho is already 
anxidiis hboself, I will now relate 'all I yet know of my 
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dearest trareUer's histoiy. On Wednesday the 28th 
of October, he set aff for GraTesend. A vessel^ he 
iNw UAi, was ready for sailing ; and wordld set off the 
fCfOomiog day* He secured his passage^ and took iq^ 
his abode at an inn, whence he wrote me a yeiy long 
l|^(kt«f^ in fidi hope lus next would be firom his own 
CfHHitfy* But Thursday came» and no sailing — 
filoagh tile wind was fair, and the weather then csim: 
iN» amused his dnappointment as well as he could by 
ipisitilig' cb^ers gardoaers^ and taking mndry lessons for 
searing and nnnaging asparagus. Friday, alao> 
eamo-— and stffl no sailing! He was more and more 
¥«ed; hul; had recourse liien to a chemist, with 
whom he revised much of has eaxly knowledge. Satur- 
4my &llowed — no sailing! and he found the peo(de 
waited on and on, in hopes of more passeng^s, th<Kigfa 
nerer avowing their purpose. His patience was now 
nearly exhausted, and he went and made such vifg re- 
fwmiraineeg that he almost startled the managers. They 
pretended the ballast was all they stayed for : he ofiered 
to aidtlttt himself; and actually went to work, and 
never rested till the vessel was absolutely ready : orders, 
mfifiy were given for sailing next morning, .thoi^h he 
Ibars, with all hisskiU, and all his eloquence, and all 
his aiding, tiiey were more owing to the arrival of four 
passengers than to his exertions. Hiat night, October 
the 31st, he went on board ; and November the 1st he 
set sadl at five o'clock in the morning. 

You know how high a wind arose cm Sunday the Ist, 
and how dreadful a storm succeeded, lastuig all night, 
all Monday, and all night again. How thankful, 
heiw gmtefol am I to have heard of his safety since so 
terrifying a period. They got on, ;vnth infinite diffi- 
culty and dwger, as fisur as Margate ; th^ there took 
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anchor, and my kind voyager got a letter for me mtA 
on shore, " moyennant un schelUnff.'* To tell yoct lOj^ 
gratitude in knowing him safe after that tempestrrrlMi 
I cannot ! Your warm affections^ my dearest fathffb 
will easily paint to you my thankfulness. ,v jo 

Next, they got on to Deal, and here anchored agai^ 
for the winds, though they abated on sborQ»^:ke^ 
violent and dangerous near the coast. Some of/i&fe 
passengers went on shore, and put two letters £qs' me 
in the post, assuring me all was safe. These tHFOjpaa^ 
seng^rs, who merely meant to dine on shore, ae^Mf 
the town, were left behind. The sea rose so high^rXip 
boat could put off to bring them back ; and, thouf^ ^ 
captain hoisted a flag to announce he was sailing, thtm 
was no redress. They had not proceeded a league be- 
fore the sea grew yet more rough and perilous, and!tbt^ 
captain was forced to hoist a flag of distress. . Eref^ 
thing in the vessel was overset : my poor M. d' ArUayTs 
provision-basket flung down, and its contents demo- 
lished ; his bottle of wine broken by another toss^ «3il 
violent fall, and he was nearly famished. The watqr 
now began to get into the ship, all hands were at woric 
that could work, and he, my poor voyager, gave Us 
whole noble strength to the pump, till he was so ex- 
hausted^ so fatigued, so weakened, that with difficulty 
he could hold a pen to repeat that still — I might ho 
tranquille, for all danger was again over. A pilot ctane 
out to them from Dover, for seven guineas, wUgIl the 
higher of the passengers subscribed for [and here poor 
M. d' A. was reckoned of that class], and the vessel was 
got into the port at Dover, and the pilot, mayennani un 
autre scheV^ng, put me again a letter> with all these par- 
ticulars, into the post. 

This was Thursday the 5th. The sea still so bdster- 
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imni the vessel was unable to cross the water. The 
magistrates at Dover permitted the poor passengers 
^I toiand; and M. d'Arblay wrote to me again^ from 
die ian> afker being regaled with an excellent dinner/ 
of which he had been much in want. Here they met 
Kgain the two passengers lost at Deal> who, in hopes 
nf Ihis circumstance, had travelled post from thence to 
Sever. Here, too, M. d'A. met the Duke de Duras^ 
wa hereditary officer of the crown, but who told him, 
sinqe peace was made, and all hope seemed chased of a 
pi^per return to his country, he was going, incognito, to 
im\t a beloved old mother, whom he had not seen for 
eleven years. **I have no passport," he said, '*for 
Frattce ; but I mean to avow myself to the Commissary 
«t Calais, and tell him I know I am not erased, nor do 
I demand to be so. I only solicit an interview with a 
venerable parent. Send to Paris, to beg leave for it. 
Y<m may put me in prison till the answer arrives ; but, 
for mercy, for humanity's sake, suffer me to wait in 
^France till then ! guarded as you please T* This is his 
|>nrposed address — which my M. d'A. says he heard, 
4xme hs larmes aux yeux. I shall long to hear the 
«vent. 

On Friday, November 6th, M. d'A. wrote me two 
lines-— *' Nov. 6, 1801. — Je pars! the wind is excel- 
Jen*— ott revoir.'' This is dated ten o'clock in the 
jHK»ming. 

I have not had a word since. F. d'A. 



Monsieur iArhlay to Madame d^Arblay. 

Parif , 

II m'est impossible, ma chere Fanny, d'entrer dans 
beaucoup de details, vu que je n'ai qu'un instant dont 
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je piiisse p ro fite r poor t'eiiTojrer eeei par uae oecaskni 
sore. La fete du 18 Bmmaiie a dti aurpaMer tout ee* 
qa*oii ponvait a*etre llatte d'y Tinr ; aC qnoiqae je aoia; 
bien malheumiaement arrive trap taid pour en joUttL; 
c^eat avec Tinteret la plus Tif qua j'ai examine depcda 
tout ee qui en leate. II eat impoariUe de se dure me 
idee da goikt qui a preside k renaemble, et de VtLgt6* 
ment de toualeadetailj. Je ne aais peioi eaeore peai«< 
tivevient qnand il me lera posaiUe d aUer i^ir moii 
onefe. L'afiaire de moii traitement de teforme nett 
rien moiiia qu'avanoee, et il est &ax qae lanard at La 
Coloasbe I'ayeiit obtena. 

Demain matin j'ai Tendez^Tosa arec Du TaiiUs^aide* 
de*caxiip de Berthier. En aortant de chez lid, j'e^ere 
Toir Talleyrand; mais ceqne je desire infiniment^c^cst 
de ne pas parttr avant d'avoir su moina entrevu le Pie- 
mier Consul^ cet honune ai justement eelebre. La fite 
a donn^ lieu a beanoonp d'inscriptions en vers, fiiita k 
sa louange ; mais, en genmtl, ib m'ont paru fort au- 
dessous dii sujet. Belatiyement a l*oUigation que 
nons ei-devanta port^ sor la liste des emigres lot 
aTOTiB> Narbonne me disait anjoucd'htti^ '^11 a raia 
toutes nos tetes sur ses epaules." J'aime cette ex- 
pression. 

M.de N. et les Lametfa sont lee senla qui ayent ob«> 
tenu nn traitement. Les demiers, imprudens et im- 
prevoyans^ a leur ordinaire, ont excite la jalousie de 
I'annee, ce qui nuit beaucoup au sucoes de ma de- 
mande. II semble que je sois destine a les trouver 
dans men chemin d'une maniere facheuse^ car tu sais 
combien, dans le cours de la revolution, nos opinions 
ont pen ete en mesure. Apres avoir obtenu leur traite- ' 
ment de reforme, ils ont vonlu £lre present^ a Bona- 
parte, et ont eru se faire valoir en lui vantant la par 
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qii'Us avaieiit pcise a la rerolutioa. Le Consul, apres 
l^ mvoii ecoutes pfttiemmpnt, leur a dit» da ton le plus 
g^cial, " Je VOU8 cFois honnetes ; et d'apres tout ee 
^e je viena d*entendr^Toua devez etre profondement 
mUieiupeiix ;" et il les a quittes. Tu peuK compter 
sw cette anecdote telle que je te la rapporte ; et tu 
voia que Bonaparte est le meme en tout. N., de qui 
ja Xa ti^Ls» dit que sa capacite en tout genre est au- 
dela de tout ce qu'on pent se figurer dans les limites 
du ^possible. 



From Le Chevalier (TArblar/ to Madame fArblay, 

Bu-ii, No7emlire 16, 1801. 

Deznierement, il etait question de savoir au Senat si 
les membres qui le oomposent seraient ou non armes 
ou par& d'un sabre. Tons les militaires pensaient que 
rien n'etait moins en mesure avec les fonctions des 
senateurs. Cette r^exion etait vivement coml)attue 
par Volney. Le General Lefevre, dans la chaleur de 
la discussioi^ lui dit, '' Sivotis avez wasab^ U font done 
'^piejenporte deux, moV* \ 

Bonaparte a nomme Pusy prefet; et lorsqu'il lui est 
Tenu £aire ses remerciemens, il lui a dit, '' C'est biea 
pen, jnais il fiiut bien commencer par qudque chose 
qui vous mette a meme de d^loyer de nouveau c/ei 
excellent esprit que vous avez montre dans rAssem- 
blee Constituante." 

Voici un autre trait de lui plus aimable encore. 

LaTourMaubourg, Tun des compagnons du General 
Lafayette, voulaitmarier safiUe & un Emigre non raye. 
Ilavait obtenu du Premier Consul un rendez-vous, dans 
lequel il etait eatre dans beaucoup de details sans lui 
cacher les raisons qu'on pouvait objecter centre la radia- 
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tion demandee. Bonaparte rinterrompt et loi dit^ ^ lA 
jeune homme conyient-il a Mademoiselle voire fills V^ 
** Oui, General" — " Vous convient-il a vous, M. de 
Maubourg?" "Beaucoup, G^n^ral." — ''Eh «e*! 
rhomme que vous jugez digne d'entrer dans une fetidHii 
comme lavdtre, est sdrement digne aussi d*dtre citdjeii 
Franqais." 

La Garde Consulaire est en honneur tout ee tfan^ 
Ton pent se figurer de plus remarquablement beau ; 
a Texception des officiers generaux^ qui sont tout dllH 
marres d'or> rien n'est plus simple et plus v^tablettient 
noble. Les simples gardes ont d'ailleurs des preuves 
bien autrement difficiles a faire que celles exig^ de0 
d-devant Gardes du Corps^ dont ils font le service. 
Maubourg m'a assure que pour etre admis <bns ce^ 
corps^ il fallait avoir requ trois blessures, ou prouver 
quelque action d'&lat. Aussi quiconque parini eetf 
gardes est coupable d'un duel» est sur-le-champchass^; 
ordonnance par laquelle Bonaparte donnera probable-^ 
ment le dementi a ceux qui ont pr^tendu qu'il etaiQ 
impossible d'abolir parmi les Fran^ais cette coutume 
barbare. De mon tems la crainte du d^honneur etait 
bien plus forte que la crainte de la mort> dont les loix 
punissaient le duel Mais ici quel deshonneur pre- 
tendu pent atteindre de tels braves? Depuis ma con* 
versation a ce sujet^ jen'en vois pas passer un sans 
etre tent^ d'aller shake hand avec lui. 



Monsieur cCArbhy to Madame d^Arhlay. 

15th Frimaire (December 6), 1801. 

SuiVANT toute apparence^ ma chere amie, je n'ob- 
tiendrai point le traitement que je demande. Tout 
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le.monde ditque rien n*e8t plus juste, mais tantde 
personnet qui out fait toute la guerre se trouvent a 
{iresmit reformes> que jemeurs de peur quil Q*en soit 
d^-mes' aervices passes comme des proprietes de toute 
IPSa &mille, et cela par la meme raison^ par Timpossi- 
bUito de faire droit aux demandes^ toutes fondees 
qu^elles sont. Cependant, ma bonne amie^ il est im- 
ppssiUe de nous dissimuler que depuis - plusieurs 
anuses nousn'ayons vecu^ malgre toute notre economie, 
que par le moyen de ressources qui sont ou epuisees 
mi' bien pretes a Tetre. La plus grande partie de 
notre revenu n'est rien moins qu'assuree, et cependant 
que ferions-nous si elle venait a nous manquer? La 
morale de ce sermon est, qae tandis que je suis propre 
a'quelque chose, il est de mon devoir, comme epoux et 
eomme pere, de t&cber de tirer parti des circonstances 
pour nous menager, s il est possible, une vieillesse 
totalement independante ; et i notre petit un bien- 
etre qui ne nous fasse pas renoncer au ndtre. Ne vas 
pas t*effrayer de ce preambule ; car tu dois savoir que 
rii^n au monde ne me fera devier de la ligne que j'ai 
oonstamment suivie depuis que j'existe. Je n'ai pas 
plus d*ambition que lorsque je suis entre avec toi dans 
Phoenix Farm, et certes je- ne porte envie au sort de 
qui que ce soit Le mien, ma bonne amie, n*est-il pas 
mille et mille fois au-dessus ? Mais nous serious > 
coupables de ne pas profiter des lumieres de Texperi- 
ence. L'espoir de nous partager entre ton pays et le 
mien, tant que nous ne serous pas plus aises, est une 
chimere a laquelle il ne m*est plus permis de songer ; 
et comme certainement je suis loin de vouloir renoncer 
a'un pays qui m*a donne une Fanny, et qui renferme 
d'autres etres qui^ me sont bien-chers^ voici Tidee qui 

VOL. VI. s 
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m*eit veime pour ne proctnr^r cette aisaitce ti neeea^ 
•aire. 

On n*a point encore -nommi let conunissaires des 
relations commereialet en Angleterre. Cette place a 
Londret sera ires bonne> et peut-etre, qoou]ii'elle soit 
^res demandfe^ ne me serait^il pas impossible de Tob- 
tenir. II est an moins probable que j'en pourrais avoir 
nne dans nn des ports. Mais je ne m'en sov^ienuB 
pas infiniment, parceque le traitement seraii bcaoeonp 
moindre> et tout an plus ntffisant. D*ailleurs^ quoi- 
que la place de Londres'fut en chef, je crois, sans trop 
me flatter, que je serais fort en ^tat de la remplir, aftes 
m'^tre consult^ arec le chef dans cette partie, homme 
aimable qui a 6ti longtems consul g^nerd en Espogne* 
II y a vingt ans que nous sommes li^ ensemUe, et le 
ministre d^ailleurs appuyerait Tolontiers ma demande. 

Bepons moi sur-le-champ, je t*en conjure. Voia st 
cela ne contrarie aucun de tes godts; car tu sais qn*il 
n'est pour moi qu'un seul bonheur possible. Ai-je 
besoin d'en dire davantage 7 

II y a quelqnes jours que me trouvant dans une 
society, la conversation tomba sur mon aneien m^er, 
et sur les droits que je ponvais faire valoir poor ob^ 
tenir le traitement que je demandais. Le surlende- 
main le maltre de la maison me dit:^ '^ Savez-veiis 
devant qui rovm parliez avant-Uer V* '' Non !" — " C*^- 

tait le General N .*•— " En verity !"— ** Quand vous 

^tes parta, il demanda votre nom, et desqn'on reus ent 
nomm^, ' Quoi ! dit-il, celui du comity central ? ' ' Om/ 

• Eh bien ! je dois etre eommandant-g^^l de 

S'il vent s'embarquer avec moi, je me fais fort de le 
hktt employer dans son grade d*c^oier g^eral^ et de 
le prendre pour mon second/ " &e. &c, dec. 
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II est tFes possible qu^il se sait tin peu aranc^; 
qnoique^ son etat-ni&jor laiss^ii sa nomination^ il e^t pro- 
bable qu*3 r^ssirait. Dans tons les cas je hii deran 
nne r^ponse' polie> et ce devoir je mien stris aequitte 
en refusant. 

' Je te qnitte pour aller a la famense rtrue que fe 
Premier Consul ne fait pltos que les 15- db chaqne 
mw. J'm la plus vrre impatience de rm tout a ihon 
ftise cet etre qui remplit Funivers entier de son nom. 
Axi revm, mon amie; me» tendres respeets Se Norbnry. 
Concmke Fange des anges, et embrasse-ld pour moi, 
ainst que sa Ires digne betier half. 

J^embpasse de loute mon ame et de toutea mcs forces 
Afos. et sa mere. J'ai pleure de joie en lisant la lettre 
de ce cher petit. 



Madame (TArblat/ to Mrs. Bumey.. 

Wcat ii«Ue,.Dta06aiber,. IStU 

: With respect to the gnm«l subject of your letter^ 

reUgious inatntctton for dear lildfi S , I would I 

coidd help jou better than I can I Had my Alex. 
been a girl, I coutd have had a far greater chance of 
hitting urpon somedking that m^ht serve for a hint; 
for then I should have turned my thoughts that vay^ 
and hare been prepared lirith their resuU ; but 1 have 
only weighed what might be most serviceable to- a boy. 
And thia is by no means the same thing, though reKgron 
for a man and a wmnan must be so precisely. Many 
would be my doubts as to the Old Testament for a girl, 
on account of the fault of the translators in not guard- 
ing it from terms and expressions impossible — at least 
utterly improper^ to explain. With respect, to Alex., 

s2 
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as I know he must read it at school, I Uiink it best to 
parry off the danger of his own conjectures, questioos^ 
or suggestions, by letting him read it completely mth 
me, and giving such a turn to all I am sorry to Jet 
him read as may satisfy his innocent and unsuspicious 
mind for the present, and, perhaps — 'tis my hope — 
deter him from future dangerous inquiries, by giving 
him an internal idea. He is already well informed 
upon the subject. So ^much, however, I think with 
you that religion should spring from the hearty tkat 
my first aim is to instil into him that general venera*- 
tion for the Creator of all things, that cannot hut ope* 
rate, though perhaps slowly and silently, in qpening^ 
his^imind to pious feelings and ideas* His nightly 
prayers I frequently vary ; whatever is constantly re- 
peated becomes repeated mechanically: the Lord's 
Prayer, therefore, is by no means our daily prayer; for 
as it is the first and most perfect composition in the 
universe, I would not have it lose its effect by fami- 
liarity. When we repeat it, it is always with a com- 
mentary. In g^ieral the prayer is a recapitulation of 
ithe errors and naughtiness, or forbearanii^e and hap- 
piness, of the day; and this I find has more success in 
^impressing him with delight in goodness, and shame 
in its reverse, than all the little or great books upon the 
.subject. . 

Mrs. Trimmer I should suppose admirable for a 
girl; I have told you my motive for taking the Scrip- 
ture at large for a boy: I would rather all risks and 
dangers should be run mth than toithout me. We ajre 
not yet far enough advanced for such books as you talk 
offer E ; but I will inquire what those are, if pos- 
sible, and let you know. I think, however, conversatim 
and prayer are the great means for instruction on this 
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snlject ; there is no knowing when they read on what 
is so serious^ what they understand, or how they under- 
stand ; and they should be allured, not frightened, into 
a religious tendency. 



Madawe JTArllay to Mowdeur d^Arllay. 

West Hamble, December 15, 1801. 

The relief, the consolation of your frequent letters I 
can oever express, nor my grateful sense of your find- 
ing time for them, situated as you now are ; and yet 
that I have this mcmient read, of the 15 Frimaire, has 
made my heart ache heavily. Our hermitage is so dear 
to me — our book-room so precious, and in its retire- 
ment, its beauty of prospect, form, convenience, and 
comforts, so impossible to replace, that I sigh, and 
deeply, in thinking of relinquishing it. 

Your happiness, however, is now all mine ; if deli* 
berately, therefore, you wish to try a new system, I will 
surely try it with you, be it what it may. I will try 
anjf thing but what I try now — absence ! Think, how- 
ever, well, mon tres cher ami, before you decide upon 
any occupation that robs you of being master of your 
own time, leisure, hours, gardening, scribbling, and reading. 

In the happiness you are now enjoying, while it is 
so new to you, you are perhaps unable to appreciate 
your own value of those six articles, which, except in 
moments of your bitter regret at the privation of your 
first friends and beloved country, have made your life 
so desirable. Weigh, weigh it well in the detail. I 
cannot write. 

Should you find the sum total preponderate in favour 
of your new scheme, I will say no more. All schemes 
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"^nJl to mc be pwlerable Co seeing yoa again here^ with- 
out the fimne fondaeM for the place^ and -way of life^ 
that has madeit to me what it has been. With fegard 
to the necessity or urgency of the measvre, I eould say 
much that I cannot write. You know now, I can live 
with you, and^you know I am not without views, as well 
as hope^ of ameliorating our conditiou. - 

I will fully discuss the subject with our oracle. His 
kindness, his afiection for you ! Yesterday, when I 
produced your letter, and the extracts from M.Neckar, 
annd was going to read some, he said, in thatToice 
that is so penetratingly sweet, when he speaks from 
his heart — *' I had rather hew one line of d'Arblay's 
than a volume of M. Neckar's,** — yet at the same time 
beg^ng to peruse the MS. when I could spare it. I 
wish you eould have heard the tone in which he pro- 
nounced those words: it vibrated on my ears all day. 

I have spent near two hours upcm 'diis theme with 
our dearest oracle and his other haif. He is much af- 
fected by the idea of any ehaiige that may remove us 
from his daily sight ; but, with his unvarying disinter- 
estedness, says he thinks such a place would be fully 
acquitted by you. If it is of consul here, in London, 
he is sure you would fill up all its fund;ions even admi^ 
rably. I put the whole consideration into your own 
hands ; what, tqnm mature deliberation, you judge to 
be best, I will abide by. Heaven guide and speed 
your determination ! 
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PART VII. 

1802. 

[The beginning of this year was attended with limdbi 
anxiety to Madame d'Arblay. Her husband, disap-* 
pointed in the hopes suggested by his friends^ «€ his 
receiving employment as French Commercial CojqbuI 
in London, directed his efforts to obtaining his hd& 
pay on the retired list of French officers. This was 
promised, on condition that he should previously serve 
at St. Domingo, where General Leclerc was then en- 
deavouring to put down Toussaint's insurrection. He 
accepted the appointment conditionally on his being 
allowed to retire as soon as, that expedition should be 
ended. This, he was told, was impossible, and ho 
therefore hastened back to his family towards the end 
of January. 

In February, a despatch followed him from General 
Berthier, then Minister at War^ announcing that his 
appointment was made out, and on his own terms. 
To this M. d'Arblay wrote his acceptance, but re- 
peated a stipulation he had before made, that while he 
was ready to fight against the enemies of the Bepublic, 
yet, should future events disturb the peace lately esta* 
blished between France and England, it was his unal* 
terable determination never to take up arms against 
the British Government. As this determination had 
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already been signified by M. d'Arblay, he waited not 
to bear the result of its repetition^ but set off again for 
Paris to receive orders^ and proceed thence to St Do- 
mingo. 

After a short time he was informed that his stipula* 
tion of never talcing up arms against England could not 
be accepted^ and that his military appointment was^ in 
consequence, annulled. Having been required at the 
Alien Office, on quitting England, to engage that he 
wmM not return for the space of one year, he now 
proposed that Madame d'Arblay, with her little boy, 
■houid join him in France : — and among the following 
letters will be found several in which she describes her 
first impressions on reaching that country, and the 
society to which she was introduced.] 



Madame HArllay to Miss Planta. 

CamUla Cottage^ West Hambk^ February 11, 1802. 

A MOST unexpected, and, to me, severe event, draws 
from me now an account I had hoped to have reserved 
for a far happier communication, but which I must beg 
you to endeavour to seek some leisure moment for 
making known, with the utmost humility, to my royal 
mistress. ♦ » » » 

Upon the total failure of every effort M. d'Arblay 
could make to recover any part of his natural inherit- 
ance, he was advised by his friends to apply to the 
French Government for half pay, upon the claims of 
his former military services. He drew up a memoir, 
openly stating his attachment and loyalty to his late 
Kingi and appealing for this justice f^er undeserved 



Digitized by 



Google 



266 DIARY AND LETTERS , [Part VII. 

proscripiioo. His right was admitted; but fae wa# 
informed it could only be made good by his re-entering 
the army ; and a proposal to that effect was seat him 
by Berthier, the Minister of War, 

The disturbance of bis mind at an ofier whicJi so 
many existing circumstances forbade his foreseeing^ 
was indescribable. He had purposed faithfully retiring 
to his hermitage^ with his fellow-hermit^ for the remain-^ 
der of his life ; and nothing upon earth could ever in* 
duce him to bear arms against the country which had 
given him asylum, as well as birth to his wife and 
child; — and yet a military spirit of hoiKMir, bom and 
hred in him^ made it repugnant to all his feelings to 
demand even retribution from the Government of his 
own country, yet refuse to serve it. Finally, th^e-^ 
fore, he resolved to accept the offer conditionally ; — 
to accompany the expedition to St. Domingo, for the 
restoration of order in the French colonies, and then, re- 
stored thus to his rank in the army, to claim his retrace. 
This he declared to the Minisier of War, annexing a 
further clause of receiving his instructions immediately 
from the Government. 

The Minister's answer to this was, that ibeae con^ 
ditions were impassible. 

Helieved rather than resigned — though dgected t^ 
find himself thus thrown out of every promise ^ piio«^ 
sperity, M. d*Arblay hastened back to his cottage, to 
the inexpressible satisfaction of the recluse he Imd le£^ 
there. Short, hQwever, has been its duratian! A 
packet has just fallowed him^ containing a letter bom 
Bj^rtiiier, to tell him that his i^ppoiatment was made oat 
aecoidmg to his 43wa desoLaads J and endorang another 
tet^ to the Gcmunander-in-Qaef, Leclerc, with the 
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orderft of Goremment for employiag him, delivered in 
terms* the mogt distinguislied, of his {Hrofessional cha- 
racter. 

All hesitatioBt tha^oce> now necessaril/ cnds^ and 
nothing t^amxts iov M. d'Arblay bat accfuieicence and 
despatcbj — while hia best consdation is in the assurance 
he has wuFeimllf received/ that this ejqpedition has 
the good wishes and sanction of England. And^ to a;rert 
any misconeeption<orinisce{)re8eatation, he has this day 
delii^sBed to IL Ottoa letter, addressed immediately to 
the first Gon«iL acknowledging the flattering mannear 
in whach he has been called forth^ biati decidedly and 
clearly repeating what he had already declared to the 
WarMinister» that though he would faithfully fulfil the 
engagement into which he was entering, it was his 
unalterable resolution never to tajke up arms against 
the British Government. 

I presume to b€f)e this litUe detail may, at ^me 
ccmvenient moment, meet her Majesty's eyes — with 
every expression of my profoundest devotion. 

I am, &c. 

My own plans duarrng the absence of M. d'Arblay 
are yet undetermmed. I am, at present, wholly con* 
signed to aicUng his preparatioiM— 4o me, I xmn, a 
most melancholy task — but which T have tiie eonsc^- 
tien to find gives pleasure to our mutual Iriends, glad 
to have him, for a while, upon such conditions^ quit 
his spade ttnd his cabbages. 



Monsieur dArllay to Madome ^Arblay. \ 

Fans, oe T7 Ttntote, n H) (Bfan 6, 180S). 

Jfi t*eeris par ir^'cofa ma position actuelle: c'-est* 
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k-dire, le parti que le Gouvernement a cru dotoit 
prendre de ne plus m^employer, et Tordre que j'ai regit 
de regarder comme non avenues les lettresque m'ffirait 
ecrites le Ministre de la Guerre. La cause qu*il mtt, 
sigpie a cette disgrace, a laqudle je n'etais rien mdns 
que pr^par^ est ma declaration de ne paint servir cm^ 
la patrie de ma femme, qui petit encore itre armiSe.eantra 
la lUpublique. ' 

Pardon, ma bonne amie, je t'avoue que j'ai 4Ae t^* 
puis huit jours d*une m^ancolie a inquieter mea amis; 
Tu en seras pen surprise quand tu reflechiras ^ iaa» 
les sacrifices auxquels je m^etais resign^, a toutes les 
depenses a present inutiles qu'il m'a fallu fidre» aust 
caquets qu'il m'a fallu supporter— -enfin al'esperance & 
jamais detruite d'un meilleur avenir, dans lequel j'au^ 
rais ete pour quelque chose, mais plus que tout cela a 
rimpossibilite de voler pres de toi, et k la necessite de 
ne te faire part de ma position actuelle que lorsque 
j'aurais une presque certitude qu'elle ne pouvait dian^ 
ger. A pr^nt, ma bonne amie, je te promets.de m'oc4 
cuper uniquement du bonheur que nous avons eneore 
devant nous. Tu sais que lorsque j'ai une fois pris 
mon parti, je sais etre ferme. He bien, je t'assure que 
ma plus grande souffirance est venue de Tincertitude 
oii j*etais forcement plonge. Comme il ne m'en Teste 
plus, je veux m'arreter sur Tidee si douce de te revatr 
bientdt. Deja, moi, qui lorsqu'il a ete question de mm 
depart m'etais persuade que je jouirais a St. Domingue 
de la meilleure sante, vii mon age, ma sobrietey et le 
soin que je comptais prendre de moi, sans pour cda 
faire moins qu'aucun autre relativement a mon service, 
je cherche d^ji, a me persuader que, rd mon tempera- 
ment bilieux, et mon desir — que dis-je? — ^mon besoin 
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de feirc plus qu-un autre^ j'aurais fort bien pu succom- 
ber k Vinfiucnce presque pestilentielle d'un climat que 
jb'oommen^ais k regarder comme infiniment sain et 
agr^bi0! 

'Bans mon acces de melancolie, qui en honneur se 
di^pe depuis que j'ai cru pouvoir t'en dire la cause, 
j'ar^te d*une telle sauvagerie que je m*etais mis dans 
Tesprit, et encore plus dans la tete qu'ainsi que lebouc 
d^£srad je portals partout la marque de la reprobation. 
En 'consequence, je fuyais tout le monde, et n*en etais 
psB plus heureux, ne pouvant causer librement avec 
toi, et ne t'&rivant que des balivernes, je passais a faire 
da Biauvais sang en pure perte, un terns, qu'il m'eut 
4k6 m. doux d*employer aux epancbemens accoutumes 
do ma tendresse et de ma confiance pour toi. Sans 
ce«e]'aTais devant les yeux le SieurLuUin, de TAlien 
Office, etla promesse que j'ai ete contraint de faire, 
pour obtenir mon passeport, d'etre au moins un an 
avant de retoumer en Angleterre. L'insolence de ce 
Lullin me iait encore bouillir le sang. Quelques per- 
sMines en font cependant Teloge. En ce cas Texcep- 
tion dont il m'a bonor^ est flatteuse ! Comme en tout 
eiat de cause il m'est impossible de t'aller trouver, que 
d'ailleurs tu devais toujours venir au printems, j'espere 
que tu voudras bien consentir a me venir joindre avec 
notre cher petit. Prends done tes arrangemens en con- 
sequence. Tacbes de Ibuer la maison pour un an ; et 
fii tu as un logement a Ricbmond, cbercbes a le ceder. 

Adieu, ma cbere amie, a revoir bientot toi et notre 
cber, bien cher Alex. ! , Mes tendres respects a nos ex- 
celliens amis, ainsi qu'a nos bons parens. 
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Madame SArhhy to Monsieur cTArblay. 

W«it HamUe^ March li, 180^ H 

O MY DEAREST Friend, — Can the intelligence I 
have most desired come to me in 2^ form that f[H:faids 
m J joy at it ? What tumultuonsf sensationa^ouv leitar 
of the 8th has raised ! Alas ! that to relinqjaish Om 
purpose should to you be as great unbappineas aa to 
me was its suggestion ! I know not how to eoter upoA 
the subject — how to express a single feeling. I fear to 
seem ungrateful to ProTidence^ or to you ungeBerousw 
I will only, therefore, say, that as all your motives hme 
been the most strictly honourable, it is not possible 
they should not, ultimately, have justice done them 
by all. 

Thftt I feel for your disi^pointment I n^d not tdl 
you, when you find it has power to shake to its fouiid- 
ation what would else be the puresf satisfaction of my 
soul. Let us — ^iet us hope fairer days will ensue ; and 
do not let the courage which was so prompt to support 
you to St Domingo fail you in remaining at Pallia. . 

What you say of the yeca^'s probaiicm I knew not be- 
fore. Would you have me make any inquiry if it be 
irrevenrible? I should think not; and am most ready 
and eager to try by every means in my power, if you 
will authorize me. If not, to follow you, whithersoever 
you will, is much less my duty than my delight I Yo«i 
have only to dictate whither, and htm,^ and every dodbt, 
every fear» every difficulty, will give way to my eager 
desire to bring your little boy to you. Would I not 
have left even him to have followed you and your &t6 
even to St. Domingo ? 'Tis well, however, you did not 
listen to me, for that poor little susceptible soul could 



Digitized by 



Google 



1802] OF THB AUTHOR OF EVELINA. ^71 

not, as yet, lose us both at once, and be preseired him-^ 
self. He has lired so singularly alone with us, and for 
us, that he does not dream of any possible existence in 
wbieh we should be both separated from him. 

But of him — oar retreat— our book»--our scribbling 
•i-*ottr garden*— our unique mode of life — I must not 
^k to you now, now that your mind, thoughts, views, 
and wishes are all distorted from themes of peace, 
domestic life, and literary pursuits ; yet time, I hope, 
reflection, your natural philosophy of accommodating 
yourself to your fate, and your kindness for those who 
are wholly devoted to you, will bring you back to the 
love of those scenes, modes, and sentiments, which for 
upwards of eight years have sufficed for our mutual 
happiness. I had been negotiating for apartments at 
Twickenham, opposite Richmond, ever since you went, 
and on Friday I wrote to close with the engagement 
This very morning I have two letters, full of delight 
at our approaching neighbourhood. Miss C. her-* 
self writes in tears, she says> of j<^, that I should be 
so near her, and that yoa should have wished it, and 
blesses yon for your confidence in her warm friendship. 
It is quite impossible to read of such affection and zeal 
and goodness with dry eyes. I am confounded how to 
disenchant her — yet so generons and disinterested she 
is, that, however disappointed, she will be sure to 
rejoice for me in our re-union — ^for ytm, my dearest 
friend! ah! who can rejoice? Your mind was all 
made up to the return of ita professional pursuits, and 
I am frightened out of all my own satisfaction by my. 
dread of the weight of this chagrin upon your spirits. 
What you can do to avert depression, that cruel under- 
miner of every faculty that makes life worth sustaining. 
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I beseech you to call forth. Think how I have worked 
for fortitude since Feb. \bth. Alas ! vainly I have tri^d 
what most I wished — ^my poor pen ! — ^but now '* vccuger. 
toi pour rialuer Tespiratice'^ Those words will Ofj^xsJ^ 
like magic, I trust; and I will not close my eyes this, 
night tiU I have committed to paper some openipg.to 
a new essay. Be good, then, and don*t let me h^s^ 
unhappy this way as I have been the other. ' Dix:^t 
always to me, Norbury Park, Dorking. Heaven bless 
— ^blessyou! 



M. SArhlay to Madame JCArblay. 

Ce 21 Veotoie, an 10 (13 Mai% 180^> 

II me semble, ma bonne amie, qu*il y a un siede 
que je n'ai eu de tes nouvelles ; et tu peux juger avj^e 
quelle impatience j 'en attends. L'assassinat pretendtt 
du moins de Toussaint, en me donnant les plus vives 
inquietudes sur les alarmes que cette nouvelle n'ama 
pas manque de te causer, m'a beaucoup calmesur I0 
contr'ordre que j'ai re^u ; et je te jure qu*actuellement 
je suis presque reconcilie sur mon desappointement* 
Comme je t'ai ecrit par quatre voies differentes, je ne 
te repeterai point ici ce que je t'ai mande a ce sujet. 

Tu as sans doute fait part a Norbury des lettres que 
je t*ai envoyees. 

T'ai-je mande que j'avais envoye copie de ces memes 
lettres a M. de Lafayette ? ' Je les accompagnais de 
quelques reflexions a peu pres semblables a celles que 
je t'ai ecrites. 

M. de Lafayette vint sur le^hamp a Paris, et de-. 
manda un rendezvous a Bonaparte, qui le lui accorda 
sur le champ. En Pabordant^ M. de Lafayette lui dit. 



Digitized by 



Googk 



1802J OF THE AUTHOR OF EVBUNA. 273 

^ Je vieiis vous parler d'un de mes mnis et com- 
pagnons — de D'Arblay,'* *' Je connais cette aflGure,'* 
dit le Premier Consul^ d'un ton qui xnarquait plus de 
bienyeillance que je n'osais I'esperer, ou du moins 
qu'oQ ne me I'avait fidt craindre. 

<* Jc vous assure,'* me dit le lendemain M. de La- 
fityette^ *' que vous avez pres du Premier Consul de 
bons amis qui lui avaient d^a parle de votre affaire. 
II m'a paru, des le premier instant^ plut6t dispose en 
votre favour que fllclie contre vous« II a ecout^ avec 
attention et bonte tout ce que j'ai eu a dire, a r^ndn 
justice a votre loyaute ; et, sur ce que je lui ai pary de 
la crainte qu'on vous avait inspiree relativement a 
I'impression fEtcheuse qui pouvait lui Vester sur cette 
afiaire, m'a r^pondu positivement, que cela ne nuiraiten 
ouctnitf manih^ h vo$ droits acquis^ et qtiil ne considirerait 
dam cette d-marche que U mart de * Cecilia' " 

J'esp^re que tu ne seras pas tres mecontente de la 
liianiere dont finit cette affaire, quim'adonn^beaucoup 
de chagrin. Je crois meme pouv^ir t'ajouter en confi- 
dence que je ne suis pas, peut-etre, fort eloigne d'avoir 
ma retraite. 

Viens done me trouver, ma bonne amie. Comment 
se porte Maria? Pourras-tu t'arranger pour venir 
avec elle? ou bien preferes-tu venir a Douvrc «vec 
Alex., sous la garde d'un de tes freres^ pour t'y em- 
barquer et arriver a Calais, oin j*irais t'attendre ? Cet 
arrangement serait bien plus selon mon eoeur; mais 
outre que je voudrais bien que tu eusses un homme; 
dans le passage, eela serait bien- pluscher. Ne manque 
pad surtout de prendre un passeport de Monsieur Otto, 
et de te munir non seulement de nos actes de mariage> 
mais de celui de naissance de notre cher petit^ le tout. 

VOL, VI. T 
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Mm UgalM par lasignature n6ii Bealement da jug^de 
paix, matM dTun nokdre pMic. 



Madamed^AMayie Doctor Burney. . t 

H«adi3O,I80». 

NoWy indeed^ tny Nearest iatlier, I am in an ^aam^ 
of littrry not to \m ^toeeded by e^ea any wf yoncsw 
I ha^e a letter from M. d^Arblaj^ totdl me ^has 
already taken ub an apartment, and lie dates from 1^ 
Sill of Aprils in IHMris, i^ere lie lias reasobs &r re- 
maining some time^ before ^we ^ to his goodimcle, at 
Joigny. 

I am to take tlie Httle sweet child "with me yon saw 
liere one day, MUe. de Cbavagnac, wiiose fistlier, 
leClemtede ChaTsgnac, has desired her restoration. 
My kind Mrs. Lock is almost in affliction at parting 
-^th her, though glad kH an opportanily of sandhig 
lier wiltii fiends the poor thing knows and loves. 

I fear, I have so rery modi to do here, that I lihall 
'have a veiy* very short enjoyment of my beloved fathi^ 
T9X Chelsea; but I shall get there as soon as possible, 
-and stay there to my last moment. I have a Ihousand 
things, and very eurious ones, to tell yon ; but I must 
dcffer them for woe voix. I am leally bewildered and 
almost trembling with hurry, and with whsft I am gmag 
to imdertake ! Yet through all, I bless God every mo* 
menf of my life that M. d'Arblay went not to that pes- 
tilenrtial dimatel 

I do alt-^l lean to keep up my eouri^e-HDtr rather, 
to imiXetcp; mnd when I feel Mtering, I tlmik of St. 
Domingo ! Every body lihat knows St. Domiligo now 
owns Ihat he had haidly achaaee for aafety, indepettA* 
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eat of iempetfa in liie wpftfe* wad mussacres in Hke 
unmvAmim. May I laiat be aUe to eoixMle Uixi for «il 
he has sacriiioed to nr^ peaee mid koppbieaBl atid no 
privation will be severe^ sD that at our stated period, 
MtcbaebuHi tii^elvemonth, we return to my country^ 
ttttd to «iy desMrt; fOiier) wfaoooi BEwrea btec» and 
pKsenneypmyo his dotifo^ a%ctiofi«te aiid grateM> 
Mid demoted dsMigbfter^ 

P£« Moitmar de Lally has put off his jmmey ; i 
fehidl therefbte ncft WB,it for him, iNit ^set oat "with my 
twochildrM. 



Diary resumed. 

(AMresiedio Dr.JBwmey.) 
^ « » * * 

I SEIZE, at length, upon the largest paper I can pro* 
cure, to beghi to my beloved feiher some acconnt of 
our journey, iind if I am iible, { mean to keep him a 
brief journal of my proceedings during this destined 
year or eighteen months^ «eparation;--se0are of his 
kindest interest in all that I may have to relate, a,nd 
ceitain he will be ansiious to know how I go on in a 
strange land : \h thy only way now of communicating 
with Mm, and I must drsw from it one of my de^retft 
worldly comforts, the hopes of seeing his loved hand 
with some return. 

W^am 'Md John eond«H3led my GMlo boy and mo 
hi «itoellent time to the fnA in Piocodllly, whoro we 
met my Imd Hhm. tiOe)t> mftd dour KMo Adrieano do 

T a 
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Chavagnac. The parting there was brief and hurnied^^ 
and I set off on my grand expedition* with my two 
dear young charges, exactly at five o'clock, i 

9 * * * * ,1 

Paris, April 15, 18^^ >- 

'f The book-keeper came to me eagerly* crying.^ tite^ 
vite, Madame, prenez voire place daine la diltgeime^eait 
void un Monsieur Anglais, qui surement va prendre Id taeS^ 
leureT — en tffet, ce Monsieur Anglais did not diaa|H 
point his expectations, or much raise mine ; for he mit 
only took the best place> but contrived to am$K 
liorate it by the little scruple with which hec madii 
every other worse, from the unbridled expansion hi 
which he indulged his dear person, by putting out Jiis 
elbows against his next^ and his knees and feet against 
his opposite neighbour. He seemed prepared to look 
upon all around him with a sort of sulky haughtiness^ 
pompously announcing himself as a commander of dist 
tinction who had long served at Gibraltar and various 
places, who bad travelled thence through France, am} 
from France to Italy, who was a native of Scotland* 
and of proud, though unnamed genealogy; and waa 
now going to Paris purposely to behold the First 
Consul, to whom he meant to claim an introduction 
through Mr. Jackson. His burnt complexion, Scotch 
accent, large bony face and figure, and high and distant 
demeanour, made me easily conceive and believe him 
a highland chiet I never heard his name> but I thiidb 
him a gentleman bom, though not gently bred. 

The next to mention is a Madame Raymond cat 
Chratnmont, for I heard not distinctly which, who seemed 
very much a gentlewoman, and who was returning ta 
France, too uncertain of the state of her affairs to know 
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ivJtBtiber she migbt rest there or not. She had only 
one defect to prevent my taking much interest in her; 
this was^ not merely an avoidance, but a horror of 
being touched by either of my children ; who^ poor little 
soubi restless and fatigued by the confinement they 
ttifiured, both tried to fling themselves upon every 
fnB0iiger in turn ; and though by every one they were 
seat back to their sole prop> they were by no one 
rcycdsed with such hasty displeasure as by this old 
lady, who seemed as fearful of having the petticoat of 
het gown, which was stiff, round, and bulging, as if 
UmA with parchment, deranged, as if she had been 
«lti»ed in a hoop for Court. 

i-The third person was a Madame Blaizeau, who 
tfeemed an exceeding good sort of a woman, gay^ vo* 
MiMe^ good humoured, and merry. All we had of 
Msusenlent sprung from her sallies, which were uttered 
less from a desire of pleasing othets, her very natural 
aharacter having none of the high polish bestowed by 
the Graces, than from a jovial spirit of enjoyment 
winch made them produce pleasure to herself. She 
toon and franUy acquainted us she had left France to 
be a governess to some young ladies before the Revo* 
hition, and under the patronage, as I think, of the 
I>iike of Dorset ; she had been courted, she told us, by 
aa English gentleman fiurmer, but he would not change 
his reUgion for her, nor she for him, and so, when 
•very thing was bought for her wedding, they broke off 
the connexion; and she afterwards married a French<- 
man. She had seen a portrait, set richly in diamonds, 
of the King, prepared for a present to the First Con- 
sul ; and described its superb ornaments and magnifi* 
eence, in a way to leave no doubt of the fact She 
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meant to stop at Si. Denys, to enquire if kcr motiier 
yet Imd, having receired no iateUigesoe from or of 
lier> these last tea eventfal yeacs i 

At Caaterbnry, irliile the liorsea were ehaiq;ed» my 
Kifetle ones and I tucsI tatke etttkedial; but dared merely 
eeue sitfEdent tiinae to riew the eutaide and eatev the 
principal aiale. I wav glad eiren of that mudi, wt its 
antique grandeur gare me a pleasure which I always 
lore to cherish in the view of fine dd cathedrals* those 
most permanent monuments of what our ancestors 
thought rersrenoer to Grod. aai uMaifiested in mnifir 
cenee to the place dedicated te his wordiqp* 

At Dover we had a kind of d&nnerHnipper in Qae> 
and' my little bey and g^rl and I retired imme<tiately 
after it» took some tea in our duunber> and. went to 
lesIL 

As we were not i» sail tiU twd¥e> I had hoped to 
havw seen the Chsfle and Shakspeaxe's ChC hut most 
unfioortunately it rained iedl the morning, and we wece 
confined to th» iiiii» except fi»r the interiude' of th^ 
cnatom-house, where, however, the exaininatian was aa 
slight, and made with such civility,, that we had no 
other tronble with it thant a wet waUc and at few shil- 
lings. 

' Our paaspovts were examined;, and we thewweni; to 
the part, and, the sea being perfectly smooth, wete 
lifted from tike qm^ to the deck of our veaMl with aa 
little difficulty aa we could hnfo descend^ fipQn» a 
common chair io the groand. 

The oalm wUeb caused our slew passage andouv 

8i€faM8% was now fovoundak^ for it todc as into the 

. port of Calais sa close and f vea. with the quay, that we 
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9CMiGc^y accepted eiTeiv a.hAnd to aid ufifrom thevossel 
to the share. 

The quay was lined with laowds/ of peo]^ men, 
yfomesk, and ch3dxen» and certain aophihaoua &nialea» 
who might have passed for either sex, or anythaing^ else 
io' the world, except what they really were, European 
women ! Their men's liats^ men's jadcets, and men^s 
shoes; their burnt skins, and most sayage-lookii^ 
petticofttsi hardly readbing, nay,, not seaohiag their 
knees>. would have made [me instantly bdUbeve any ac-^ 
eonjoak I oould baTe heard o£ their being just imported 
from the wilda of America. 

The vessel wia. presently filled with men, who^ 
though, diity and mean» were so civil and gentle, that 
they could not displease, and who ^entered it so softly 
and quietly> that> neither hearing nor seeiag; their ap* 
proach, it seemed as if they had availed themselves 
of sooie secret trapdoors through which they had 
mounted to fill the ship,, without sound ot bustle,, in a 
«ngle. moment. When, we were quitting it, however, 
this tranquillity aa abruptly finished, for in an iBetanA 
a part of them rushed round me, one demanding te 
carry Alex^ aaather. Adrienne, another seising my 
4cxiiMtr another my arm, and some one;^ I fear, my 
parasol, as I have neirer been able to fiiid it stoce^ 

We wene wfMrmed we must, not leave the ship till 
MMsieur le Ceramissairs arrived to. carry us, I think^ 
to the mumeipalify of Cahua to. ahow our passports. 
MeMieiw la Conanassabre, in wbite with some red trap* 
pingSji soon asriiled, civi% hastianing faimadif quite eat 
of breath to save us Jirom wailing. We then momiled 
the qfiay« tad X feUiswed the rest of the passengers, 
^aaU fqttowed die CQmmisaary, aixompaaied by iwio 
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taen carrying the two childreti, and two more ctetrjiagf' 
one my ecritoire^ and the other insisting on conduefdng' 
its owner* The quantity of people that surrounded) 
and walked with U8» surprised me ; and their decejatf^^ 
their silence, their quietness astonished me. To Mef 
them was impossiUe, even in entering France wi&allff 
the formed fears hanging upon its recent though- past ^ 
horrors. 

But on coming to the municipality, I was, I own^eeti 
tremely ill at ease, when upon our gouvernante's'de^ 
siring me to give the commissary my passport, as the* 
rest of the passengers had done, and my answeri^ 4t 
was in my ecritoire, she exclaimed, *^ VUet viul. 
cherchez'le, ou vatu serez arrHie /*' You may be smre I 
was quick enough !— or at least tried to be so, for my 
fingers presently trembled, and I could hardly put iH' 
the key. 

In the hall to which we now repaired, our pass^ 
.ports were taken and deposited, and we had new 
ones drawn up and given us in their stead. On: 
quitting this place we were accosted by a new crowds 
idl however as gentle, though not as silent, as our 
first friends, who recommended various hotels 4o U8» 
one begging we would go to Grrandsire, anoth^ to 
Duroc, another to Meurice — and this last prevailed with 
the gouvemante, whom I regularly followed, not from 
preference, but from the singular horror my othenrise 
worthy and well-bred old lady manifested, when> by 
being approached by the children, her full round ooat* 
risked the danger of being modernized into the flimsy, 
falling drapery of the present day. \ 

At Meurice*s our goods were entered, and we heard 
that they would be examined at the custom-house in 
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thfiitftenioon. We breakfasted^ and the crowd of fees 
idiich were claimed by the captain^ steward, sailors, 
carnefs, and heaven knows who besides, are inconceiv- 
able; I gave whatever they asked, from ignorance of 
tdkat was dae, and from fear of offending those of 
itfaosis extent still less of whose use of power I could 
fbrai: no judgment. I was» the only one in this predica-^ 
ment; the rest refusing or disputing every demand. 
Tli8y all, but us, went out to walk; but I stayed to 
wnte to my dearest father, to Mrs. Lock, and my ex- 
pecting mate. 

We were aU three too much awake by the new atene 
to try for any repose, and the hotel windows suflSced for 
olir amusement till dinner ; and imagine, my dearest 
sir, how my repast was seasoned, when I tell you that, 
as sooA as it began, a band of music came to the window 
and struck up ** God save the King.^^ I can never tell 
you what a pleased emotion was excited in my breast 
by this sound on a shore so lately hostile, and on 
uritieh I have so many, so heartfelt motives for wishing 
peace and amity perpetual ! 

This over, we ventured out of the hotel to look at 
the street The day was fine, the street was clean, 
two or three people who passed us, made way for the 
children as they skipped out of my hands, and I saw 
iocii an unexpected appearance of quiet, order, and 
civility> that, almost without knowing it, we strolled 
from the gate, and presently found ourselves in the 
maariket-place, which was completely full of sellers, and 
buyers, and booths, looking like a large English fair. 

The queer, gaudy jackets, always of a different colour 
from the petticoats of the women, and their immense 
wing*caps, which seemed made to double over their 
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-Qoaes, but whkh ^ flefv back aa as to dtsnnwr 1 
eais^ in wMch I xc^larly saar Istgcr and gencca% 
drop gold ear-ringi, wese quite ai )£ra«rftiQ|g to nqraetf 
as to AlesLand Adractasie. Many of thflBi^alBO>.Wb 
gold necklaeeB, dkaiiu, and cimses:;. Iiuii ear-iii^.ifl r 
even tlie maida vho* were sorttbibing mt 
ra^ed. wretches carrying burdens .«» their '. 
skouldanS) dd women selling fruit or oilher eataMea* 
gypsey4oofcing creafcnrea with ehiklsen tksd t» ihm 
backfir«-all wore tiiesaloi^^ fareai4 ha^^» shining eair^ 
rings. 

Beggars, we satw ttot«^no> not one, itt thi^ tioie: we 
stayed or sanntersd ; and for favlliiy aaid genHeoeasi 
the poorest and moat ordinaary pefsona imt nurt- oe 
passed ni%bt bet eoaapased with the- best dressed asft 
beat looking watkesa in tb& steeeta ^ our netospdyua; 
aaad still to the disadrantage of the lattes. I cwaiMk 
say how much this surprised Bie».asf I had conosifradbMft 
horrific idea of the populace, of Hii^ cennfery^ isdagAsingi 
them all transiasmed' inlo^bloody monsters^ 

Another astonishment I ezperieneed etpMy jiemmgd 
though not eiq^uaUy impoctaiit to my ease ; I saw imiu* 
merable pretty women and k^Tely children, ahnost all 
of them extremely fair. I had been tau^il to eapect 
nothing hut mahogany ^mpleadknii and hideowi fea- 
tures instantly oa crossing, the, strati of Dot^. ; Wkem 
thifi^ however^ was menlioned i» qhlc party aCterwaidii. 
the Highlander exclaimed^ ''BntGalaia waa in tins 
hands of the Elagiidi so* many yean^ tJiat the^f^lada 
ra,ce there is not yeH exluaet/' 

The perfect securii^ m wlnek I now saw we might 
wander about, indueed ua ta walk, oves the whole town^ 
aadeicen esJiend our excuiaiGm t<^ ibfi^ riMppaBts snttr 



Digitized by 



Google 



1802} OF Tfflt AUTHOR OF BYEUNA. 283 

mnidnigp'it. It is now u vtery clean and parity towtt^ and 
soooderlj tbat tfacte was no more tumvdt ov even noise 
m tlMt vwrkot^piaee, where tbe people were so close 
ia^edi^as talbrm a eontinnal erowd> than ini tibte by^ 
stssetB leadiB^ to the eoiiiitr]r> where searedy a pa»« 
senger was to be seen. This is certainly a remark 
wloeH I helieve> could never be made in England. 

.When we retnmad to the hotels I fimnd all my 
&fiow4mveIlefs hftd! been to the cnstomrhEnne ! I had 
quite ftorgolteii^ tm rather negkeied to enquire the honr 
for th&t fennaKty> and was begiuning-'to ahnrm myself 
lest I was e«t of rale, wheft a yong maii^ a comnn^ 
serf, I beaird, oi the hotel, tame, to me and asked if I 
had anything contrahaaid ta the laws of the RepvUic^ 
I aaswered as I had done before;. *' Mais^ Madame^ 
ai^2>*Toua qnelqne chose de neuf ?** ** Out, Meneieus.'* 
•«--^ *^ Qaelqnes yif&nsV ^' Beaacoup, Mcmsieur/'-^ 
^Qiielqnea baa de Gotonr '' PUsieuan^ Monsirair^*^ 
-'^"Eti bten ! Madlaniei toot csia sera anisiL'*'^'' Mais^ 
Meesiettr! qnand ee n'eat par du tout pomrvendnw 
seulameiit pmur porter? *^ ** (Jest. %aU Madame^ toixt 
^ sera tsmV^^*^ Eh! maia qoie fiuxt-il done fidre?* 
*' II faut, Madame, payor gen^^osement ; ek sii vonsetea 
bieai sftre qu'ilf n'y a xien a vendre^. atorspent-etre — " 

I eatreated faim to takoi charge himsdf as to, what 
was riffb and ffmewus, and ka neadiijf undertook lo go 
dtarengh tlia oaremony tot me wikhoml my appcarmg. 
I waffso mneh. fi%htesied» and so happ]^iM»l to be catted 
upon personatty, that I thought mysdif very cheaply off 
in his afier-demand of a guinea and a half. I had two 
and^ a half to paj aAeswarda far addij^^^^ 

We found leigmngt^iougliCalaas a general jof and 
aatiafaetioiL ab the reatcnration of Dimamhe 8od<abo]itiixn 
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of Dkade. I had a good deal of conversation with the 
maid of the inn, a tall, fair, extremely pretty woamo^ 
and she talked much upon this subject, and theddi|^ 
it occasioned, and the obligation all France wastrndes 
to the Premier Consul for restoring religion and ivor^ 
ship. ' ' ^ 

Sunday, Apnll f $; ' 

We set off for Paris at five o'clock in the momiisg. Hbo 
country broad, fiat, or barrenly steep— without tiefeS) 
without buildings, and scarcely inhabited-^-exhibitiM a 
change from the ferdle fields, and beautiful woods md 
gardens, and civilization of Kent, so sudden and tm«« 
pleasant that I only lamented the fatigue of my position^ 
which regularly impeded my making use of thte nhasn 
of pleasure and observation for repose* This past jof 
France must certainly be the least frequented, for we 
rarely met a single carriage, and the villages, few and 
distant, seemed to have no intercourse with each otiMTi 
Dimanche, indeed, might occasion this stiflhess, for we 
saw, at almost all the villages, neat and clean peasants 
going to or coming from mass, and seeming indeserib** 
ably elated and happy by the public permission of divine 
worship on its originally appointed day. 

I was struck with the change in Madame Ray^ 
mond, who joined us in the morning from anoHier 
hotel. Her hoop was no more visible; her petti'* 
coats were as lank, or more so, than her neighbours' ; 
and her distancing the children was not only at an end, 
but she prevented me from renewing any of my caia- 
tions to them, of not incommoding her ; and when we 
were together a few moments, before we were joined by 
Ae res^ ehe told me, with a significant smile, not to 
tutor the children about her any more, as she only 
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avoided them from having something of consequence 
ta take care oC which was remored. J then saw she 
nieant some English lace or musUn, which she had 
earned in a petticoat^ and, since the Custom-house 
exasnittaiion was over^ had now packed in her trunk. 

Poor lady I I fear this little merchandise was all her 
hope of succour on her arrival ! She is amongst the 
emignyita who have twice or thrice returned^ but not 
yet been able to rest in their own country. 

What most in the course of thia journey struck me^ 
waa the satisfaction of all the country people, with 
wbont I could converse, at the restoration of the JD»- 
vmnche; and the boasts they now ventured to make of 
ha^g never kept the Decode, except during the dread- 
ful jaign of Robespierre^ when not to oppose any of 
his severest decrees was insufficient for safety^ it was 
enential even to existence to observe them with every 
parade of the warmest approval. 

Thie horrible stories from every one of that period of 
wanton as well as political cruelty, I must have judged 
exaggerated, either through the mist of fear or the heats 
of resentment, but that, though the details had innu- 
merable modifications, there was but one voice for the 
excess of barbarity. 

At a little hamlet near Clermont, where we rested 
some time, two good old women told us that this 
waa the happiest day (*twas Sunday) of their lives ; that 
they had lost le ban Dim for these last ten years, but 
that Bonaparte had now found him ! In another cot- 
tage we were told the villagers had kept their own 
Cur^ all this time concealed, and though privately and 
with fright, they had thereby saved their souls through 
the whole of the bad times ! And in another, some 
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I^oor oiMtureB sidd Ibey were sow oontCBt wiik Aut 
^Mtiny, be it wkst it mighty «neo they shorid U 
Iwppy, «t lewrt, in the world to eeme; l>«t tfaet mUlm 
denied gmg to mats, &ey lied ell &eir seffennge ag-^ 
grsmted hy Imwteg tfaet they mwt lote lUr wwdt 
Ibereafter, l>e«dei ell tkut they lied to ceduco bete! 

O my deerest isther I tiiet there eea lutw cdeted 
wretehes of each diebolioel wickedeen at to have 
snatched, ton^ifom the toiling inSgeut^efoiyeey^wii 
oFliilxire hope! Verious of these little ooerveiietionB 
extremely toudhed ne; nor was I umeoreC dioegh 
not with eiidi feinAil emotion, on the ei|^t el tiie 
Sunday sight dawDe, in e little vfflege Ifanragh wifioh 
we passed, wliere there eeemed Itwo or three hundred 
peasants eng^sged in that pastime; all clean and very 
gaily dressed, yet all so deeent and well behamd^ that, 
bat tbt the poor dd fiddlers, we might have drifM<eii> 
and not have perceived the raetic ball 

Here ends theectovmtof my joom^, end if it bas 
aunised my deateftt iather, it wiU be e trae delight to 
me to have scribbled it My next letter brings me to 
the capital, mod to the only person wlio can 4Bonsole me 
far my always lamented absence frem himeeif. 

Witness, T. d*Arblat. 
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Letter of Mfldftrae d^Arblay to MisB Plante, describing her recent 

JoBBief — ^Popularity of Bonaparte— -VkitB and Yintom-^La 

. Jiaisoii k Ymdte nt the XhSftte F^jdiw-JifB* Daner a&d 

t Miss B- ^A Part/ to the Qpera Buffii---AaBeiaUjr.at JiCadame 

d'Henin*s — Character of Madame de Stael — Note from her to 
Madame d'Aitilay — IRear reply — ^La Folie de Chartres — A Visit 
from Madame de la Fayette— Visit to the Tuileries — Etiquette in 
' 4b« FriMK— M. d*AAiay^ dd Oomndefr-^Wilgiig fot the First 
CflMiI—Tlie Prime of Or«ige^^49oMid Cansul, <3ambaQ6r^»— 
BoDi^parte at the Tuileries— The Eeriew— ^The First Ceasol 
reoeiying a Petition— M. d^Arblay'iEr relatives at Joigny— Louis 
Bonaparte — ^Madame de Souza — Sir Sidney Smith. 
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PART VIII. 

Madame JCArhlay to Miss Planta. 

Parif, April 27, 1803. 

A WEEK have I been here^ tny dear Miss Planta> so 
astonishingly engaged^ so indispensably occupied, or 
so suffering from fatigue, that I have not been able 
till now to take up my pen, except to satisfy my dear 
father of our safe arrival. To give you some idea of 
these engagements, occupations, zxA fatigues, I must begin 
with the last. 

We were a whole long, languid day^ a whole restless^ 
painful night, upon the sea ; my little Alex, sick as 
death, suffering if ^possible yet more than myself, 
though I had not a moment of ease and comfort. My 
little Adrienne de Chavag^ac was perfectly well all 
the time, singing and skipping about the cabin, and 
amusing every one by her innocent enjoyment of the 
novelty of the scene. 

At Calais we spent a day, and half a night to refit ; 
and pray try to imagine my pleased emotion and sur- 
prise, when, as soon as we were seated to dinner at the 
hotel, a band of musicians came to the window, with 
French horns and other instruments, and struck up 
'' God save the King'^ So unexpected a sound in a 
foreign country, and a country so lately hostile, affected 
me with uncopimon pleasure. 
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As to my occupations; — my little apartment to ar- 
range, my trunks and baggage to unpack and place, 
my poor Adrienne to consign to her friends, my Alex, 
to nurse from a threatening malady ; letters to deliver, 
necessaries to buy ; a femme de chambre to engage ; 
and, most important of all ! my own sumptuous ward- 
robe to refit, and my own poor exterior to reorganize ! 
I see you smile, methinks, at this hint ; but what smiles 
would brighten the countenance of a certain young 
)ady called. Miss Bose, who amused herself by antici- 
pation, when I had last the honour of seeing her, with 
the changes I might have to undergo, could she have 
beard the exclamations which followed the examination 
of my attire ! •* This won't do ! That you can never 
wear ! This you can never be seen in ! That would 
make you stared at as a curiosity! — Three petticoats! 
IM) one wears more than one ! — Stays ? everybody has 
left off even corsets ! — Shift-sleeves ? not a soul now 
wears even a chemise ! " &c. &c. In short, I found all 
that I possessed seemed so hideously old fashioned, or 
80 comically rustic, that as soon as it was decreed I 
must make my appearance in the grand numde, hopeless 
of success in exhibiting myself in the costume Frav/qais\ 
I gave over the attempt, and ventured to come forth 
as a Gothic Anglaise, who had never heard of, or never 

heeded, the reigning metamorphoses. 

. ♦ * . * « * 

As to my engagements; — when should I finish, should 
I teli of all that have been made or proposed, even in 
the short space of a single week? The civilities I 
have met with, contrary to all my expectations, have 
not more amazed me for myself, than gratified me for 
M. d*Arblay, who is keenly alive to the kind, I might 

VOL. VI. u 
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my distinguished, roeeption 1 have been favoured with 
by those to whom my arrival is known. 

Your fitTOurite hero is excessively pop«dar at this 
XKnnent from three successive grand events^ aU «ccur- 
mg within the ahort time of my arrival,— ^he Ratifi- 
cation of the Treaty of Peace— the Restoration of Sub- 
cUqr* and Catholic Worship— and the amnesty of the 
Emigrants. At the Opera Buffa, the lope in which I 
M9Lt was exactly opposite to that of the First Consul; 
but he and his family are all at Malmaison. 
Adieu, 
My dear Miss P., and believe me ever* 
Your affectionate friend and servant, 

F. d'Arblay. 



Journal resumed. 
{Addresied to Dr. B%ameg.) 

Paris, April I, 1902. 

Almost immediately after my arrival in Paris^ I was 
much surprised by a visit from the d^devmA Priaoe de 
Beauveau, Madame his wife, and Mademoiselle de 
Mortemar her sister, all brought by Madame d'Henm. 
If gratified in the first instance by a politeness of at- 
tention so little my due and so completely beyond my 
expectations, how was my pleasure enhanced when I 
found they all three spoke English with the utmost 
ease and fluency, and bow pleased also txi the pleasure 
I was able to give them in reward of their civility, by 
a letter I had brought from Mrs. Hareourt, which was 
received with the warmest delight by Mademoiselle de 
Mortemar ; and a message from a youAg lady named 
Mtzabeth, with the profoundest gratitude. 
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Ap]^il2i. 

This morning Madame d'Henin was so kind as to 
accompany ns in making our visit to Madame de 
Beauveau lier niece, and Mademoiselle de Mortemar. 
We found them at home with M. de Beauveau^ and 
they indulged me with the sight of their children, 
who aise the most flourishing and healthy possible^ and 
dressed and brought up with English plainness and 
simplicity. 

The visit was very pleasant, and Madame d*Heniu 
made a party for us all to meet Again the next day, 
and go to the Opera Buffa. 

Upon our entrance into the Hotel Marengo, we met 
M. Lajard, who came to in^oduce one of his broth^» 
to me, and to oSer us places in a loge to the ThUtre 
Feydecau We went late, and arrived in the middle oT 
an opera of which I know not the nwoie, but which was 
quite in the heroics, though the airs were mixed with 
speeches not recitative. All my pleasure, I confess,, 
was from the after-piece, in which the heroics were 
omitted. It is called La Maison h Vendre, and two 
very agreeable Angers and charming actors, Martin 
and Elleviou, delighted the whole audience, and would- 
have had me amongst their strongest admirers if I 
were capable of following them in the words whiclk 
make so much the chief charm of their per£[Mrmance ; 
but I have not yet acquired the use of listening with 
much profit to the sense conveyed by lengthened tones 
in the French language. 

M. Charles de Poix announced to us that Paesiello 
was just arrived in Paris. 

I have heard much of the vkit of Mrs* Damer and 

the Miss B s to Paris, and their difficulty to get 

u2 
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introduced to the First Consul. A lady here told us 
she had been called upon by Miss B , who had com- 
plained with much energy upon this subject^ sz^ymg^ 
'* We have been everywhere — seen everything — ^heard 
everybody — ^beheld such sights ! listened to such dis- 
course ! joined such society ! and all to obtain his no- 
tice ! Don't you think it very extraordinary that he 
should not himself desire to see Mrs. Darner ?" 

*' Madame," replied the lady, " perhaps if you had 
done but half this, the First Consul might have de- 
sired to see you both." 

" But you don't imagine," answered she, laughing, 
" we came over from England to see you ci^devantsf 
We can see such as you at home !" 

She was gone before our arrival ; and, as I under- 
stand, succeeded at last in obtaining an introduction. 

They were both, Mrs. Damer and Miss B , as I am 

told, very gay and agreeable^ as well as enterprising, 
and extremely well repandues. 

April 25. 

I was not much better in the evening, but the party 
for the Opera Bufia being formed by Madame d'Henin 
on my account, my going was indispensable. She had 
4)orrowed the hffe of M. de Choiseul, which, being en- 
tailed upon the family cLperpkuiti, has in a most extra- 
ordinary manner continued unalienated through the 
-whole course of massacres and proscriptions to the pre- 
sent day, when the right owner possesses it. It is the 
largest and best box, except that which is opposite 
to it, in the theatre. 

M. and Madame de Beauveau, Mademoiselle de 
— ■ — ^ — , and M. Malhouet, made the party invited ; 



Digitized by 



Google 



1802] OF THE AUTHOR OF EVELINA. 293 

but M. Malhouet failing, M. de Guignes, formerly 
ambassador in England, took his place. You remem- 
ber him, my dear padre, at one of your concerts, and 
$es gem. Do you think I could help recollecting his 
haste? 

The opera was Le Nozze di Darina^ by Sarti, and 
extremely pretty ; though I wished it had been as new 

to M. C de P as to myself, for then he would 

not have divided my attention by obligingly singing 
every note with every performer. In truth, I was still so 
far from recovered from the fatigue of my journey, that 
I was lulled to a drowsiness the most distressing before 
the end of the second act, which being.but too obvious, 
Madame d'Henin and M. d'Arblay took me away before 
I risked a downright nap by waiting for the third. 

April 36. 

The assembly at Madame d*Henin*s was one of the 
most select and agreeable at which I was ever present. 
Assembly, however, I ought not to call a meeting 
within the number of twenty. But I was uneasy for 
my poor Alex., and therefore stole away as soon as 
possible ; not, however, till Madame de Tesse made a 
party for us for the following Thursday at her house, 
nor till I had held a private discourse with Made- 
moiselle de — - upon my embarrassment as to 

Madame de Stael, from the character she held in 
England ; which embarrassment was not much light- 
ened by her telling me it was not held more fair in 
France ! Yet, that everywhere the real evil is highly 
exaggerated by report, envy, and party-spirit, all 
allow. She gives, however, great assemblies at which 
all Paris assist, and though not solicited or esteemed 
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by her early friends and acquaintance, she is admired^ 
and pitied^ and receired by them. I wonid she were 
gone to Copet! 

Madame de 6randinai8on> a very fiEnrourite friend pf 
M. d'Arblay^ came to visit me. She is a very hand- 
some woman> and thought very dever and agreeable ; 
but I was too much ^sturbed either to enjoy or judge 
of her conversation. What most perplexed me at 
this period was the following note from Madame de 
Stael. 

From Madame de St>aBl ta Madame. SArlimj. 
je voudrois vous temoigner moa cmpress^aiKnt^ 
lftadame» et jc cratns d'etre induorette.* ^esp^ que 
vous aurez la bonte de me frtire dire <|aand vous sercz 
assez remise des fatigues de votre voyage pour que je 
puisse avoir I'honneur de vous voir sans vous impor- 
tunes. 

NiECK^L Sl7A£L. D& H. 

Ce 4 florial.* 



How is it possible^ when even die common^ civility 
of a GMrd £br her card is yet unreliuaied> ^tbat she aux 
have brought herself thua to^ desrond from, hefi pveud 
heights to solicit the renewal of an acquaintance broken 
so abruptly in England, and so palpably shunned in. 
France? la it that the oegards^e appeared to con- 
ceive foiT main England was n^' only sincere but con- 
stant ? If so^ I must very much indeed negi^ a waate 
of kindness her charact^ and conduct, make it io^p^s- 
i^ble for me to repay, evea though* on this ^et, I am.. 
assured all her mifi£>rtuaes «re aggravated, nay cadr. 

* Bfodame de Stael's orthography irhere presenred.^ 
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catured^ by report, ami that Aie exerts her oAnoti 
inflaence, and calU fi>vth her b^t talents, upon ev»f 
occasion which presents ilself for serving those who 
have been her friends; and tfaftt> notwithstanding cir** 
eumstanceft and disunion, either in politics or nsMtalSy 
nay h«re made them become her enemies. Her gene^ 
rosity is cited as truly singular upon this head, and E 
have heasd histories of her retarning, personally, g^d 
Cbr evil that wonld do honour to any character lmttg« 
What a stntni^y eomj^ez mtitsure^ my dearest finther, 
thaC mixture whicli f<Hrms human, natme! That 
good, or rather grand qualitiei^ may unite with aftmost 
every frailty ! 

After much <^iberation and discussion, my Fienck 
master composed the following answer : — 

. '' Madiame d*Arblay ne pent qu'etre infimment 
flattee de restrime bonte de Madame la Comtease 
de S<ael. £lle aura tres eertakiement rhoaneat der 
se proKntMC ches Madame de Staj^ ausMtot qae posr 
dbW 

, Cooler than this it was not easy to write, and the 
nepButqu'Urt ia a totamure that is far enough frooa 
tattering, I hope, however, it will psepare her for the 
firoaen kind of intercourse which alone can have placer 
between us. 

Madame d'H^aiA' took us to a place called La J(ri£& 
de ChmirBtr formerly belonging to the Due d'Orleans» 
but now a public garden. It is in a state of ruin, com*' 
pared with what it fimnerly boasted of grandeur ; the 
river cut thnongh it is nearly drieik up from select of 
the fbunltains ;. the house is turned into cake-rooms^ 
asid common bencjies ase placed in the most open parts 
of jjie garden, whUe a muilaitude of little bndj^ atd 



Digitized by 



Google 



296 DIARY AND LETTERS [ParT VIII. 

half broken. Nevertheless, with all this, M. d'Arblay 
and I, with our Westhamble rusticity, thought it was 
probably more beautiful, though less habitable, than- 
in its pristine state ; for the grass wildly growing was 
verdant and refreshing, the uncut lilacs were lavbh of 
sweets, and Nature all around seemed luxuriantly to 
revel over the works of art. 

As I wished much to see the parade, or review, which 
was to take place on the 5th, and is only once a month, 
we were forced to devote the preceding day to visits, as 
it was decreed in our council of etiquette that I could 
not appear in a place where I might be seen by those 
who had shown me the civility of beginning an ac- 
quaintance, till I had acknowledged my debt to them. 
♦ ««««« 

I was so thoroughly tired when I returned from all 
these visits, that I was forced to rest upon a bed for 
the remainder of the day, to my no small discomposure 
before the evening was closed ; for, in a close cap, my. 
feet in their native, undraperied state, hidden by a 
large, long, wrapping morning gown, your daughter, 
my dearest Sir, lay reclined on a bed, when, rather 
late in the evening, I was told Madame d*Henin was 
in the salon. I was going to send in my excuses, while 
I rose to get ready for waiting upon her ; but Alex, 
flung open the door, and seeing where I was, and how 
fatigued, she insisted on my keeping still, and came to 
my bedside, and sat in friendly converse, listening to 
the history of my morning excursion, till a ring at the 
bell of our ante-room made me desire to have nobody 
admitted. Alex, again, however, frisking about, pre- 
vented Pauline, my little femme de chambre, from 
hearing me, and she announced Madame de la Fayette! 
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You may easily believe this name, and my present 
situation, put me into no small commotion. I was be- 
seeching Madame d'Henin to go to the saloon with my 
apologies, when Alex., whose illness, though it has 
diminished his strength and his flesh, has left his spirits 
as wild as ever, called out to proclaim where I was, and 
while Madame Lafayette was gently moving on, flung 
the bed-room door wide open, saying, '* Mamma is 
here!*' Madame Lafayette, concluding, I suppose, 
that I received du monde in the French manner, imme- 
diately presented herself at the door, where I had no 
resource but to entreat Madame d*Henin, who is her 
intimate friend, to receive her, for I was wholly power- 
less, with my unsandaled feet, from rising. 

Madame d'Henin now brought her to my bedside, 
where nothing could have been more awkward than my 
situation ; but that the real reverence I had conceived 
for her character and her virtues made the sight of so 
singular a person, her condescension in the visit, and 
her goodness, though lame, in mounting three pair of 
stairs, give me a sensation of pleasure, that by ani- 
mating my spirits, endowed me with a courage that 
overcame all difficulties both of language and position, 
and enabled me to express my gratitude for her kind- 
ness and my respect for her person, with something 
far nearer to fluency and clearhess than anything in 
speech I have yet attempted. My mind instantly pre- 
sented her to me, torn from her beloved family, and 
thrown into the death-impending prison of Robes- 
pierre ; and then saved by his timely destruction from 
the scaffold, and then using her hardly-recovered 
liberty only, by voluntarily sacrificing it to be immured 
with her husband in the dungeon of Olmutz. Various 
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tkM may be tiie opiaioas ofi ^ p^tic» of M. de La- 
iajette, all Eusop^ I bdieTe» eoneaur io. adniratwa of 
IIm ebaraeter and eaaixkctoi bi»Tirtiioaa aad b^ok 
wife. Indeed^ nothing smse my arriral ham. so se&aibl{jF. 
gratified ma^ fconi wiiboui, as thiv Tint. 

Madame La%eito k' the dmightsx of the d^dtitaM. 
D«e d'Ayen^ a^ CMaecju^itlj nieoe of Diiftshmie de 
Tewi the Due'a aiatec. She w«# HHraad teM.de 
La%elte when she was only serenteeut j&ssb of age. 
Bj seme eoUl> or Msmanageniealr aad lelal want ef 
eeennae in tlw pBunn of Olouitx^. seaae kemoer has 
fclieA iste one <tf herattcks, th«t, theagkit does aoI 
make her abaolwtaljr bune^ canaes waHfiing; to^ be aa 
painful and diffieuk t» h^ thai sfaemcifea as^ UUle m 
posaSble^ and is aiwaye obliged to kaee a stod; &i ker 
fiiot She now xeaidea with M,. La&ifette and ikde 
three diildren entirely in the couatiy».ftt: a ekatota 
widek hna descended to ker since the ie^i^tioeas|r 
kofroes and tkerelbrer kes nei been nm&seatedt. eaUcd 
La €h<mge^ They never cense toPaiie bat upon basi* 
nesB of pesttive nceessity. iHie had amredonly tkia 
SMEDning on a visit to ker aiuit»; Madame de Tesai«, tar 
nndce some prepanktioaa foe the sf^pcooeking macnage 
of ker ondy so3S« 

Ekr jeangpBst dasi|^te£,.MademoiseUe deLalayette^ 
aecompanied ker^ SMifrie a blooming young ereatiiie 
of Enffkih £nrnesfrr-aa we English choose te sarjr — witk 
a bright native, ccdourj^ end beauti&l Ugkt haur ; etker* 
wine with but iodifikzeat featurea^ and not handsoow; 
yet her air, theugk modest even la tkeei^reme tkal 
berdef 8 npon hashfelnessi^ is distiaguidied,» amL iqpeito 
ker ta be betfe asmtible and wdL bvongki apv 
i Kadiame de Laftkyette> also^ is by ae ttesna kaadf 
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some ; but has eyes so expressive^ so large^ md so 
speaking* that it ib not easf ta critidae her otiier fca- 
taies, fof it is almost i«pesBible to kok at them* Hw 
msBiier is eabn and mil(£ yet nobfe. Sb» is respected 
0fen by samMindiitg midds for bet geswae piety^- 
witteh, in the tnie chacaeter of trae refigmi, is serwe 
only for bersel^ lenient and cbeerful for all otbecs. I 
do net say thii from- wbat I osnld se&in tke hear i^ 
waasogwd as:te pasa wiitb ma^ fast from all I haie 
heard 

I nq^retted cgrtremdy tkat' ilL^ df Arislay was not 
wiAm, asMsdasse Lafayette ianKfiidesecredly one of 
the beiagsr he veveres^ aaatk as he luur the hap fiiissa to 
be enlisted' amongst those wha are hanonxed antk hec 
a^gard. 

She waiml y ianted me to La Qxaaafft, mad reopeated 
um to mmum an early day for pasaing aome tune there. 
i proposed, that it m%bt be after tiie nuucriage bad 
taken plaast^aa tiUithefi all fiareign pec^de oe ja^^ecta 
might he oiataiBive; She paused a noment, and then 
aakl^ '' ApK8J--«- ert fssail^— ise. coidd th^i. mom com- 
pletely enjoy Madame d' ArUay'a sodety ; fiur we araal 
now have continiaJi interrnptieas^ aariounded aaweasa 
by workraen^ gooda^dHiltda^ and pnparations ; ao thi^ 
there aoeuUb&a nail to lamwnes between almoat esrary 
word : and yet^ as we are goiaf^ to^ Aarergnlo, a£lec the 
eeremony^ it will be so long iMrfere a meeting may be 
waoEoged, that I believe the ksa tnae lost the better*" 

I knew M. d? AxUay desind tla» aaqjamatance for me 
too earnestly to odbr any oppositini^; and I was toA 
much eharned wiih its< opetting to^make aoy mys^ : it 
was therefiira determiaed we shoald go the firilowinj^ 
week torLa Gsaage, 
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{May 5.) Again a full day. M. d' Arblay had pro- 
cured us three tickets for entering the apartments at 
the Tuileries to see the parade of General Hulin, 
now high in actual rank and service, but who had been 
a sous'offlcier under'M. d* Arblay*s command ; our third 
ticket was for Madame d'Henin> who had never been 
to this sight — ^nor, indeed^, more than twice to any 
spectacle since her return to France — ^tiU my arrival ; 
but she is so obliging and good as to: accept, nay 
to seek, every thing that can amuse, of which I can 
profit. We breakfasted with her early, and were ap- 
pointed to join the party of M.Ie Prince deBeauveauy 
who had a General in his carriage, through whose aid 
and instnictions we hoped to escape all difficulties. 

Accordingly the coach in which they went was desired, 
to stop at Madame d*Henin*s door, so as to let us get 
into ^ our Jiacre, and follow it straight. This was done, 
and our precursor stopped at the gate leading to the 
garden of the Tuileries. The De Beauveaus, Made- 
moiselle de Mortemar, and their attending General, 
alighted, and we followed their example and joined 
them, which was no sooner done than their General, 
at the sight of M. d'Arblay, suddenly drew back from 
conducting Madame dc Beauveau, and flew up to him. 
They had been ancient camarades, but had not met 
since M. d'A.'s emigration. 

The crowd was great, but civil and well dressed; and 
we met with no impediment till we came to the great 
entrance. Alas, I had sad recollections of sad read- 
ings in mounting the steps ! We had great difficulty, 
notwithstanding our tickets, in making our way — I 
mean Madame d'Henin and ourselves, for Madame de 
Beauveau and Mademoiselle de Mortemar having an 
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oflScer in the existing military to aid them, were ad- 
mitted and helped by all the attendants ; and so for- 
ivarded that we wholly lost sight of them^ till we 
arrived, long after, in the apartment destined for the 
exhibition. This, however, was so crowded that every 
place at the windows for seeing the parade was taken, 
and the row formed opposite to see the First Consul as 
he passes through the room to take horse, was so thick 
and threefold filled, that not a possibility existed of 
even a passing peep. Madame d'Henin would have 
retired, but as the whole scene was new and curious to 
me, I prevailed with her to stay, that I might view a 
little of the costume of the company ; though I was 
sorry I detained her, when. I saw her perturbed spirits 
from the recollections which, I am sure, pressed upon 
her on re-entering this palace : and that her sorrows 
were only subdued by her personal indignation, which 
was unconscious, but yet very prominent, to find her- 
self included in the mass of the crowd in being refused 
all place and distinction, where, heretofore, she was 
amongst the first for every sort of courtesy. Nothing 
of this, however, was said ; and you may believe my 
pity for her was equally unuttered. 

We seated ourselves now, hopeless of any other 
amusement than seeing the uniforms of the passing 
officers, and the light drapery of the stationary ladies, 
which, by the way, is not by any means so notorious 
nor so common as has been represented ; on the con- 
trary, there are far more who are decent enough to 
attract no attention, than who are fashionable enough 
to call for it. 

During this interval M. d*Arblay foupd means^ by a 
ticket lent him by M. de Narbonne, to enter the next 
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aparimoit^ «nd tliere io «tate our diftvess, not in vm^ 
to Genearal Hulun^ and presently he letorned, aceon- 
panied by this officer, who is, I fancy, at least seven 
feet Ugh, and was dressed in one ei the most sIuhk^ 
naifimns I ever saw. M. d'Arbkty iatroduoed me U> 
JnnL He exprassed his pleasttre in seeing die wife of 
his old oosorade, and taking my hand, caused all the 
crowd to malfie way, and eoAducted me ii^ the apart* 
ment advising to that where the Funst Consul receives 
the ambassadom, with a ^flourish of manners so fully 
displaying power as well as courtesy, that I felt as if 
in the hands of one of the seven champums who meant 
to mow down all before him, should any impious df 
dare dispute his right to give me liberty, or to show 
me honour. 

He put me into the first place in the apartmeol; 
which was sacred to genial officers, and as many ladies 
aa ceuld be accommodated in two rows only at the 
windows. M. d'ArUay^ under the sanction of his 
big friend, followed with Madame d*Henin; and we 
had the pleasure of r^oining Madame de Beauveau 
and Mademoiselle de M<»rtemar^ who were at the same 
windows, through the exertions of General Songis. 

The scene now, with regard to all that was present, 
was splendidiy g;ay and highly animating. The room 
was full, but not crowded, with officers of rank io 
sumptuous rather than rich uniforms, and exhibiting a 
martial air that became their attire, which, however^ 
generaUy speaking, was too gorgeous to be noble. 

Our window was that next to the consular apartment, 
in which Bonaparte was holding a levee, and it was close 
to the steps i^Ksending to it ; by which means we saw 
all the f(»rms of the various exits and entrances, and 
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had oppisrtmnily lo examine erery Aress and sever j 
oooatexuiBoe tiuct paned and repaued. Tkis wnM 
higUy amusiiig* I migki say historic, where the past 
Ittstory and the present office were kncmiL 

Sm^by footmen of the Titwt CobsuI, in very £iie 
h^eriei, were attettding to faring or arrange ehdrs tot 
whoerer required then; various peaoe-nffioers, sa- 
perbly begilt, paraded occasionally up and down the 
chamher, to keep the ladies to tbeir windows axid iJie 
gentlemen to their ranks, so as to preserve the passage 
or kme through which the First Conaid was to walk 
npon his emtrance^ clear and open ; and several gentle- 
laaanlike looking persons^ whom in former times i 
sbonld have sopposed pages of the back stairs, dressed 
in black, wkh igoid chains hanging round their necks, 
and medallions pending from them, seemed to have 
the charge of the door itsdf, leading innnodiately to 
the audienee diasnber of the First Gonsnl. 

Bst what was most prominent in eomaiaitdiag notice, 
was the amy of the aides-*de-camp of Bonaparte, which 
was so almost finioni^y striking, that all other Test- 
ments, eweii Ae moat gaudy, appeared snddenly under 
a gloomy ofeud when contrasted with its brightness. 
We weie long Tiewing them befbee we could discover 
what they were to represent^ my three lady companions 
being as new to this scene as myself; bnt afterwards 
M. d'Arblay starting ferwaxd to speak to one of thras, 
brought him across the laase to me, and said " General 
lAuristoQ.'' 

His kind and faithful friendship to M. d*Arblay, no 
amiably manifested upon his late i^lendid embassy to 
England; made me see him with great pleasure. It 
was of course but for a moment, as he was amongst 
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those who had most business upon their hands. 
Oeneral d'Hennezel also came to me for a few minutes> 
and three or four others] whom M. d'Arblay named, 
but whom I have forgotten. Indeed^ I was amazed at 
the number of old friends by whom he was recognised, 
and touched far more than I cau express, to see him 
in his old coat and complete undress, accosted by his 
fine (former) brethren, in all their new and beautiful cos- 
tume, with an eagerness of regard that, resulting from 
first impulse, proved their judgment, or rather know- 
ledge of his merits, more forcibly than any professions^ 
however warm, could have done. He was indeed, 
after the aides-de-camp, the most striking figure in the 
apartment, from contrasting as much with the general 
herd by being the plainest and worst dressed^ as they 
did by being the gayest and most showy. 

General Lauriston is a very handsome man, and of 
a very pleasing and amiable countenance; and his 
manly air carried off the frippery of his trappings, so 
as to make them appear almost to advantage. 

While this variety of attire, of carriage, and of physi- 
ognomy amused us in facing the passage prepared for 
the First Consul, we were occupied, whenever we 
turned round, by seeing from the window the garden 
of the Tuileries filling with troops. 

In the first row of females at the window where we 
stood, were three ladies who, by my speaking English 
with Mademoiselle de Mortemar and Madame de 
Beauveau, discovered my country, and, as I have since 
heard, gathered my name ; and here I blush to own 
how unlike was the result to what one of this nation 
might have experienced from a similar discovery in 
England ; for the moment it was buzzed " c'est urn 
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etrangere, cest une Anglai$0,'\ ev^ry one tried to place,* 
to oblige, and to assist me, and yet no one looked 
curious, or stared at me. Ah, my dear Padre, do you 
not a little fear, in a contrasted situation, no one would 
have tried to place, oblige, or assist, yet every one 
would have looked curious and stared? Well, there 
are virtues as well as defects of all classes ; and 
John Bull can iight so good a battle for his share 
of the former, that he need not be utterly cast 
down in acknowledging now and then a few of the 
latter. 

The best view from the window to see the marching 
forwards of the troops was now bestowed upon me, and 
I vainly offered it to the ladies of my own party, to 
whom the whole of the sight was as new as to myself. 
The three unknown ladies began conversing with me, 
and, after a little general talk, one of them with sudden 
importance of manner, in a tone slow but energetic, 
said, . 

" Avez-vous vu, Madame, le Premier Consul ?" 

" Pas encore, Madame." 

" C'est sans doute ce que vous souhi^itez Ic plus, 
Madame?" 

" Oui, Madame." 

"Voulez-vous le voir parfaitement bien, et tout 
a fait a votre aise ? " 

" Je le desire beaucoup, Madame." 

She then told me to keep my eyes constantly upon 
her, and not an instant lose sight of her movements ; 
and to suffer no head, in the press that would ensue 
when the First Consul appeared, to intervene between 
us. ^^ Faites comme cela, Madame," continued she ; 
" et vous le verrez bien, bien ; car/' added she, solemnly, 

VOL. VI. X 
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^md putting her band on her breast, — " moi^e vais 
lui parier !'' 

I was very much surprised^ indeed^ and could only 
conclude I was speaking to a wife, sister, or cousin at 
leasts of one of the other consuls, or of some favourite 
minister. *'Et lui, Madame, il me r^pondra; vems 
Fentendrez parlier, Madame, oui, vous I'entendrez ! car 
il est bon, bon ! — bon homme tout k fait et affable ! — 
O affable ! — oui, vous Tentendrez parier." 

I thanked her very much, but it was difficult to ex- 
press as much satisfaction as she displayed herself. 
You may suppose, however, how curious I fdt for. 
:8uch a conversation, and how scrupulously I followed 
her injunctions of watching her motions. A little 
squat good-humoured lady, with yellow flowers over a 
mob cap upon her hair ; who had little sunken eyes, 
concise nose, and a mouth so extended by perpetual 
smiling, that, hardly leaving an inch for the cheek, it 
Tan nearly into the ear, on my other side now de- 
tnanded my attention also, and told me she came regu- 
larly every month to the great review, that she might 
always bring some friend who wanted to see it. I 
found by this she was a person of some power, some 
influence, at least, and not entirely averse to having it 
known. She was extremely civil to me ; but as my 
other friend had promised me so singular a regale, I 
had not much voluntary time to spare for her ; this, 
however, appeared to be no impediment to that she 
was so obliging as to determine to bestow upon me, 
and she talked on, satisfied with my acquiescence to 
her civility, till a sort of bustle just before us making 
me look a little sharp, she cried — 
' . ^* Vous le voyez, Madame ! " 
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'' Qui ? " exclaimed I, " Le Premier Consul ? " 

" Mais non! — pas encore ;— xntds— ce — ce monsieur 
lal" 

I looked at her to see whom I was to remark, and 
her eyes led me to a tall^, large figure, with a broad 
gold-laced hat, who was clearing the lane which some 
of the company had infringed, with a stentorian voice> 
and an air and manner of such authc^ity as a chief 
constable might exert in an English riot. 

** Oui, Madame," I answered, not conceiving why I 
was to look at him; ''je le Tois ce Monsieur; il est 
bien grand ! " 

** Oui, Madame,*' replied she, with a yet widened 
smile, and a look of lively satisfaction ; *' il est bien 
grand ! Vous le voyez bien ? '* 

'* Mais oui : et il est tres bien mis ! " 

"^Oui sftreraent! vous etes siireque vous le voyez? '* 

** Bien sure, Madame,— «iais> il a un air d'autorite, il 
me semble." 

" Oui, Madame ; et bientdt, il ira dans Tautre ap*^ 
partement ! il verra le premier Consul ! *' 

'* O, fort bien ! '* cried I, quite at a loss what shcJ 
meant me to understand, till at last, fixing first him, 
and then me, she expressively said — 

" Madame, c'est mon man ! " 

The grin now was distended to the vwy utinost limits 
of the stretched lips, and the complacency of her 
countenance forcibly said, "What do you think of 
me now ? " My countenance, however, was far more 
elever than my head, if it made her any answer. But, 
in the plenitude of her own admiration of a gentleman 
who seemed privileged to speak roughly, and push 
violently whoever, by a single inch, passed a given 
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barrier^ she imagined, I beKcve, that to belong io 
him entitled her to be considered as sharing his 
prowess ; she seemed even to be participating in the 
merits of his height and breadth, though he could 
easily have put her into his pocket. 

Not perceiving, as I imagine, all the delight of feli- 
citation in my countenance that she had expected, her 
own fell, in a disappointed pause, into as much of 
length as its circular form would admit of; it reco- 
vered, however, in another minute, its full merry- 
rotundity, by conjecturing, as I have reason to think, 
that the niggardliness of my admiration was occasioned 
by my doubt of her assertions ; for, looking at me with 
an expression that demanded my attention, she poked 
her head under the arm of a tall grenadier, stationed 
to guard our window, and trying to catch the eye of 
the object of her devotion, called out^ in an accent of 
tenderness, " M'Ami ! M'Ami ! " 

The surprise she required was now gratified in full, 
though what she concluded to be excited by her happi- 
ness, was simply the effect of so caressing a pubUe 
address from so diminutive a little creature to so 
gigantic a big one. Three or four times the soft 
sound was repeated ere it reached the destined ear» 
through the hubbub created by his own loud and rough 
manner of calling to order ; but, when at last he caught 
the gentle appellation, and looked down upon her, it 
was with an eyebrow so scowling, a mouth so pouting* 
and an air that so rudely said, '' What the D — do yaa 
xoant 9 " that I was almost afraid he would have taken 
her between his thumb and finger, and g^ven her a 
shake. However, he only grumbled out, *' Qu'est-ce 
que c*est done?" A little at a loss what to say, she 
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gently stammered, " M'Ami,— le— le premier Consul, ne 
vient-il pas?" "Oui! oui!" was blustered in reply, 
with a look that completed the phrase hy "you fool 
you /" though the voice left it unfinished. 

Not disconcerted even yet, though rather abashed, 
•he turned to me with a pleased grin that showed her 
proud of his noble ferociousness^ and said, '' C'est mon 
mari, Madame ! " as if still fearful I was not fully con-* 
vinced of the grandeur of her connexion. " M*ami " 
having now cleared the passage by ranging all the 
company in two direct lines, the officers of highest rank 
were assembled, and went in a sort of procession into 
the inner apartment to the audience of the First 
Consul. During the time this lasted, some relaxation 
of discipline ensued, and the gentlemen from the oppo- 
site row ventured to approach and peep at the win«» 
dowswith the ladies; but as soon as the generals 
descended from the steps they had mounted, their 
short conference being over, '^ M'ami '* again appeared* 
to the inexpressible gratification of his loving little 
mate, again furiously hustled every one to his post j^ 
and the flags, next, as I think, were carried in procession 
to the inner apartment, but soon after brought back. 
' The Prince of Orange then passed us to enter the 
audience chamber, with a look so serious, an air so de-* 
pressed, that I have not been at all surprised to hear 
he was that very night taken very ilL 

The last object for whom the way was cleared was 
the Second Consul, Cambacer^s, who advanced with a 
stately and solemn pace, slow, regular, and conse- 
quential ; dressed richly in scarlet and gold, and never 
looking to the right or left, but wearing a mien of 
fixed gravity and importance. He had several persons 



Digitized by 



Google 



310 DIARY AND UBTTEBS [Part VIII. 

in biB suite^ who^ I thinks but am not sure, were minis- 
ters of state. 

At length the two human hedges were finally formed^ 
the door of the audience chamber was thrown wide 
open with a commanding crash^ and a viyacieus officer 
— sentinel--ror I know not what^ nimbly descended the 
three steps into our apartment, and placing himself at 
the side of the door, with one hand spread as hdgh a* 
possible above his head, and the other extended hori* 
zontally, called out in a lottd and authoritotiTe Toiae, 
*' Le Premier Consul ! " 

You will easily believe nothing motre was neeessny 
to obtain attention ; not a soul either spdie or stirred 
as he and his suite passed akmg, which was so quickly 
that, had I not been placed so near the door, and had 
not all about me facilitated my standing foremost, and 
being least crowd^bstructed, I could hardly have seen 
him. As it was, I had a view so near, though so briefs 
of his face, as to be very much struck by it. It is of m 
deeply impressive cast, pale even to sallowness, while 
not only in the eye but in every feature— -care, thought, 
melancholy, and meditation are strongly mark^, with 
so much of character, nay, genius, and so penetrating u 
seriousness, or rather sadness, as powerfully to cdnk into 
an observer's mind. 

Yet, though the busts and medallions I have seen 
are, in general, such good resemblances that I think I 
should have known him untold, he has by no meam the 
look to be expected from Bonaparte, but rather that 
of a profoundly studious and contemplative man, wha 
** o'er books consumes " not only the " midnight oil ** 
but his own daily strength, " and wastes the puny body 
to decay" by abstruse speculation and theoretic plans^ 
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or rather visions, ingenious but not practicable. But the 
look of the commander who heads hie omn army, who 
fights his own battles, who conquers eyery difficulty by 
personal exertion^ who executes all he plans^ who per* 
forms even all he suggests ; whose ambition is of the 
most enterprising^ and whose bravery is of the most 
daring cast: — ^this, which is the look to be ejqpected 
from his situattion. And ti^ exploits whidi hanre led to 
it^ the spectator watches for in vidn. The plainness, 
akoj of his dress^ so ^conspicuously contrasted by the 
finery of all aroupd him, conspires forcibly with his 
countenance, so '' sicklied o er with the pale hue of 
thought," to give himiar mace the air of a sUident than 
a warrior. 

The intense attention with which I fixed him in this 
short but ^soniplete view made me entirely forget the 
lady who had promised me to hold him in conference. 
When he had passed, however* she t<dd me it was upon 
his return she should address him, as he was too much 
hurried to be talked with at the moment of going to 
the parade. I was glad to find my chance not over, 
and infinitely curious to know what was to fioUow. 

The review I shall attempt no description of. I 
have no knowledge of the subject, and ino fondness f(^ 
its object* It was fBa*niore superb than anything I had 
ever beheld ; but while all the pwipand circumstance 
of war animated others, it only saddened me ; and all 
of past reflection, all of future dread, made the whole 
grandeur c^ the martial scene, and aU the delusive 
seduction of martial muuc, fill my eyes frequently with 
tears, but not regale my poor muscles irith one siiigle 
smiie. 

Bonaparte, mounting a beautiful and spirited white 
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horse, closely encircled by his glittering aides-de-camp, 
and accompanied by his generals>rode round the ranks, 
holding his bridle indifferently in either hand, and 
seeming utterly careless of the prancing, rearing, or 
other freaks of his horsc> insomuch as to strike some 
who were near me with a notion of his being a bad 
horseman. I am the last to be a judge upon this sub- 
ject ; but as a remarker, he only appeared to me a man 
who knew so well -he could manage the animal when he 
pleased, that he did not deem it worth his while to keep 
constantly in order what he knew, if urged or provoked, 
he could subdue in a moment. 

Precisely opposite to the window at which I was 
placed, the Chief Consul stationed himself after making 
his round ; and thence he presented some swords of 
honour, spreading out one arm with an air and mien 
which changed his look from that of scholastic seve- 
rity to one that was highly military and com- 
manding. 

Just as the consular band^ with their brazen drums 
as well as trumpets, marched facing the First Consul, 
the sun broke suddenly out from the clouds which had 
obscured it all the morning ; and the effect was so 
abrupt and so dazzling that I could not help observing 
it to my friend, the wife of rnami, who, eyeing me with 
great surprise, not unmixed with the compassion of 
contempt, said, — 

" Est-ce que vous ne savez pas cela, Madame ? D^a 
que le Premier Consul vient k la parade, le soleil vient 
aussi ! II a beau pleuvoir tout le matin ; c'est egal, 
il n*a qu'a paroitre, et tout de suite il fait beau/* 

I apologized for my ignorance; but doubt whether 
it was forgiven. 
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The review over, the Chief Consul returned to the 
palace. The lines were again formed, and he re-entered 
our apartment with his suite. As soon as he approached 
our window, I observed my first acquaintance start a 
little forward. I was now all attention to her perform- 
ance of her promise ; and just as he reached us she 
stretched out her hand to present him — a petition ! 

The enigma of the <;onference was now solved, and I 
laughed at my own wasted expectation. Lui parler, 
however, the lady certainly did ; so far she kept her 
word ; for when he had taken the scroll, and was pass- 
ing on, she rushed out of the line, and planting herself 
immediately before him so as to prevent his walking 
on, screamed, rather than spoke, for her voice was 
shrill with impetuosity to be heard and terror of failure, 
'• C'est pour mon fils ! vous me Tavez promis !" 

The First Consul stopped and spoke ; but not loud 
enough for me to hear his voice ; while his aides-de- 
camp and the attending generals surrounding him 
more closely, all in a breath rapidly said to the lady, 
" Votre nom, Madame, votre nom !" trying to disengage 
the Consul from her importunity, in which they suc- 
ceeded, but not with much ease, as she seemed pur- 
posing to cling to him till she got his personal answer. 
He faintly smiled as he passed on, but looked harassed 
and worn ; while she, turning to me, with an exulting 
face and voice, exclaimed, '^Je Taurai! je TauraiT* 

meaning what she had petitioned for — "car 

tous ces Generaux m'ont demande mon nom T* Could 
any inference be clearer ? 

The moment the Chief Consul had ascended the 
steps leading to the inner apartment, the gentlemen in 
black with gold chains gave a general hint that all the 



Digitized by 



Google 



314 MABY AND I^TTEfiS [PaRT VIII. 

company must departs as the amhaaiadote and the 
ministerg weie now summoned to their mondily .publio 
audience with the Chief 'CoqbuL The orowd» however^ 
was so greaty and Madame d'Henia was so much ia* 
commoded, and half ill^ I fear, by internal sufienng, 
that M. d'Arblay procured a pass for us by a private 
door down to a terrace leading to a quiet exit ifrom the 
palace into the Tuileries' garden. 



Madame d'Arilay to Mrs, JBumet/. 

♦ ♦ ♦ * ♦ 

With the nearest relatives now existiqg of M. 
d*Arblay I am myself more pleased than I can tell 
you« We have spent a fortnight at Joignif, ami foand 
them all awaiting us with the most enthusiastic detern 
mination to receive with open arms and open heart the 
choice and the offspring of their returned exile. Their 
kindness has truly penetrated me ; and the heads of 
the family^ the uncle and the aunt, are so charming aa 
well as so worthy, that I could have remained with 
them for months had not the way of life which thdur 
residence in a country town has forced them to ad(^ 
been utterly at war with all that, to me, makes peacew 
and happiness, and cheerfulness, namely, the real do- 
mestic life of living with my own small but all-sufficient 
£amily. I have never loved a dissipated life, whichit iana 
virtue in me, therefore, to relinquish ; but I now tax less^ 
than ever can rehsh dt, and know not how to enjoy any- 
thing away from home, except by distant intervals ; and 
thm with that real moderation, I am so far from bdi^ 
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a misanthrope or side of the world> that I have real 
pleasure in mixed society. It is difficult, however, m 
the extreme, to be able to keep to such terms. M. 
d'Arblay has so many friends, and an acquaintance so 
extensive, that the mere common decencies of esta- 
blished etiquettes demand, as yet, nearly all my time; 
and this has been aixue fatigue both io my body and 
my spirits. 

I am now endeavouring to make an arrangement, 
after a fashion of my own, to put an end to these 
claims, at leasts to their being fulJUiod. I am sure I 
shall liave a &r bettei chance to dowell by thone I mis 
with, as well as by myself, if I succeed,; for my vcoce 
is as weamd of pronouncing as my braim is wearied in 
searching words to pronounce. All I experienced* 
however, from company, interruption, and visiting al 
Paris was so short of \diat I found at Joigny, that, in 
the comparison, I seemed completely mistress of my 
time; fear at Joigny I can truly affirm I never had one 
hour, or even half a one, to myself. By myself I mean 
to our three selves. 

M. d'Arblay is related, though very distantly, to a 
quarter of the town, and the other three-quarten are 
his friends or acquaintance ; and all of them came, 
first, to see me ; next, to know how I did after the 
journey ; iftead, were all to be waited upon in r^um ; 
next, came to thank me for my visit ; n&d, to know 
how the air of Joigny agreed with me ; next, to make 
a little further acquaintance ; and, finally, to make a 
visit of cbng4 And yet all were so dvil, so pleasant, 
and so jdeased with my Monsieur-s return, that coold 
I have lived three lives, so as to hav» had somexespite, 
I could not have ibnnd fieuiU ; for it was scarcely ever 
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with the individual intruder, but withthe continuance 
or repetition of interruption. 

F. d'A. 



Addressed to Miss Plantafor the Queen and Princesses. 

Pany, December 19, 1802. 

« « « « « « 

Rarely^ indeed, my dear Miss Planta, I have re- 
ceived more pleasure than from your last most truly 
welcome letter^ with assurances so unspeakably season- 
able. I had it here at Passy the 5th day after its date, 
I thank you again and again, but oh ! how I thank 
God! 

«««««« 

Permit me now to go back to Joigny, for the purpose 
of giving some account of two very interesting acquaint** 
ances we made there. The first was Colonel Louis 
Bonaparte, youngest brother but one, (Jerome) of the 
first Consul. His regiment was quartered at Joigny> 
where he happened to be upon our last arrival at that 
town, and where the first visit he made was to M« Ba- 
2ille, the worthy maternal uncle of M. d'Arblay. He 
is a young man of the most serious demeanour, a grave 
yet pleasing countenance, and the most reserved yet 
gentlest manners. His conduct in the small town (for 
France) of Joigny was not merely respectable, but ex- 
emplary; he would accept no distinction in conse- 
quence of his powerful connexions, but presented liim- 
self everywhere with the unassuming modesty of a 
young man who had no claims beyond what he might 
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make by his own efforts and merits. He discouraged 
all gaming^ to which the inhabitants are extremely 
prone^ by always playing low himself; and he discoun* 
tenanced parade, by never suffering his own servant 
to wait behind his chair where he dined. He broke up 
early both from table and from play; was rigid in his 
attentions to his military duties, strict in the discipline 
of his officers as well as men> and the first to lead the 
way in every decency and regularity. When to this I 
add that his conversation is sensible, and well bred, 
yet uncommonly diffident, and that but twenty-threo 
summers have yet rolled over his head, so much good 
sense, forbearance, and propriety, in a situation so open 
to flattery^ ambition, or vanity, obtained^ as they me* 
ritcd, high consideration and perfect good will. 

I had a good deal of conversation with him, for he 
came to sit by me both before and after his card-party 
wherever I had the pleasure to meet him ; and his 
quiet and amiable manners, and rational style of dis- 
course^ made him a great loss to our society, when he 
was summoned to Paris, upon the near approach of the 
event which gave him a son and heir. He was very 
kind to my little Alex., whom he never saw without em* 
bracing, and he treated M. d'Arblay with a marked 
distinction extremely gratifying to me. 

Tlie second acquaintance to which I have alluded is 
a lady, Madame de Souza.* She soon found the road 
to my good will and regard, for she told me that she> 
with another lady, had been fixed upon by M. del 
Campo, my old sea-visitor, for the high honour of aiding 
him in his reception of the first lady of our land and 
her lovely daughters, upon the Grande Fete which he 

* Authoress of < Ad^le de Senange,' &c. 
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gave upon the dearest and most memorable of occa* 
sions; and she fl^>oke with such pleasure snd grati- 
tude of the sweet condescension she then experienoed, 
that she charmed and delighted me> and we struck 
up an intimacy without further dclieq^. Our tlieiiie 
was always ready, and I only regretted that I oould 
■ee her but seldom^ as she lived two or three miles out 
of Joigny^ at Cesy^ in the small chsiteau oH^ci'-devant 
Frittcesse de Beaufremont, a lady widk whom I had had 
the honour of making acquaintance in Paris, and 
who is one of those who suffered most during the 
horrors of the revolution . At the dreadfiil period whoi 
all the rage was to bum the property and title-deeds 
of the rich and high-bom^ her noble chl^teau^one of the 
most condderable in France, was utterly consumed^ 
and all her papers, that no record of her genealogy 
might remain, were committed, with barbarous^ triumph, 
to the flames : yet was this, such is her unhappy fate, 
the least of her misfortunes ; her eldest daughter, a 
beautiful young creature, upon whom she doated, was 
in the ch&teau at this horrible period, and forced to 
make her escape with such alarm and predpitanoe, that 
she never recovered from the excess of her terror, which 
robbed her of her life before she was quite seventeen 
years of age ! 

Around the small and modest chdteau de Gesy, in 
which Madame de Beaufremont and her youngest and 
now only daughter, Madame de Liatenois, at present 
reside, the grounds have been cultivated in the English 
style ; and the walks, now shady, now open, now rising, 
now descending, with water, bridges, cascades, and 
groves^ and occasional fine picturesque views from the 
banks of the Yonne, are all laid out with taste and 
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pretty effects. We strolled over them with a large 
party^ till we catne to a little recess. Madame de 
BeaufVemont then took me by the arm^ and we sepa- 
rated ih»m the company to enter it together, and ahe 
showed me an urn surrounded with cypress trees and 
weeping willows^ watered by a clear, small, running 
rivulet^ and dedicated to the memory of her first-bom 
and early-lost lamented daughter. 

Poor lady! she seems entirely resigned to all the 
rest of her deprivations, but here the wound is incu- 
rable ! yet, this subject apart, she is cheerful, loves so- 
ciety, or rather social discourse, with a chosen few, and 
not only accepts with pleasure whatevm: may enliven 
her, but exerts herself to contribute all that is in her 
power to the entertainment of others^ She has stiU 
preserved enough from the wreck of her possessions to 
live elegantly, though not splendidly ; and her table is 
remarkably well served. She has a son-in*laW, M. de Lis* 
tenois, whom I did not see ; but her remaining daughter, 
Mladame de listenois, is a very fine young woman. 
Madame de Souza has spent the whole summer with 
these ladies. Si^ tdd me she liked England so very 
much, and was so happy during the six weeks she 
passed there, that she wept bitterly on quitting it. She 
was received, she says, at court in the most bewitching 
manner, and she delights in retracing her honours, and 
her sense of them. She is still so very handsome, 
though sickly and suffering, that I imagine she must 
then have been exquisitely beautiful. I am told, by a 
French officer who has served in Spain, M. de Meulan, 
that when she left that country she was reckoned the 
most celebrated beauty of Madrid. 

I had another new acquaintance at Joigny, also, in a 
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lady who came from Auxcrrc^ as she was pleased to say 
to see me, Madame La Villheurnois, widow of M. La 
Yillheurnois^ who was amongst the unhappy objects 
deporthy by the order of the Directory, h la Guyane, As 
soon as the first civilities were over, she said, '' Per- 
mettez, Madame! connaissez vous Sidney?*"^ I could 
not doubt who she meant, though there is no avoiding 
a smile at this drolly concise way of naming a man by 
his nom de bapteme. She was extremely surprised 
when I. answered no; telling me she had concluded 
*' que tout le monde en Angleterre" must know Sidney I 
Yes, I said, by character certainly; but personally! 
had never the gratification of meeting with him. She 
told me she was intimately acquainted with him her- 
self, from seeing him continually when he was confined 
in the Temple, as she attended there her '' malheureux 
epoux ;*' and she saw also, she said, '' son valet, et son 
jockey,*' whom she never suspected to be disguised 
emigrants, watching to aid his escape. ^^Surtout," 
she added, *' comme le jockey avait des trous aux 
bas terribles ;" which induced her daughter to buy him 
a new pair of stockings for charity. A gentleman who 
accompanied her to Joigpiy, her secretary, told me he 
had played at ball with Sidney every day for six months, 
while he also attended upon poor M. La Villheurnois. 
When we parted, she begged me, as soon as I re- 
turned to England, " d'aller voir Sidney pour lui faire 
scs reproches de ce qu'il n'avait pas repondu a sa lettre," 
though she was sure it had been delivered to him, be* 
cause her son had given it lui-meme to " Spencer," 
when be passed through Paris on his return from Con-. 
stantinople. 

♦ Sir Sidney Smith, 
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Shall I never have done, you will say, with Joigny? 
Nay, you don't yet know what I could add ; I could 
give you lists of the dinners with which M. d*Arblay'8 
return was celebrated, that might grace a Lord Mayor's 
feast. But basta, basta. 

F. D'A. 



VOL. vr. 
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PART IX. 

Madame d^Arblay to Dr. Burmy. 

Pasiy, March 23, 1803. 

No, my dearest Padre, bumptious ! — ^no 1 I deny the 
charge in toto. I had not such a thought — or rather 
such a feel in the world ; but *t was ^^ very disencour aging. 
Tommy y^* to receive none of that coin which urged 
forth my merchandise ! — for I had hoped some return 
in some of your narratory letters in which I so de- 
light^ and which nobody writes in so interesting a 
manner to my gusto, and which you used to enUven my 
retirement with occasionally in our tight little island. 
However, if it must not be expected, I will make up 
my mind the best I can to the good of the world, in 
ihis public monopolizer of a dictionary,'^ to which I 
.should feel, I doubt not, less grudge, if it were more in 
my way. 

I have been anxious to write since I received your 
last k^nd inquiries, my dearest Padre ; but so tedious 
has been my seizure, that I have not yet got from its 
wraps or confinements. I feel, however, as if this were 
iheir last day, and that to-morrow would have the 
honour to see me abroad. I have had no fever, and 
no physician, and no important malady ; but cold has 
fastened upon cold, so as utterly to imprison me. 
^ Dr. B. wai then writing for the ^ Encyclopeedia Britannica.* 
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La grippe, however, I escaped, so has Alex., and our 
maid and helpers — and M. d'Arblay, who caught 
it latterly in his excursions to Paris, had it so slightly, 
that but for the fright attached to the seizure (which 
I thought would almost have demolished me at first, 
from the terror hanging on its very name at that fatal 
period) I should have deemed it a mere common cold. 
It is now universally over, but the mischief it has done 
is grievously irreparable. M. de la Harpe I mourn 
the most, and much regret never having seen. The 
Abbe Ricard, who had just published about half his 
translation of Plutarch, I was also very sorry for. I 
had dined in his company once, and he was my next 
neighbour; and so gentle, so quiet, so modest, so 
reserved, that he appeared an almost singular character 
in these times. Do you know his poem called La 
Sph^e^ I am really sorry he is gone, — and by an 
illness so insidious, that appeared to have so little 
authority for the havoc it made. Madame Trimouille, 
the lady of the house at Mousseau of which we occu- 
pied one pavilion^ sank under it also, as did the 

mother-in-law of B- *s brother the doctor. It was a 

disastrous and frightful time. The streets of Paris 
were said to be as full of funerals as of cabriolets. For 
my own part, I have not once been able to enter that 
capital since I left it at the end of October. But I 
cannot help attributing much of the mortality which 
prevailed in consequence of this slight disease, to the un- 
wholesome air occasioned by the dreadful want of clean- 
liness in that city, which, but for the healthiness of the 
beautiful and delicious walks around it, L e., Les Boule- 
vards, must surely have proved pestilential. The air 
of our house at Passy is perfectly pure and sweet. 
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By never going to Paris, I have never, of course, 
«een our ambassador or his duchess. The very only 
thing that I regret not residing in Paris for, is my in- 
ability to gd to his Excellency's chapel. 

I send you a newspaper, to let you see Htles can be 
bestowed here, as well as taken away. 

M. d'Arbky is now making a last effort wid^ respect 
to his retraite, whidi has languished in adjotmiinent 
above a year. He has put it into the hands of a faith- 
ful and most amiable friend, now in high esteem w^ 
the Premier Consul, General Lauriston, who so kindly 
renewed an ancient friendship with his former cdnnorfl^ 
when he was on his splendid short embassy in Eng« 
land. If through him it should &il, I shall never think 
^ it more. 



To Mrs. Loch 

Dio. H Rue BaMe^ Pa»/, nmx Pariiy Ap&l SO, 1$09. * 

How to write I know not, at a period so tremendous 
— ^nor yet how to be silent. My dearest, dearest 
friends ! if the i^r indeed prove ineritable, what a 
heart-breaking position is ours! — to exjdain it folly 
would demand folios, and yet be never so well done as 
yon, with a little consideration, can do it finr us. Who 
better than Mr. Lock and hts Fredy — ^who so well 
can comprehend, that, where one must be sacrificed, 
the other will be yet more to be pitied f — I wiH not g^ 
on — ^I win talk only of you, till our fate must be de» 
termined. And M. d'Arblay, who only in the wide 
world loves his paternal uncle as well (we always 
except ourselves at Westminster), how tenderly does he 
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join in my every feeling! and how faithfully keep 
nnimpaired all our iMst and happiest sympathies ! 

May 2nd. Better aj^arances in the political hori- 
zon now somewhat recruit my spirits, which have been 
quite indescribably tortured, rather than sunk, by the 
impossibility of any private arrangement for our mutual 
happiness in the dread event of War. God Almighty 
yet av«rt it ! And should it fall to the lot of Lauriston 
to oonfirm Ae Peace^ what a guardian angel upon 
earth I diall deem him ! How I wish he could meet 
with you ! he is so elegant in his manners he would 
immediately give you pleasure ; and his countenance 
is 80 true in announcing him amiable, that you miglit 
look at him witb trust as well as satisfaction. 

He SSk bis very high and powerful post in tins 
country with a modesty and moderation Uiat keep 
aloof from him all the jealousy^ envy, and ealumny 
that usually attend such stations. He receives M. 
d'Arbltiy upon exactly the same terms of intimacy, 
regard, and equality as formerly, and always admits 
him, be his engagements ever so pressing, be who will 
-present, or be the moment he can accord him ever so 
short or hurried. 

M. de Lally has long been gone to Bordeaux, and 
with whom should he travel thither but Sir John 
Coghill ! I saw that dear M. de Lally but very sel- 
dom, yet I regret his immense distance. My greatest 
regret is, however, for the Princesse d'Henin, who set 
off for Bordeaux eight months ago, and is not re- 
turned. I have had a charming and most feeling 
account from her of Madame La Tour dn Fin, and her 
admirable^ exemplary manner of passing her time, in 
the regulation of her family, the education of her 
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children^ and the exertion of almost every virtue. 
Madame d'Henin finishes her letter with charging me 
to call her to the remembrance of those friends whom 
she so highly venerates, and whom she always flatters 
herself she yet shall visit again. 

May 13. Ah, my dearest friends — ^what a melan- 
choly end to my hopes and my letter. I have just 
beard that Lord Whitworth set off for Chantilly last 
night ; war therefore seems inevitable ; and my grief, 
I, who feel myself now of two countries, is far 
greater than I can wish to express. While posts are 
yet open, write to me, my beloved friend, and by Ham- 
burgh. I trust we may still and. regularly correspond, 
long as the letters may be in travelling. As our letters 
never treat but of our private concerns, health, and 
welfare, neither country can object to our intercourse. 
Let me not therefore lose a solace I shall more than 
ever require in this lengthened absence — an absence 
for which I was so little prepared, and to which I am 
so little able to reconcile myself. I can but pray for 
peace. My dearest friends will join the prayer, made 
with the whole troubled soul of their tenderly affec- 
tionate 

F. p'A. 



Madame d!Arblay to Dr. Bumey. 

Pauy, May 6, 1803. 

If my dearest father has the smallest idea of the 
suspense and terror in which I have spent this 
last fortnight, from the daily menace of war, he 
will be glad, I am sure, of the respite allowed me — 
if no more — from a visit I have just received from 
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Mrs. Huber^ who assures me the Ambassador has post- 
poned his setting off, and consented to send another 
courier. To say how I pray for his success would 
indeed be needless. I have hardly closed my eyes 
many nights past. My dearest father will easily con- 
ceive the varying conflicts of our minds^ and how mutual 
are our sufferings. We have everywhere announced 
our intention to embrace you next October, the state 
of M. d*Arblay*8 affairs makes it impossible for him to 
indulge me sooner; but if the war takes place, the 
difficulties of procuring licence, passports, passive, 
and the ruinous length of travelling through Ham* 
burgh, as well as the deadly sickness of so long a 
voyage — all these thoughts torment me night and day, 
and rest will, I fear, be a stranger to my eyes till the 
conflict is terminated ; and then, whether it will bring 
me back rest, or added rest-robbing materials for 
destroying it, who can tell? At all events, let me 
intreat to hear from you, my beloved padre, as speedily 
as possible. Our last accounts of you were good, with 
regard to your recovery from the influenza. God grant 
you may be able to confirm the assurance of your re- 
establishment ! 

We were buoyed up here for some days with the 
hope that General Lauriston was gone to England as 
plenipo, to end the dread contest without new effusion 
of blood : but Paris, like London, teems with hourly 
false reports, and this intelligence, unhappily, was of 
the number. The continued kindness and friend- 
ship of that gentleman for M. d'Arblay make me take 
a warm interest in whatever belongs to him. About 
ten days ago, when M. d*Arblay called upon him, 
relative to the affair so long impending of his retraite, 
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he took his hand^ md said, ^ Faii^mai ton compliment.** 
You are sure how heartily M. d'Arblay would be 
ready to comply — ''but what,** he demanded, ** can be 
new to yew of honours T' "I hare aucceeded," he 
auwered, ''for you ! — ^the First Consul has signed your 
m^moire." When such delicacy is joined to warm 
attachment, my dearest father will not wonder I diould 
be touched by it. The forms of the business, how- 
ever, are not yet quite completed^ but itbas passed aill 
the difficulties whkh could impede its conchision. At 
any other time I should hare announced this with 
far more spirit, but my heart is at present sotippressed 
wifh the still remaining ^r of hostilities, that I can 
merely sMe the fact; and ngoiee that — amaU, Tery 
small as it pro^s — ^M. d*Arblay has now aomeflimg in 
his natire eountry, where all other claims are vain, and 
all otter etpectatuMis oompletely destroyed. fl« had 
been flattered with recoyering some portion, at leasts 
of his landed property near Jingny ; but those who 
have purdiased it during his exile add such enormoiis 
and unaccountable charges to what they paid for it at 
that period, that it is become, to us, wholly unattain- 
able. 



Madame dCArUay to Dr. Bumey. 

May 14, 1803. } 

My dearest Father, 

The endosed missed the opportunity for which 
it was written, and now — the ambassador is gone. I 
am ofiered a place for this in a conveyance that 
follows him ; and it is well something was ready, for 
I am incapable of writing now, further than express- 
ing my ceaseless prayers for a speedy restoration of 
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peace. My desxest father I — liow impossible to de* 
teribe my diirtms. Had I any other partner upon 
earthloould hardly aupport it at all: but he suffers 
nearly m much as myself. He has just received the 
tttrata, mkdxsk is m mark of being under government 
protection, and that is much. You wiU easily^ how- 
ever, conceive how complelely it makes it impossible 
for him to quit his country during a war. I need 
write nothing explanatory ; and I cannot, in the dis- 
ordeired state of my nerves, from this bitter stroke, 
4o move now than pray Heaven to bless and preserve 
tny beloved fether, and to restove the nations to peace, 
ami me to Ms nxms. 



Madame dCArtiay to Dr. Bumey* 

FlMiy, Apdl 11, iS04. ' 

We live in liie most quiet, and, I ^nk« enviable 
retirement* Our house is larger than we require, but 
tiot a quarter furnished. Our view a extremely pretty 
from it, and atways cheerftil; we rarely go out, yet 
always are pleased to return. We have our books, our 
prate, and our boy — ^how» with all this, can we, or ought 
we to suffer ourselves to ooanplain of our naarrowed and 
narrowing meome ? If we are still able to continue at 
Passy, endeared to me now beyond any other residence 
away from you all, by a friendship I have formed here 
-with one of the sweetest women I have ever known, 
Madame de Maiaonneuve, bxA to M. d*Arblay by 
similar sentiments fer all her famify, our phifosophy 
witt not be put to severer trials than it can sustain. 
And this wng^ges us to bear a thousand small priva- 
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lions which we might, perhaps, escape, by shuttings 
ourselves up in some spot more remote from the 
capital. But as my deprivation of the society of 
my friends is what I most lament, so something that 
approaches nearest to what I have lost affords me the 
best reparation. 



Madame d^Arhhy to Dr. Bumey. 

Faatj, May 29di, 1805. 

Before I expected it, my promised opportunity for 
again writing to my most dear father is arrived. I 
entirely forget whether, before the breaking out of the 
war stopt our correspondence, M. d'Arblay had already 
obtained his retraite ; and, consequently, whether that 
is an event I have mentioned or not. Be that as it 
may, he now has it — ^it is 1500 livres, or £62. 10^. per 
annum. But all our resources from England ceasing 
with the peace, we had so little left from what we bad 
brought over, and M. d'Arblay has found so nearly 
nothing remaining of his natural and hereditary claims 
in his own province, that he determined, upon applying 
for some employment that might enable him to live 
with independence, however parsimoniously. This he 
has, with infinite difficulty, &c., at length obtained, 
and he is now a redacteur in the civil department of ks 
BatimenSy &c. This is no sinecure. He attends at his 
bureau from half past nine to half past four o'clock 
every day ; and as we live so far off as Passy he is 
obliged to set off for his office between eight and nine, 
and does not return to his hermitage till past five. 
However, what necessity has urged us to desire, and 
made him solicit, we must not, now acquired, name or 
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think of with murmuring or regret. He has the hap- 
piness to be placed amongst extremely worthy people ; 
and those who are his chefs in office treat him with 
every possible mark of consideration and feeling. 
. We continue steady to our little cell at Passy, which 
is retired^ quiet, and quite to ourselves^ with a mag- 
nificent view of Paris from one side, and a beautiful 
one of the country on the other. It is unfurnished— 
indeed, unpapered, and every way unfinished ; for our 
workmen, in the indispensable repairs which preceded 
our entering it, ran us up bills that compelled us to 
turn them adrift, and leave every thing at a stand, 
when three rooms only were made just habitable. 



Dr. Bumey to Madame cCArblaf/. 

July 12, 1805. 

« « « « « 

Your brother. Dr. Charles, and I^ have had the 
honour last Tuesday of dining with the Prince of 
Wales at Lord Melbourne's, at the particular desire of 
H.B.H. He is so good-humoured and gracious to 
those against whom he has no party prejudice, that it 
is impossible not to be flattered by his politeness and 
condescension. I was astonished to find him, amidst 
such constant dissipation, possessed of so much learn- 
ing, wit, knowledge of books in general, discrimination 
of character, as well as original humour. He quoted 
Homer in Greek to my son as readily as if the beauties 
of Dryden or : Pope had been under consideration. 
And as to music, he is an excellent critic ; has an en- 
larged taste — ^admiring whatever is good in its kind, of 
whatever age or country the composers or performers 
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Txukj be; without, howerer* being iasensbla to tbo 
superior gemue end leerninf ueeewMty to lome Jaaim 
oi muiie meie tbaii othcm. 

The conTeraelioii wm genraml sad lively^ in yMA 
sevcsal ci the com|MUiy, 'oefMurtiag^ of eighteen [or 
tweiit]^tooka8baxe»tiU tewsrdb th* heid of tiber ewi»< 
iiig» er rather the loe of the menniig; for we did net 
rise firom taUe till one o'doek, when Lady Melboumer 
being retwned bom the opera with her daughterBj» 
coffee was ordoed ; during which H.It H. took me aeide 
and talhed exehisively about mnsic near hidf an hoor« 
aaid at long with yonr brother concerning Ghpeek lite^ 
rature* He is a most eaedent znimie ef w^^known 
characters : had we been in the dark any one would 
have sworn that Dr. Parr and Kemble were in the 
room. Besidea being possessed of a great fund of 
original humour, and ffood humour, he may with truth 
be said to have as much mi as Charles II.> witii much 
more learning — ^for his merry mf^eaty wuld spell no 
better than the bmrgeou gmtil-hommu 



Dr. Bum^ to Madama ^Jrbkof* 

hme 12, 1908. 

Mt dear Famnt, 

Thb complaint made in mm of two 
AgcI notes I havo received^ of letters nevor anawend^ 
old Charl^ retuiens, aa his account of family afidrsj 
he findo, has noTer readud jqvl Indeed* for the last 
two or three years» I haw had nothing goad to say of 
(mm Mdf, and I peremptorily chained all the rest of Ae 
family to say nothing bad on the sulgect of health, fot 
I never understood the kindness ^ akrming distant 
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friends with accounts of severe illness^ as we may be 
recovered or dead before the information reaches 
than* 

Last autumn I had an alarmiiig seime in my left 
hand;, aiid^ mine beii^ pBonaanced sl Bath case, on 
Chrisknaa Eve I set out ton that eiiy» extremely weak 
and dispiriled — put myself under the eare of Dr. Fftrry, 
and. after xemaining there three montha I fimnd my 
hand much more alive^ and my general heaUk con- 
siderably amended. 

During my invalidity at Bath I had an unexpected 
visit from your Streatham friend, of whom I had lost 
sight for more than ten years. I saw very few peopku 
but none of an evening nor of a morning, on the days 
my hand waa pumped on. When her name was sent 
in I waa much surprised* but desired she might be ad- 
mitted ; and I received her as aa old friend with whom 
I had spent much time very happily, and never wished 
to quarreL She stiU looks well» but is grave, and 
candour itself; though still she saya good things^ and 
writes admirable notes and letters, I am told; to my 
granddaughters C and M.> of whom, she is very fond. 
We shook hands very cordially, and avoided any allu- 
sion to our long separation and its cause ; the Caato 
SpoiQ stiU lives, but is such an ohj^t from the gout 
that the account of his sufferings made me pity him 
sincerely ; he wished, she told me, '^to see his old and 
worthy friend,'' and, ua bemk maim, I could not refuse 
compliance with his wish. She nurses him with great 
affection and tenderness, never goes out or has com- 
pany when he is in paiu. God Uess you and younb 
prays— 

Your very affectionate Padre* 
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Madame d^Arhlay to Dr. Bumej/t Chelsea. 

ce 16 SepCembiey 1807. 

Mt most dkar Father, 

I HAVE just received a kind oflfer to send a 
few lines to the spot whence my most ardent wishes 
are to xeceive many, but whence the handwritings 
that most of all I sigh to behold has not blessed 
my sight since the return of Madame de Cadignan. 
Nor have I ever heard whether the last six letters I 
have written have as yet been received. Two of 
them were antiques that had waited three or four 
years some opportunity; a third was concerning the 
Institute, and M. le Breton's wish to see you installed 
one of the foreign members and correspondents ; the 
two last were to reach you through a voyage by- 
America, and therefore may not yet be arrived. I 
do not count the few lines sent by Maria^ though to 
obtain even a smaller mite myself would fill me with 
joy and thankfulness. 

21 Aoiity 1808. — ^The expected opportunity for which 
I had strung this lamentable list of unacknowledged 
claims, nearly a twelvemonth since, failed ; another at 
this moment offers — ^may it prove more pi^pitious! 
Could it but rebound to me with news of your health, 
such as it conveys from hence of ours, how should I 
bless it ! But an intercourse such as that must wait 
for other blessings than mine — the blessings of peace 
— and those, the whole wounded universe would 
surely join to hail. My paper is so stinted, and my 
time so limited, that I can begin no regular accoimt of 
our proceedings, which, indeed, have but little varied 
since we lost Maria. O that any one could give me 
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here the history of yours! I am in such terrible 
arrears of all such knowledge that! know not who will 
ever undertake to pay me. My last intelligence was 
that you were well^ my dearest father^ and that the 
family at large, in that at least, imitated yon. But 
details — none, none reach me ! I have a bitter anxiety 
of suspense upon some subjects very near my heart. 
Not even the loved names of any of my family now 
reach me ; Esther, James, Charles, Charlotte, Sally, 
with all their younger selves, and Richard and his 
boys, all are sounds strange to my ears, and my be- 
loved friends of Norbury are banished thence with the 
same rigour! I am sad, sad indeed, at this depri- 
vation ; though in all else I am still and constantly 
happy, for in my two faithful companions I iind sym- 
pathy in all my feelings, and food, sweet food for all 
my hopes. 

F. D'A. 



Madame d^Arblay to Dr. Bumey. 

September, 180S. 

After being so long robbed of all means of 
writing to my beloved father, I seize, with nearly as 
much surprise as gratitude, a second opportunity of 
addressing him almost before the first can have brought 
my hand to his sight. When will some occasion offer 
to bring me back — not my revenge, but my first and 
most coveted satisfaction ? With how much more 
spirit, also, should I write, if I knew what were received 
of what already I have scrawled ! Volumes, however, 
must have been told you, of what in other times I should 
have written, by Maria. For myself, when once a re- 

VOL. VI. z 
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umon takes place, I can scarcetyconceiireii^iicli will Be 
hardest worked, my talking fansulties or my HBtemirg^ 
ones. O ^at millions of things F want to inquire and 
to know ! Thr rising generation, met hinks, at least, 
might keep me some letters amf packets ready fbr 
occasional conveyances. I should be grateful beyentf 
measure. M. cT ArWay writes — ^ how desired is, how^ 
happy ^all be, the day, in wh»ch we riliaH recerine'yoiar 
dearest blessing and embrace ! Pray be so hind not to 
fbrget the mate, always remembering your kindness' for 
liim and h». A thousand thousand knres to aJI.** 



Madame iArhlay to Dr. Burney. 

Hareh 2», 1»10. 

Have you received, my dearest father, the honour 
-^designed you by the Institute? The worthy M. le 
Breton, SecrAaire Perp^tuel, entered your name upon 
the first vacancy the moment we informad him you 
would be sensible to such a distinction. I have never 
but once, as yet, been to the Institution ; and that once 
was upon the occarion of tlie reception of M. de Tracy, 
with whom and with all his amiable fiEunily we are very 
much connected. He made a v^ry good' discourse, 
which he sent me a day or two aft^r; and it was re- 
plied to by M. de Segur, now Grand MaUre des CM^ 
monies, admirably in a discourse, which he also has had 
the goodness to send me in a very elegant letter from 
his charming wife, a lady who, though now a grand- 
mother, retains the beauty of twenty-five, and the grace 
and attraction of eighteen years of age. You are 
always remembered here, and named with pleasure, by 
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M« Siutfd and M. F Abbe U&telht, botk of whom we 
mee< c&^v IVfaidame de Tets4 oae of the most spirit 
tedfe and wutneke^ aad efaitcaiing: of woo^n^ tkough sa 
little is btr bbom tkoA sho kas been marsied a deeofid 
time t» lier fimt budboaid after a tsidi how ahe Hked 
the state with him of fifty years. Adieu, doares^^moaC 
imm Sir I Oh tiutt onir appcoachiiig' rtjoieings may 
amoimce; uo sene prospecl of peaeeL I ealseat to ^» 
teaneaJbest^ mo84 affectionately lo dl mjp dear fiuoail]; 
aad flty friottds^ aad to be kept alwaya warm in tW 
keart c^ my booted &ther, who' preserves an unalter--^ 
able plaee in thai of bia dutifiil aAd devoled . 

F.D'Au 

P.S. M. d'Arblay conjures yon to retain all yotrr 
goodness for him. It cannx>t easily; dear Sir, be better 
bestowed. 



Madame (PArblay to JOr. Sumey. 

K0..I3, Btte d?Anjpu^Paiif» May 1, ISUK 

A HA»Y May-day to my deareat father ! Sweet^ 
aeeated be tke^oowslips wkiek approaek hie aosteUsi 
loT^ely and rosy tiie milkmaids that greet kk-eyes^ and 
animating as. they are noisy the mavrow*>boBea and 
dMiners that sakUe his eai»>! Dear, and even touch^* 
isg, are these aasiArersary recoUectioiiB where distance 
and dbeence give them caitftenee only in tiie memory I 
and> at this mcHimnt, to hear and see them I would 
exchange all the Raphaels in our Museum, and the 
new and beautiful composition of Paesiello in the 
chapel. The pleasure of admiration is so relative that 
no intrinsic merit can. awvaken it like our proper inter- 

z2 
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ests. Tet I need not fear yovL will think me iiisensiblc 
to the noble works here exhibited. Oh, no ! You, 
my dearest father^ will unfold all my meaning, and 
enter into every feeling that makes even excellence 
vapid^ which we can only witness through separation 
from those we love. 

Could you but send me a little food for the hope 
now in private circulation that the new alliance of the 
Emperor may perhaps extend to a general affiance of 
all Europe, Oh^ heaven ! how would that brighten 
my faculties of enjoyment ! I should run about to see 
all I have hitherto omitted to seek/ with the ardent 
curiosity of a traveller newly arrived ; and I should 
hasten to review and consider all I have already beheld, 
with an alertness of vivacity that would draw informa- 
tion from every object I have as yet looked at with un- 
discerning tameness. Oh, such a gleam of light would 
new-model or re-model me, and I should make you 
present to all my sights^ and partake of all the wonders 
that surround me ! 

Were not this cruel obscurity so darkening to my 
views, and so depressing to my spirits, I could tell my 
dearest father many things that might amuse him, and 
detail to him, in particular, my great and rare happi- 
ness in a point the most essential, after domestic com- 
forts, to peace of mind and cheerfulness, namely, my 
good fortune in my adopted friends in this my adopted 
country. The society in which I mix, when I can pre- 
vail with myself to quit my yet dearer fireside, is all 
that can be wished, whether for wit, wisdom, intelli- 
gence, gaiety, or politeness. The individuals - with 
whom I chiefly mix, from being admired at first for 
their talents or amiability, are now sincerely loved for 
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their kindness and goodness. Could I write more 
frequently, or with more security that I write not to 
the winds and the waves, I would characterize the 
whole set to you,: and try to make us yet shake hands 
in the same party. I have heard of this opportunity 
so suddenly that I have not a moment for extending 
my use of it to my dear sisters, brothers, and friends, 
except through your goodness, which must again fabri- 
cate messages to all and every one from the materials 
you well know to be in my heart, and which no one 
can draw forth and disseminate with equal justness. 

M. d*Arblay is at his office, and knows nothing of 
this offer; he is well, but thinner, muchy and over- 
worked, terribly, at this moment. Alex, is writing on 
the same table, but not quite so familiarly nor so 
glibly ; for he is preparing twenty lines of ISuripides 
for his master. Heaven bless my ever dear father, 
prays his 

F. d'A. 



Madame dCArhlay to Dr. Bumey, 

No. 13, Rue d'ADJou, Parif, oe 16 Sept. 1810. 

Can I tell you, my dearest father! — oh, not I 
can never tell you — ^the pleasure, the rapture with which 
I received your letter by Madame Solvjms. It had 
been so cruelly long since I had heard from you, so 
anxious and suffering a space since I had seen your 
handwriting, that, when at last it came, I might have 
seemed, to one who did not know me, rather penetrated 
by sudden affliction than by joy. But how different 
was all within to what appeared without ! My partner- 
in-all received it at his bureau, and felt an impatience 



Digitized by 



Google 



342 BIAItY ANS> LiSTTfin [Pabt IX. 

80 unconquerable to commanieate so extiene a pSeisure 
that he' quitted everything to hasten home ; for he was 
in€apal>le of going on with his busineBs. Howsatb- 
iaetorj, also^ is all the tntelUgenoe ! how gi^, with 
what spkit writtenl I have not been alale io gm the 
|oj to Madame Solvyns^ whom I ha^re wA the fdeasioe 
to know^ nor hare ever even eeen^ though I am weU 
disposed to admiie^ after your agreeaide |»etui» cf her, 
aoeid the great obligation I owe ie her. I kmve sent 
your message to M. Suard by % lady witii whom he is 
particularly acquunted, and who assures me ju'il a 
iti Um ioucM by your venembranoe. Wi3i TOgand to 
the Institute^ my dearest Sir, you are nonisiated ooct- 
Tespondent in the class ^des Beaux Arts.* The Secr^ 
taire Peipetuel, M. le Breton, has been so good as to 
brkig to me himself the form of your uomiottCiGai. He 
has received the letter you wrote of aooeptanoe, and 
with perfect approvance. I am soon to meet M.fioaid 
at the lK)use of the lady I have mentioned, and I shall 
then make the enquiries you desire, of books and 
authors. I do nothing of late bi^t dream of seeing 
you, my most dear father. I think I dream it wide 
awake, too ; the desire is so strong that it pursues me 
night and day, and nhmA persuades :me it has some- 
thing in it of reality : and I do iiot:(dMio8e to daseounage 
cfiwn ideal happiness* But my poor mate dseasns no 
such dreams : his buveau is <tf a basineu toe substan* 
tial to allow of castle-builcUng in the air. My caaties 
ace rather upon the seia ; pray for me that they be aot 
all drowned. 

Adieu, mort dear SSn 

Your own 

P. D'A. 
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, P.S. AleK. i^ill v^ftture to wnle Sar Imomdt. My 

, mamed nieoes, wkb ftU thek ckums, and all thear 

j merits^ and all their bambmos^ axe most mmotvrml 

I little chits never to a«k mj content first, nor niy 

benediction afterwards. Will they wait tiU thefar little 

ones give them a better example? 



Madame ffArtiay to Mrs. Loc^ 

ho. 13^ Rue d*Aojou, Parii, 16 Sept. 18U). ' 

Shopld this readb you^ my ever dearest friend^ 
may it urge you to prepare me at least a similar slip> 
and my Amine another^ &r the first possible oppor- 
tvuaiif to be left At my dear &ther's. It is so long> 
so dftfiadfnlly long, since I have had the blessing to 
see your beloved hand^ivarkings, that methinlos if yoiir 
names only arrived I should feel a joy past descrip- 
tion. 

When, whei^ may I embrace you again ! I think 
of late of nothing else. I form projects, and dream 
dreams. Oh, dearest friends, give me your prayers I 
may not dream only always ! 

My excellent mate, toujours the saiai^ has not less 
desire, but is still wider from probability. His health 
is not all I could wish — it is preserved with watchful- 
ness» but cannot bear neglect Alex, is ibin and pale, 
but strong and without eomplaiiit He is terribly sia- 
golar, and m<»e what they heve caU wnmage thim any 
creature I ever beheld. He is untsuaeably wild, and 
averse to all the ibrms of society. Where he can have 
got such a rebel humour we conceive not ; but it costs 
Inm more to make a bow thaa te xesolve six difficult 
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problems of algebra, or to repeat twelve pages from 
Euripides ; and as to making a civil speech, he would 
sooner renounce the world. 

How should I delight to see my dearest friends en- 
circled by all their lovely tribes ! Two letters I have 
received, but long, long since, from my indulgent 
Amine ; so sweetly satisfactory, so dwelling on inter- 
esting details, so descriptive of all I most wish to see 
and know, that for many months even, after reading 
them, I thought and felt myself au fait with all that 
passed, and no longer a stranger to all your proceed- 
ings, your interests, your affairs, and your bosom-feel- 
ings. But why have I not my dear Augusta's letter ? 
I beseech that it may be sent to Chelsea ; occasions 
there present themselves sometimes; rarely, indeed, 
but yet sometimes. How kind of her to have written ! 
No matter for the date ; all will still, alas ! to me be 
new ; for I hear so seldom, and after such chasms, that 
a letter of six years ago will stand a chance to give me 
as much intelligence as one written last week. 

F. d'A. 



Madame d'Arblay to Dr. Bumey, 

No. 13, Rue d'Anjou, Hth April, 1811. 

Many, or rather countless, as are the times that 
the sight of the handwriting of my dearest father has 
brought joy to my heart, it never yet, methinks, proved 
so truly a balsam as this last time of its blessing me. 

Seated round our wood fire by one, by two, by three, 
we gave to it a whole evening, stopping upon every 
phrase, commenting upon every paragraph, and I, the 
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reader, indulging them and myself by expounding and 
dilating upon every allusion, quotation, and family 
story or saying. It was therefore a long and delicious 
banquet ; and we have agreed to lock it up, and take 
it out again once in every three months for another 
family reading, till another arrives. 

I yield, dearest Sir, implicitly to your decision, and 
my dear sisters and brothers, with respect to the 
worthy Letty, upon one condition — ^thatyou do not let 
a too delicate consideration for us deprive the good 
soul of our little assistance should any change of cir- 
cumstances, or any unfortunate increase of infirmity or 
ill health, make the mite of more consequence. I beg, 
through your means, to put the management of this 
solution, as Mr. Tyers called every doubt, into the hands 
of our just and feeling Esther, who sees her the oftenest, 
and will soon find if the small addition, eventually, 
may become more important ; and pray tell my dear 
Esther that we graciously forgive her ^^ worldly and 
grovelling " spirit for us^ if we may depend upon her 
accepting carte blanche for amending it, should occasion 
invite any change. 

Have you received the letter in which I related that 
your diploma has been brought to me by the perpetual 
secretary of the class of the Fine Arts of the Institute 
of France ? I shall not have it conveyed but by some 
very certain hand, and that, now, is most difficult to 
find. M. le Breton has given me, also, a book 6f the 
list of your camarades, in which he has written your 
name. He says it will be printed in next year's regis- 
ter. He has delivered to me, moreover, a medal, 
which is a mark of distinction reserved for peculiar 
honour to peculiar select personages. Do you suppose 
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I do not oftea— oOen — often ihuik mbo would likcu Mod 
be &test 4o be tbe bearer to you of Jbese bonoim ? 

I am heu^ily gladMss. Hawkim has xecoyesed ber 
pssogpesty, tbovgb I had never beanl it liad ham kat 
or diapated. So many fettan bajre £uled to reach me, 
that some seem like tbe second vobune of « book whidi 
comes to band before tbe first. JLadjf Keith -^m it 
JCss Tkrak, or oneof her sisters ? Whidtevar at ia, I 
am glad of bear kind r^membraAce, and mast coiiiia% 
Jki^ ahe is bafpy. If she woubi write, axki leaver 
letter «dth yon, some favourable paol^t mi|^ en- 
close it. 

I have not met M. Suard far many a<»itba» bnt I 
JbaTe aefflit him «nd bis lady your kind wocds by M. 
Xallj TolBAdal,<and tbey base both expneased them- 
selves highly gratified by year aemembsanoe. Tbe 
Abbe Morellet, now 85 (ur 861, uralks about Paniiikea 
yonng jnaEB* and preaenres his ipirat^ memory, and 
pleasure in ei:istenoe(,aad has Ai^ai&ar^ in wa£k elqgant 
4ard^ that peqpfe beg to go and see it iia they do to 
ariait Abatrf a irertainirfAarmembiMr^ofies beaux «t6 of 
our Institute. 

How kmd was the oottection of letters yon made 
more pvecioas by rnidardnffj I beMeeh yon to thank 
nU my dear correspondents, and ;lo bespeak tfaek pa- 
iiem;e for anmneim which abaU «rrivb by ewry wind 
that I lam make blow^Oieir way ; but yet mon^ besfiaoh 
their generous attentbn to ray impaliignee far moi% 
ahould the wind Uow &ir for me befiotre it will let me 
bail tfam in setam. Iliffiouitfy <cn they figure to 
fbemsekes my |oy — ^my emotion at receiviiig lettem 
&ML auch dates as diey can pm me ! 
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1811. 

[DuiUNO this year Madame d'Arhli^'js oorreq^ioaid^iiQe 
with hsr Engtish connejciens was iateonqited not otily 
hf the difficulty of cosiTeyiiig letters, hat also by a daa- 
^geroitt iUaess and the menace of a^cancer, from v/kidx 
she eoitU only be reUeTed by fiubmittisg to a |iai«&l 
and haxaiidoas^operatioa* l^^efortitiidewithiivhiohshe 
btM^ this unfeffing, aad her genecoos msAkiiude ior 
Monaieiir d'Axbk^ and those avoand her* excited Uk 
warmest sympathy in all who heard of her tiddi, anid 
bev Frtmtk :&iflnds uaimrsslly }gme hear the name of 
JSAMifffi; so touted were Aey byiier tendeniOBs and 
Bttgnanimtty.] 



Madame iArblay to Dr. Bvmeyj Chelsea. 

Bue d*A^ou, No. 8^ Paiii^ May 29, 18J2. 

A FRIEND of Afaria's has just pisomised ne to oomey 
to her a letter whicb I may direct. I smutch Hie luqppy^ 
oppertnnity to .enclose it in a few Jises to my dearest 
&ther, iriio waU Anward it to Bath Easfam with m/ 
best love. 

ImmBBse as is the distaaoe bet«Femia letter vmA an 
interriew, where the dearer is nnattaiBaUe» its Mueoe- 
dcmeum becomes more precious than those wiio enjoy 
botii ean beUieve, or even conceke. O mf dearest 
ialber^ let no possible conreyaai^ pass without giving 
me the sight of yoior hand^ if it be but by yenor sig- 
nature. 

We are well, and Ales., latteily, has tafcea the good 
turn of approaching nearer in personal rescaedblanee to 
his fieither; for, from beiirg eatremefy little id liis age, 
he » now suddenly grown io a goodly «se. 
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I have seen, at length, Madame Solvyns ; I think 
her charming, gay, spirited, natural, and agreeable. 
Various circumstances had prevented our meeting till 
the other day ; and then, how did we talk of my dearest 
father ! She is truly worthy of the subject, for she 
says she sees nothing perfect without recollecting him. 
** He is so French in his manners I so attentive, so po- 
lite, so pleasing ! — ^it 's so rarely one sees an Englishman, 
however good and excellent, so charmingly well bred 
and engaging." 

Monsieur Guinguine, whom you inquired after in one 
of your letters, is well and flourishing. I have never 
seen him, which I regret, since you have known him ; 
but he is much acquainted at a house where I visit 
with very particular pleasure, M. de Tracy's, and where 
I hope one day to meet him. I have all my old horror 
ci arranged encounters, or Madame de Tracy would 
instantly contrive one ; but they always seem to me 
formidable, and I leave all my meetings to chance. 

M. d'A. saw lately our justly celebrated De Lille, 
and amongst other subjects he mentioned his know- 
ledge of my dear father, and spoke of him in warm 
terms of admiration and regard. This leads me to 
inquire after Mrs. Crewe. It is very long since I have 
heard of her. 

Monsieur Suard is still as active in literature^ as much 
sought in society, and as alive in the world as when 
you knew him. The Abbe Morellet, about five years 
ago, sung me a ballad of his own composition, at the 
house of Madame de Tesse, that he made upon com- 
pleting his 80th year ; it was gay, touching, amusing, 
and informing. I will endeavour to get you a copy. 
He is now member of the Corps LSffislatif, and, to 
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the entertainment of his numerous friends, wears, 
when in grand costume^ a sword. He is quite well, 
cheerful, spirited, and chattily agreeable; and still 
tall and upright. I am charmed to see how literature, 
as well as astronomy, is long of life. 

Adieu, my most dear Sir. My old visions of again 
seeing you, and being blest with your blessing, revisit 
again my slumbers. O give them your prayers ! 
For your devotedly affectionate and dutiful, 

F. d'Arblay. 

My tenderest love to all my dears : my two that are 
my constant consolation and support send you theirs 
with the most dutiful respect. 
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MMbme. c^ArUay dteunis- e£ Ti^liig her FiiBBritt m Eoglaiid— 
Fonich^— A Difliqppoiiiimeiit— She piepares. to take- her Son with 
her — Commissions — ^Detaihed at Dunkirk— The French Govern*- 
ment permit her JMTanuscripts to be forwarded to her — Spanish 
PrisonoiB Her sympodiy towanli Aem^-Examinatfan at the 
Ft^oe Offic«--aedk fkan Dtmlovk— Tttv Vassal captured by ibe 
£iig^kr-^4Bidiogi in Englandi— Hecofnitioft of her Brather*— 
AiriTalatChelsear-Saddaning change in Dr. Bomey. 
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PART X. 

Journal prom Paris to London. 

Dnnkiik, 1812. 

There are few events of my life that I more 
regret not having committed to paper while they 
were fresher in my memory^ than my police-adven- 
ture at Dunkirk^ the most fearful that I have ever 
experienced, though not, alas^ the most afflicting, 
for terror, and even horror^ are short of deep affliction; 
while they last they are, nevertheless, absorbers; 
but once past, whether ill or .well, they are over, 
and from them, as from bodily pain, the animal spirits 
can rise uninjured: not so from that gprief which 
has its source in irremediable calamity ; from that there 
is no rising, no relief, save in hopes of eternity : for 
here on earth all buoyancy of mind that might produce 
the return of peace, is sunk for ever. I will now, how- 
ever, put down all that recurs to me of my first return 
home. 

In the year 1810, when I had been separated from 
my dear father, and country, and native friends, for 
eight years, my desire to again see them became so 
anxiously impatient that my tender companion pro- 
posed my passing over to England alone, to spend 
a month or two at Chelsea. Many females at that 
period, and amongst them the young Duchesse de 
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Duras, had contrived to procure passjports for a short 
similar excursion; though no male was permitted, 
under any pretence^ to quit France, save with the 
army. 

Reluctantly — with all my wishes in favour of the 
scheme — yet most reluctantly, I accepted the generous 
ofiFer ; for neiver did I know happiness away from that 
companion, no, not even out of his sight ! but stilly I 
was consuming with solicitude to see my revered father 
— to be again in his kind arms, and receive his kind 
benediction. 

For this all was settled, and I had obtained my pass* 
port, which was brought to me without my even going 
to the police o^ce, by the especial favour of M. le 
Breton, the Secretaire Perpetuel a VInstitut. The 
ever active services of M. de Narbonne aided this pe- 
culiar grant; though, had not Bonaparte been abroad 
with his army at the time, neither the one nor the other 
would have ventured at so hardy a measure of assist- 
ance. But whenever Bonaparte left Paris, there was 
always an immediate abatemetit of severity in the po- 
lice; and Fouche, though he had borne a character 
dreadful beyond description in the earlier and most 
horrible times of the Revolution, was, at this period, 
when MinUtre de la Policoj a man of the mildest man- 
ners, the most conciliatory conduct, and of the easiest, 
access in Paris. He had least the glare of the new 
imperial court of any one of its administration; he- 
affected, indeed, all the simplicity of a plain Repub- 
lican. I have often seen him strolling in the most 
shady and unfrequented parts of the Elysian Fields^ 
muffled up in a plain brown rocolo, and giving le bras 
to his wife, without suite or servant, merely taking the 

VOL. VI, 2 A 
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wk, wUh the evident design of enjoying also an wuiia- 
Jested tdte-k*tdte. On these oecftsions, Ikiiigh he was 
UBiTersalfy knowv, nobsdy appsoaohed <hiBi ; and Jie 
seemed, himself, not to observe that any other penmi 
was in the walks. He was said to be vemarkably 

•agreeaUe in conversation, and his person was the l9est 
fashioned and most gfentlemanty ^ any man I hm,ve 
^happened to see, belonging to the government. Y^ 
such was the impression made upon me by the dreadftil 
reports that were spread of his craelty and ferocity at 
Lyons, that I never saw him but I thrilled with hoirrar. 
flow great, therefore, was my 'Obligaik>n to M, de 
Narbonne and to M. le Breton, for procuring jne a 
passport, without my personal applioatioa to a maoi 
irom whom I shrunk as from a monstw. 

I forget now for what spot the pas^rtwas nomi- 
nated — perhaps for Canada, but certainly isetior Eng- 
land ; and M. le Breton, who bvonglit it to me liimseif, 
assured me that no dfficulty woisdd be made &r me 

^ either to go or to return, as I was known to have Hvad 

' a life the most inoffensive to government, and .perfectly 
iree irom all speoies of political intrigue, and as I 
•should leave beliind me such sacred hostages as my 
liusband and my son. 

Thus armed, and thus authorised, I prepared, quietly 
and secretly, for my expediUoa, while my genercms 
mate employed all his little teisure in discovering where 
and how I might embank ; when, one mcNming, when I 
was bending over my trunk to press in its contents, I 
was abniptly Inroken in upon by M. de Boinville, who 

. was in my secret, and who called upon me to stop! He 
had received certain, he said, tiiough as yet unpublished 

. infbrmation, that a universal embargo was laid upon 
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c^Fery iressc^l, and tiiat nut a 'fidung-bciat was penaitiBd 
io quit the coast. 

Confounded, affngfated, dis j^pou rt o fl, vod jet oe- 
iieved, I Bulnnitted to the blow, and obeyed the nqnoo- 
^on. M.'de Boiimlle then' T^vealed to ^me the jmw 
•political cfaanget that oeoasioned Ais ineasuie^ ^whioh 
'he had learned fipom mome oonfiding £rie&(b in^offioe ; 
botwhichldo nottoudi upon, as they aare now m^evei^ 
history of those itmes. 

I pass on to my seeend altenpt, in ^e year 1613. 

Disastrous was that intenral! All ooryespondeBoe 

with England was prohilnted under pain of death'! 

One letter only reached me, ^most unhaj^iily, wratten 

wkh unrelecting abruptness, anneunding, without 

preface, the death of the I^neess Amfi^, the new 

and total derangement of the King, and the death of 

Mr. Lock. Three such calamitiffn overwhelmed me, 

overwhelmed us both, for Mr, Lock, my revered Mr. 

Lock, was as dear to my beloved partner as^o myself. 

Toor Mrs. ♦ ♦ • * concluded these tidings must have 

'already arrived, l3Ut her fatal letter gave the first in- 

^telligence, and Doother letter, at that period, Ibuhdits 

Vay to me. She sent hers, I think, 'by some trusty 

^returned prisoner. 

She little knew my then terrible situation ; hovering 
over myhead^vas the stiletto of a surgeon for a menace 
of cancer; yet, tiH that moment, Tiope of escape had 
always been held out to me by the Baronde I^fmsey — 
hope which, *fifom the reading of that fatal %tter,l)e- 
-came extinct. 

When I was sufficiently recovered for iravelfing, 
after a dreadfiil operation, my pkn was resumed ; Hbilt 
with an alteration which add^ infinitely 'to its interest, 

2a2 
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M well as to its importance. Bonaparte was now 
engaging in a new war, of which the aim and intention 
was no less than — ^the conquest of the world. This 
menaced a severity of conscription to which Alexander^ 
who had now spent ten years in France, and was 
seventeen years of age, would soon become liable 
His noble father had relinquished all his own hopes 
and emoluments in the military career, from the epoch 
that his king was separated from his country ; thougli 
that career had been his peculiar choice, and was 
suited peculiarly to the energy of his character^ the 
vigour of his constitution, his activity, his address, 
his bravery, his spirit of resource, never overset by 
difficulty nor wearied by fatigue — all which combi- 
nation of military requisites — 

** The eye could in a moment reach. 

And read dejncted in hit martial air.** 

But his high honour, superior to his interest, supe« 
rior to his inclination, and ruling his whole conduct 
with unremitting, unalienable constancy, impelled him 
to prefer the hard labour and obscure drudgery of work* 
ing at a Bureau of the Minister of the Interior, to any 
and every advantage or promotion that could be offered 
him in his own immediate and favourite line of life> 
when no longer compatible with his allegiance and 
loyalty. To see, therefore, his son bear arms in the 
very cause that had been his ruin — ^bear arms against 
the country which had given himself as well as his 
mother, birth, would indeed have been heart-breaking. 
We agreed, therefore, that Alexander should accom- 
pany me to England, where, I flattered myself, I might 
safely deposit him, while I returned to await, by the 
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side of my husband, the issue of the war, in the fervent 
hope that it would prove our restoration to liberty and 
re-union. 

My second passport Was procured with much less 
facility than the first. Fouche was no longer Minister 
of Police, and, strange to tell, Fouche, who, till he be- 
came that minister, had been held in horror by all 
France — all Europe, conducted himself with such con- 
ciliatory mildness to all ranks of people while in that 
office, evinced such an appearance of humanity, and 
exerted such an undaunted spirit of justice in its 
execution^ that at his dismission all Paris was in 
affliction and dismay ! Was this from the relal merit 
he had shown in his police capacity ? Or was it 
from a yet greater fear of malignant cruelty awak- 
ened by the very name of his successor, Savary, Duke 
of Rovigo ?* 

Now, as before, the critical moment was seized by 
my friends to act for me when Bonaparte had left 
Paris to proceed towards the scene of bis next destined 
Enterprise ; and he was, I believe, already at Dresden 
when my application was made. My kind friend Ma- 
dame do T here took the agency which M* de 

Narbonne could no longer sustain, as he Was now 
attending the Emperor, to whom he had been made 
aide-de-camp^ and through her means, after many 
difficulties and delays, I obtained a licence of de- 
parture for myself and for Alexander. For what 
place, nominally, my passport was assigned, I do 
not recollect; I think, for Newfoundland, but cer- 
tainly for some part of the coast of America. Yet 
everybody at the police office saw and knew that 

* The reputed aiiasiin of the Duke d*Enghien, 
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England was my object. They contAwed^ mtv&tAtHem^ 
9^ tbe^ aecompIislimeiEt of my wialie)9^ irith Bigm&moMt 
though taciturn consciousness. j 

Frsfen all the frienda whom I daredr ttnat witlrmy 
aeecel expedition^ I had eommisBiona for Londo&i 
though mexely verbal, as I waa cautioned to tate na 
lettciB. No one, aH that time, eould send any f» Eagh 
land by the post. I w&s ch«ged by sniodty peraoaa fti 
wsile for tiieni)^ and in their naraea, vspoaoL my ansmL 
Madame: de Tracy begged me to diaeaver the addieas 
ether ri8ter*in4aw» Madune de Gmmh who had. 
grated iato4hewilda«£ Scotland, aniof whom she i 
enaly wiidied for secne inteUigcdce^ ThiS' oceancaied 
my having a little eoraei^ndenfie. with her, whidi Inomi 
zesnurk be^mse she is named a9 Oike of the prinripd 
Homes €b ta Soddti by Madame de^ G^dlia. Madame 
d'Astorre desired me to find out her father^ AL le CTomte 
dii Cely, and taglve him news of her and her children* 
This I did, and x«eeived from the old gentleman some 
witm and many letten. Madame le Piinceaae- iMi 
Cihimay entzusidl me with a petition. — a ¥erbal( one^ te 
the Tidnce of Wales, in fwouc of the Dee de 'EiMiB- 
jmusikt who, in losing his wife^< had lost an En^kfe 
pfflBsieoL This I waa to tnuEtamit to hia Royal Highh 
BBNi by meaiia of the Duchess Jitomrngst of Buecleagii; 
fdm^ was also entxea^ to make known the Dufte^f 
flilnalion ix^ M. d^Esoan^ who waa in the imme^ttHte 
sendee of Louia XVIPI. ; for M. d'Escars I had a aect 
eC f&'^beat fhxQ Madame de Chimay, to^airthenticate 
mjpaeDOunt. 

Our JQozney — Alexander'a and mine — &em Pwia te 
ItankidLwaB aad, from tlie emel s^oration which it 
exacted, and the fearful uncertainty of impending 
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erentesr; thoci^;! wa» aniHia^ed at tiinds kitD the live^ 
liaift sensalioBS^ ia tha prospect of agiuB bdbolding myt 
fetheir, mj frieneUb and my eoootry. 

GenesaL d*Acblay^ tfamugb Iub aattduouik reseaieheiH 
aidfed fay tiine of M. de BoisTille and sotne otfaar«>; 
ftnuid ttat a veaael was peqMunng tci sail feent Dunkirk 
to Dovei^. undex Amtmestai colofiii»». and with Americaai 
pasBpocta $md Ueeaoe; and, after privately kadm^^ 
such of its passengers as meant but to cross the Cban^ 
n^ ioi pnoceed to the veatesa eontinfiiKs. M« d'Ar- 
hlay foand^at the aaiae tune^ six. or aeyen persona^c^ 
hiff acqaaatlaiice who weie lo enabnrk in this vesBeW 
Hmely; Madame- and Mademoiselle' de Coebetellet 
Madame de Carboniere^ Madame de RoncheroUe^ Ma«^ 
diama de CaiMelxit amd. her son and daugihter^. the ^o 
ffiitM PottSy. and Mm« Gregoiy.. y 

We all raet,. andseveially viuAed at Dankivk^ wbero 
I waa^ompdied, through the mismanagjsment and 
waconduci of the eaptain of the Teasel, to spend the 
wost padnfnlly wearisome mx weeks of my Ufe^. flor they 
kept me alike from all that was deacest to. me> either in 
Ttance oc in England, sa^e my Alezanden I was 
twenty times on the point of retunning to Paris; but 
.whraieTeir I made known that desigia, the captain -gror 
mised to> sail the next nunming. The truth i% he 
•poirftponed. the voyage from day to deiy and fcom week 
to weck^. in. the hope of obtaining more pasaengeES,;^ 
a«d^ as the clhodestine viak he meant to make to Dover,. 
ih,kis toaff. to America, was whispered abouty ranforea^ 
Rienf s very freqnently eneouaraged hia cupidity. 
. The enn«efcQ{ having no positive ocenpation waanow, 
for the first time, known, te me ; for though the first 
object of my active caiea^wns with ine^ it was net aaif ^ 
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that object had been a daughter, and always at my 
side ; it was a youth of seventeen, who, with my free 
consent, sought whatever entertainment the place could 
afford, to while away fatigue. He ran, therefore, wildly 
about at his pleasure, to the quay, the dockyard, the 
sea, the suburbs, the surrounding country ; but chiefly^ 
his time was spent in skipping to the * Mary Ann,' our 
destined vessel, and seeing its preparations for de** 
parture. 

To stroll about the town, to call upon my fellow<« 
sufferers, to visit the principal shops, and to talk 
with the good Dutch people while I made digbt 
purchases, was all I could devise to do that required 
action. 

When I found our stay indefinitely protracted, it 
occurred to me that if I had the papers of a work 
which I had then in hand, they might afford me an oc- 
cupation to while away my truly vapid and uninterest- 
ing leisure. I wrote this idea to my partner in all-^zA 
M. de Talleyrand had called M. d'Arblay; and, with a 
spirit that was always in its first youth where any 
service was to be performed, he waited on M. de Saul- 
nier at the police office, and made a request that my 
imanuscripts might be sent after me, with a permission 
that I might also be allowed to carry them with me on 
board the ship. He durst not say to England, whither 
no vessel was supposed to sail ; but he would not, to 
M. de Saulnier, who palpably connived at my plan 
and purpose, say America. M* de Saulnier made 
many enquiries relative to these papers ; but on being 
assured, upon honour, that the work had nothing in 
it political, nor even national, nor possibly offensive to 
the government, he took the single word of M. dAr- 
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blay, whose noble countenance and dauntless openness 
of manner were guarantees of sincerity that wanted 
neither seals nor bonds, and invested him with the 
power to send me what papers he pleased^ without de- 
manding to examine^ or even to see them — a trust so 
confiding and so generous, that I have regretted a 
thousand times the want of means to acknowledge it 
according to its merit. 

This work was * The Wanderer, or Female Difficul- 
ties,' of which nearly three volumes were finished. 
They arrived, nevertheless, vainly for any purpose at 
Dunkirk; the disturbance of my suspensive state inca- 
pacitating me for any composition, save of letters to 
my best friend, to whom I wrote, or dictated by Alex- 
ander, every day ; and every day was only supported 
by the same kind diurnal return. But when, at length, 
we were summoned to the vessel, and our goods 
and chattels were conveyed to the custom-house, 
and when the little portmanteau was produced, 
and found to be filled with manuscripts, the police 
officer who opened it began a rant of indignation and 
amazement at a sight so unexpected and prohibited, 
that made him incapable to enquire or to hear the 
meaning of such a freight. He sputtered at the mouth, 
and stamped with his feet, so forcibly and vociferously, 
that no endeavours of mine could induce him to stop 
his accusations of traitorous designs, till, tired of tho 
attempt, I ceased both explanation and entreaty, and 
stood before him with calm taciturnity. Wanting, 
then, the fresh fuel of interruption or opposition, his 
fire and fury evaporated into curiosity to know what I 
could offer. Yet even then, though my account stag- 
gered his violence into .some degree of civility, ho 
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evidcstly deemed k, horn iU veey Harare, ii»ieJiliiir;i 
aad tUs fborth eUid* of mj hBoin had undoiibleitji? 
hem deetrojwi eve* itwM» hmcuy IbmLiI aot had recencBK 
to Off BngKsh mcnyhaBl, Mr. GsegDry.long^aeMled afe 
Dtmkirk, to i»honi« happily, I liHd.faeeii.]3etamiMrad8d^ 
as to a person ei^able^ iia any emergenee^ toaffindne 
aMisittiiee; he andertoek the reipoiuibiialjr; aadb lint 
letter of M. d*Arblay^ containing the Ucenae ef M^ dai 
Sanlnier, was then all-edioient £» my wmammpt^mad 
their endbadeatioD; " 

The second event Ihave t& relate I never eaeitjef 
recolteet witfaoot an inward shuddering; Za ear walfta 
out fif Ae town, on die bordeis of the Ooean^ aftav 
passmgr beyond the dockyard or nhacf, we SoexfamxAjf 
met a. tai^e party of Spanidb^ priaenera^ weUb.eseoflbedl 
by jvnr d'armes, and either going to their hard dealinef 
labour^ or returning fieoai it for lepast or reposes . i fdUr 
deeply interested by thorny hnowing they aRers nmt 
with and: for whom, one oam Ihagli^ and the hoit 
mortal Wellington, wene then figltiii^ : and this iiii^ 
teresi indtsced me to walk en; the bank by whisk tl»y 
were paraded to and fbo^ as <rften. aa I eotdd engag* 
Alexander, from hia other pursnits» to acoompany vmx 
Their appearance was htgiBly in their- favour^ as weHtas 
their situation' ; they bad a look cahaly intrepid^ of CBS»r 
centratlbd resentment; yet inudteralDie patience; ThqF 
wetei nieB% strong^built aitd Tigosouai ; of sokma^ 
ahnostafeaddy depoitment^^andwMi ftne doriii €^es, Mk of 
m«»niag; rolling around tiiem asifin watohftiexpectar 
tion of insult ; and. in a short time ihej certatnlycauf^ 
from myreenxntenance lUk air of sympathy, &r th^ gai^ 
m»r hx retxHm, as we passedr one anothei; a glance tikat 
spoke grstefUl con^cibusiiesB. I :foUowedi .thmi to/th^ 
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pUic^ of thfidr Isbour -^ tfaonglL mf abort^gbtedneMi 
would not let me distiBipufllL. whalT they were, aiboat^ 
whether meiKUag fortififiations, djlM% buiks». poaqpiets, 
oewhfttistot; and I durst not um my glaae»]pgll8heidd 
1|& snspeoted as a spy; We only stroIled.$U}outin.th«if 
¥|cimty> as if merely yisiiing and Tiewmg Hm. sea 

The w>eal3ier — ^it waa sow Angnstr— was so inteiurij^ 
hot> the i^e was so completeiy without shade^.and 
thmr work. wa». so Tiolent^. that; they changed, handf 
effeiy two houra^ and those who were seat off to recruit 
wesDB idlowed taa east themselv«». upon the hunU and 
strttfF-Iike grass^ to await their alternate, summons^ 
This they did in small groups^ but without ventimng 
tasolase their rest by any speeiesof social intercowrse. 
They were aa tadtum witib ona another as- with their 
keq^ars and taskmasters. 

One among them there was who wore an air of super 
riority^ grave and composed, yet decided, to which the j 
all appeared, to bow down with willing subseand^ncy, 
though the distinction was. eody deacioastraiBd by an 
air of profound respect whenever they approached er 
paesed him, for discourse held they none.. One morm 
iag^ when I observed him seated at 9^ greater distanae 
than, usual from his overseers, during hia hour, of ie»> 
-leasee I turned suddenly from my walk aa if withar view 
:tQ bend my way homewarda, but contrived, while talkr 
ing with Alexander and looking another way,; to slant 
mysteps close to where he sat surrounded byrhis mute 
adheBentv> and. to drcp ahandM of small coin nearly 
imder the elbow upon which, wearily^ he was reclinini^ 
We ]^Nieeeded with alertness, and talking togsther 
aloud; but Alexander p^^ved thia apparent chief 
evidei^y moved by what I had donej though forbeasr 
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ing to touch the little offering, which, however^ his 
companions immediately secured. 

After this I never met him that he did not make me 
a slight but expressive bow. This encouraged me to 
repeat the poor little tribute of compassion, which I 
soon found he distributed^ as far as it would go, to the 
whole set, by the kindly looks with which every one 
thenceforward greeted me upon every meeting. Yet 
he whom we supposed to be some chief, and who pal- 
pably discovered it was himself I meant to distinguish, 
never touched the money, nor examined what was 
taken up by the others, who, on their part, nevertheless 
seemed but to take charge of it in trust 

We were now such good friends, that this became 
more than ever my favourite walk; and these poor 
unhappy captives never saw me without brightening 
up into a vivacity of pleasure that was to me a real 
exhilaration. 

We had been at Dunkirk above five weeks, when 
one evening, having a letter of consequence to send to 
Paris, I begged Alexander to carry it to the Post 
himself, and to deposit me upon the quay, and there 
to join me. As the weather was very fine I stood near 
the sea, wistfully regarding the element on which de- 
pended all my present hopes and views. But presently 
my meditations were interrupted, and my thoughts 
diverted from mere self by the sudden entrance, in a 
large body, of my friends the Spanish prisoners, who all 
bore down to the very place where I was stationed, evi- 
dently recognising me, and eagerly showing that it was 
not without extreme satisfaction. I saw their approach, 
in return, with lively pleasure, for, the quay being, I sup- 
pose, a place of certain security, they were unencum- 
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bered by their usual turnkeys, the gens d'armes, and 
this freedom^ joined to their surprise at my sights put 
them also off their guard, and they flocked round 
though not near me, and hailed me with smiles, bows, 
and hands put upon their breasts. I now took courage 
to speak to them, partly in French, partly in English, 
for I found they understood a little of both those Ian* 
guages. I inquired whence they came, and whether 
they knew General Wellington. They smiled and 
nodded at his name, and expressed infinite delight in 
finding I was English ; but though they all, by their 
head movements, entered into discourse, my friend the 
chief was the only one who attempted to answer me. 

When I first went to France, being continually em- 
barrassed for terms, I used constantly to apply to M. 
d*Arblay for aid, till Madame de Tesse charged him 
to be quiet, saying that my looks filled up what my 
words left short, '* de sorte que^' she added, *' nom la 
devinans ; " this was the case between my Spaniards and 
myself, and we demnS-d one another so much to our 
mutual satisfaction, that while this was the converse 
the most to my taste of any I had had at Dunkirk, it 
was also, probably, most to theirs of any that had 
fallen to their lot since they had been torn from their 
native country. 

While this was going on I was privately drawing 
from my purse all that it contained of small money 
to distribute to my new friends; but at this same 
moment a sudden change in the countenance of 
the chief from looks of grateful feeling to an ex- 
pression of austerity, checked my purpose, and, sorry 
and alarmed lest he bad taken offence, I hastily drew 
my empty hand from my reticule, I then saw that 
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Hhe dbange of evprewion mm not Mifily to austerity 
Srqia ipleame, birti#ooiiBterofttioii fiNim MMRity ; wid 
1 rpefncemd that ^ vfm not to me Ae litafed iriwge 
'was diredted ; the eye pointed beyond me, sni uw er MSr 
liead; 'startled, I turned round, mud nrhfrt, 'then, -was 
•my 0wn oonstetiMition when I belield an officor of Ae 
-poliee, in fiill gold trappings, furiously .darting forward 
tram a smidl house at the entranceuponihe quay^ whiiii 
S afterwards learned was his official dwelling. ^^%eii 
<he oame within two yards of us he stood stiU^muteawl 
ereot ; l)ut with an air of menace, his «yes asowUng 
4rBt upon ihe chief, 'Aen upon 'me, then upon the whofe 
gioup, and then -upon me again, with looks that 
'teeuDed diving 'iiiU» some conspiracy. 

My aiavm was oietreme ; my imprudenoe in eonven- 
ing with these unhappy captives struck me at once 
^wltk {ordboding tenor of iU consequences. I hai, 
liow)ever,sufficienft presence of mind to meet the eyes 
•of my antagonist with a kK)k thnt showed surprise 
•Ti^her'than apprehension at his^wmth. 

This was not wi^out some eflfect. Accustomed, 

probably, to scrutinise and to penetrate into -seoiet 

plots, he might 'be an adept in distinguishing the 'fear 

''Of iU-^treatmont lirom the fpar of deteotioB. The 'hitter 

I certainly could not manifest, as my compassion had 

'^«Arowa no outward mark b^ond a Uttle liharity; but 

i&e former I tr»ed, ^rakily, periiaps, to subdue ; ftr I 

m^Vt knew that pity towards a Spaniard would 4>e 

deemed suspicious, at 'least, if not culpable. 

" We were all silent, and idl ^motioBless ; l)ut wken 

fte man, haviug "fixed upon me his eyes with intentiun 

to petxify me, saw that I ^xed him in return with an 

open though probably not very composed, fiioe, he 
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*«poke, and willi a iroice of thunder^ vva^SsnAmg re- 
^OBidh, aecosatioiiy snd coudeiaBatum aU ni smeL Sis 
words I tsonld not disihigu^; th^y mere bo ecmSmusd 
•and Tapid from nige. 

1Fhis violence, tliou^ it fsecsetly affirighted -aas, I 
4fied to meet with mmple astonidnnent^ making lao 
-vort of answer €t interruption to lin iB;Tectifies. When 
AheobsOTved my steadiness^ and :tibat iie ^xcUeQ none 
•of 'the iiuniiMatioB of difioyvemd guilt,iue.sto{iped shoirt 
and^ «fber mpaine, gnifiSy said» — 
. "<Joi ^s-voas ?" 

''^ Je me 3omate d'Arblay /' 

- ''Oil est wtcemari?" 
•^AParia." 
"%de«t.iir' 

^'11 tnwaaUe anjs. Bureaux de PLiterieur/* 
^^Poosfaoi le qidttes-TOOB J*^ 

- I mm here sensiUy embafftaased. 3. dmrst not avow 
\i wtM going to Engiand ; I ccndd not lassert I was 

really going to America. I beaitated.; Jind ihe si^^t 
of his eyes tii^htoning up with Ae ihope x>f mischief, 
abated my firmness; and^ while he "soeraed io he 
ataring me through^ I gave an .acsaiiiit, nreiy irapevfeot, 
indeed, and far fiom dear, though itrae, that I came 
to Dunkirk to embark on hoaflrd the ' Maiy Ann ' 
^^ssel. 

^ Ah ha !" exclaimed he, ^' VcwDsetos Angiaiae ?*' 
Then^ tossing back his head with an:iair of tnaaqfdiant 
irictopy, "Sniv«z-anoi!" Jbe added, amd wmlked away, 
fintt and fierce, but looking back evnry miaute to see 
ifliat I fblhywed* 
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Never can I forget the terror with which I was 
seized at this command ; it could only be equalled by 
the evident consternation and sorrow that struck me, 
as I turned my head around to see where I was, in 
my poor chief and his group. Follow I did, though 
not less per force than if I had been dragged by chains. 
When I saw him arrive at the gate of the little dwell- 
ing I have mentioned, which I now perceived to belongs 
to him officially, I impulsively, involuntarily stopped* 
To enter a police-office, to be probably charged with 
planning some conspiracy with the enemies of the state, 
my poor Alexander away, and not knowing what must 
have become of me ; my breath was gone ; my power 
of movement ceased ; my head, or understanding, 
seemed a chaos, bereft of every distinct or discrimi* 
nating idea ; and my feet, as if those of a statue, felt 
riveted to the ground, from a vag^e but overwhelm-' 
ing belief I was destined to incarceration in some 
dungeon, where I might sink ere I could make known 
my situation to my friends, while Alex., thus unac- 
countably abandoned, might be driven to despair, or 
become the prey to nameless mischiefs. 

Again the tiger vociferated a "Suivez-moil" but 
finding it no longer obeyed, he turned full round as he 
stood upon his threshold^ and perceiving my motion- 
less and speechless dismay, looked at me for two or 
three seconds in scornful, but investigating taciturnity* 
Then, putting his arms a-kimbo, he said, in lower, but 
more taunting accents, '^ Vous ne le jugez done pas h 
propos de me suivre ?" 

This was followed by a sneering, sardonic grin that 
seemed anticipating the enjoyment of using compul- 
sion. On, therefore, I again forced myself, and with 



Digitized by 



Google 



1812] OP THE AUTHOR OP EVELINA. 369 

tolerable composure I said, " Je n*ai rien, Monsieur^ 
je crois, k faire ici ?" 

'' Nous verrons !" he answered, bluffly, and led the 
way into a small hovel rather than parlour ; and then 
haughtily seated himself at a table, on which were 
pen, ink, and paper ; and, while I stood before him, 
began an interrogation, with the decided asperity of 
examining a detected criminal, of whom he was to 
draw up the proems verbal. 

When I perceived this, my every fear, feelinig, nay, 
thought, concentrated in Alexander, to whom I had 
determined not to allude, while I had any hope of self- 
escape, to avoid for us both the greatest of all perils, 
that of an accusation of intending to evade the ensuing 
conscription, for which, though Alex, was yet too young, 
he was fast advancing to be amenable. 

But now that I was enclosed from his sight, and 
there was danger ev^ry moment of his suddenly 
missing me, I felt that our only chance of safety 
must lie in my naming him before he should retura. 
With all the composure, therefore, that I could 
assume, I said that I was come to Dunkirk with 
my son to embark in the ' Mary Ann/ ah Ameri* 
can vessel, with a passport from M. de Saulnier, 
secretary to the Duke de Rovigo, Minister of the 
Police. ^ 

And what had I done with this son ? 

I had sent him to the post-office with a letter for his 
father. 

At that instant I perceived Alexander wildly run- 
ning past the window. 

This moment was criticd. I instantly cried, " Sir, 
there is my son !" 

VOL. VI. 2 B 
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, Themfth rose, and went to Hie door, calling out 
" Jeune homme !" 

• Alex, afsproached, and mm qnesCioiied, mmd tbotigh 
lanefa amazed, gave a&awers perfectly rngsemag mkk 
raine: . ' . . , 

. Inowreeovered.ny poor ^afeiglited facaliies, ^ad 
calmly sartd tbat if lie had any doabt eS onr y eracity^ I 
bcg^d. he wonld -send for Mr. Grregcory, ^o loaew vs 
well. This, a second time, was a most bappy Teiet- 
ejiee; . Mr. Gregiory was of tke highest resp^ctafaiKty> 
abdhe was heaar at hand. There couhl he so doabtof 
the autfaeotkity of snch an appeal. TliehrDw .of my 
fiprociqus. assailaiit was presently mihent. I seized the 
f^nroaEahleomen to assure him, with apparent indiflEer- 
e]|p^6, tiiat I had no objection to being . ajBe o qt p a ai ed 
or preceded to I'Hotel Saurage, whore I resided, nor 
th!giida%ihim ; the key of my porlmai^teati ,a3Kl p^- 
Mio, if itsweve possibie I had eaecited any suqdeioii bf 
nierely 'irpeaking,' froar curiosity; to the Spanish pti- 

hiK^ He hnswored, he wonU, not disturb Blue ; <83id 
ti^ hanrisg entctred^ie aame of Alexander by the 
side ^of mine; he let ns depart, i . c : : . 

. . Speediless was my joy, and speoehleos waa ^aar svr- 
pdbe'of 'Alexaoiderj^ and we walked hoaie ia utter 
silence. ^ 

Happily, thisineident ocenned but jnst before we 
set sail, ibr with it terminated niy greatest JBolaee at 
Dunkirk, the seeing and consoling those unhai^ 
pfisonersy and the regale of wandering by the sea- 
coast. - ^ 

^r.Bvt yrceks i^mpletefy woicoBSiimed ia wasteful wea« 
riness at Dunkirk; and our passage^ when at last wcr 
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;a set sail, was equally, in its proportion,' toilscmie mnd' 

tedious* Im'olYed in a sickening (;alin> we could make 

i II4V way, but lingered t^o d^ys and twp nights in ibisf 

^ loi^-short passage. The second night> indeed, might 

have been spaced me, as it waA spared jto all n^y fellow 

^ voyagers, ^t wlien we cast anchor, I wasfao^^* 

^ hausted by the ; unremitting s^fiermgs I bad endured,. 

^^ t)mt I was literadly ^unable to ;rise irpnim j hammock* . 

Yet. was therQ a circums^ce citable . to. bs^ve 

1 aro.nsed me firom any torpidity,, save the, demolishing, 

L r%yage of sea-sickness ; £or scaxpely were we at anchor^ 

when Ale^, capering up to the deck,: descended iWitht 

yet; more velocity tbi^n he bad mounted, to .^daiBV 

'^ Oh^ maman ! there are two Britiiiih officers ^0|w i^^ 

de^k!" : ^ 

7 But, finding that evei^ tUs could not piakeiafte r%^: 

. cov^iT: speech er motion, he r^n back again to this new 

. and delighting sight/ apd 9^sm retupiiingy cried out ji% 

,, £^ tone of rapture, '' Maman,. we are takcf^ by the Bri* 

tish! We are all captured by British offiaeFsI'' 

Even in my immoveable, and neiMrly >EMien^le state/ 



i;' 



' this juvenile ardour, . excited by so jpkfrw and st^nge, ai»t 

^ ady^nture^ afforded me some amuseniemt' It did not^. 

however, afford me strength, fprlcould uotri^^ though,. 

I heftrd tlu^ ^yety otb^ passenger was remoTod. 

TViith difficulty, evto next morning, I crawled upon; 

the deck^ and tber^ I bad bf e^ bi^ a shorty t^m#^ 

when Lieutenant Harford, came on board to iake^pqa**^ 

se^on of the vessel, not as French, but. American^ 
I booty, war having been declared agwist America the; 

preceding week. s ..[ 

Mr. Har&rdi hearing my name^ most courteously fi|l* 

chressed me^ with eongratvl«tions upon my safe wrrival; 

2b 2 ' 
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in England. These were words to rewaken all the 
happiest purposes of my expedition, and they reco- 
vered me from the nenreless, sinking state into whieli 
my exhaustion had cast me, as if by a miracle. My 
father, my brothers, my sisters, and all my heart* 
dear friends, seemed rising to my view and spring^ng^ 
to my embraces, with all the joy of renovating re- 
union. I thankfully accepted his obliging offer to 
carry me on shore in his own boat ; but when I turned 
round, and called upon Alexander to follow us, Mr. 
Harford, assuming a commanding air, said, " No, 
madam, I cannot take that young man. No French 
person can come into my boat without a passport and . 
permission from Government.'' 

My air now a little corresponded with his own, as I 
answered, *^ He was born. Sir, in England !" 

*^ Oh !" cried he, *' that 's quite another matter ; come 
along. Sir ! we '11 all go together." 

I now found we were rowing to Deal, not Dover, to 
which town w«i had been destined by our engagement : 
but we had lifeen captured, it seems, chemin faisant, 
though so |;eifl%ly, and with such utter helplessness of 
opix>sition, i}i$t I had become a prisoner without any 
suspicion p^ i»y captivity. 

We had ivQK^hored about half a mile, I imagine, from 
thc'shore; yhich I no sooner touched than, drawing 
away my i^m from Mr. Harford, I took up on one knee, 
with irrepressible transport, the nearest bright pebble, 
to press to my lips in grateful joy at touching again 
the land of my nativity, after an absence, nearly hope- 
less, of more than twelve years. 

Of the happiness that ensued — my being again in 
the arms of my dearly loved father — in those of 
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r^ my dear surviving sisters — ^my brothers — ^my friends, 
j ^ some faint details yet remain in a few letters to my 
heart's confidant that he preserved : but they are truly 
fainty for my satisfaction was always damped in re- 
j ^ cording it to him who so fondly wished to partake of 

ij. it, and whose absence from that participation always 
rendered it incomplete. 

Andy on one great source of renovated felicity, I 

did not dare touch even by inferepce, even by allusion 

— that of finding my gracious royal mistress and her 

J . august daughters as cordial in their welcome, as trust- 

..,, ingly confidential, and as amiably condescending, I 

_ had almost said affectionate^ as if I had never departed 

^ from the royal roof under which, for five years, I had 

enjoyed their favour. To have spoken of the Royal 

Family in letters sent to France under the reign of 

Bonaparte, might have brought destruction on him 

'" for whom I would a thousand times sooner have suffered 

it myself. 

m 

r Madame d'Arblay to Mrs. Broome* 

t 

Aag. 15, 1812. 

In a flutter of joy such as my tender Charlotte will 
I feel in reading this, I write ' to her from England ! I 

^ can hardly believe it ; I look around me in constant 

^ inquiry and doubt ; I speak French to every soul, and 

H I whisper still if I utter a word that breathes private 

i 

f 



opinion. 



We set off for Canterbury, where we slept, and on 
the 20th proceeded towards Chelsea. While, upon 
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some coimnoa, we stopped to water tlie liorses, a gett- 
tieman on horseback passed us' twice, and then, lookiag^ 
in, pronounced mj name; and I saw it was dnalea, 
dear Charles! wiio had been watching bt us several 
boors and three nighJU foBowihg, throogh a mistake. 
Thence we proceeded to Chelsea, where we ani¥«d 
at' nine o'clock at night. I Iras in a state aloMMt 
breathless. I could only demand to see my dear fether 
alone r fortunately, he had had the same feeUng, «iid 
had charged all the famfly to st«f away, and all 
the world to be denied. I found 1dm, therefore^ in 
bis library, by himself — ^but oh ! my dearest, very 
much altered indeed — weak, weak and changed — his 
head almost always hangmg down, and his hearing 
most cruelly impaired. I was terribly affected, but 
most grateful to God for my arrival. Our meeting, 
'you maybe sure, was very tender, ttough I roused 
myself asquickly as possible to be gay and cheering. 
He was extremely kind to Alex., and said, in a tone 
the most impressive, *' Z should have been very glad to 
have seen M. d'Arblay!" In discourse,^ however, he 
re-animated, and was, at times, all himself. But he 
nbw admits scarcely a creature but of his family, and 
wfll only see for a short time even fab children. . He 
likes quietly reading, and lies almort ooastantly upob 
; the sdBet, and will never eat bat alone! Whatadmnge! 
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BIOGBAPHICAL NOTES 



SIXTH yOLUME. 



AnoDc, Jonr, M*D«» a Tolmniaous autluir of the last oentoy, and 
ewtaibiitor to periodicals. He published or braugfat out new edi- 
^am of OMOT of tbe prindjpal Knglish poets : but is now chiefly 
«_ — ^ by Jiis « £Teni^ at Home." 



Basbavsd^ AjnrA. IdenxiA, sister to Dr. AOdn: a name fiam^ar 
to ereiy reader by serenl wodcs she wtoie )br tiie me of 

. diOdran. She also published numerous Tolumes, in proae and 
poetiy, between the years 1773 and 1812, among whidi she edited 

" the oarreqiondence of Richardson, in 6 vols. ; the Bri^h Novefists, 
in fiO vohnnes ; ^Selections from the British Essayists ; the Poetical 
Woiis of Collins ; and Akennde's Fleasores of Imagination. 

CflAPmn^ Haann, Autkoran ef '* Letters on the Inprevement 
of fte Mmd,** and one or two worics ef leas iaerit, pnbiiflhed 
towards the conclusion of the last century. She died- in 1601. 

CnoiKBLAn, BicHABi), airiuidiar in w aieus departaeBli of Utaiii- 

ture, particidariy criticisB, poetry, die dnuaa, and prose iwfion. 

Be was employed in 178& in a di{>loBiatie «apacily, when he 

Tinted the comtB of lasfaon aMl MadrkL Hia reaidenee in Spaui 

' famished imn wilii matenals ibr liia *«Aneedotea of Spolsh 

. Fiantera." He was the editor of tbe London Review, and 

- andNMr of n^eetion of emayBCidled " The Obaerver,'* and he 

wrote aermral nofcls and poons \ifDg rinee finvotlen ; favt of bis 

, *« The West Indian," *' The Jew," «id ♦» The 



'. Wbea of X orlnne, still- sepport' his pepntBlion. He was Immb in 
1732^ and died in 1811. 

DtrvcAir, Ajpia^L Viscouttt, the hero of the great naval victory of 

' Camperdown, o««r the Dirtdi. Be was born in 1781; i mHiuHi 
Ae aervioe at an e»ly age, waa p ranseto d titt he attninM the nnk 

* of PoitOapttnn,in 1761. In 1702, he waaat tlie taking «f the 
Havannali ; n 177^, was prasent at Rodney's vietory e^fnr the 
Spaiiianls; iMcame Rear^iAdnHFal of the Bke in 1789, and Vfce- 
Adaunl of tin White in 1794, and ^ms beoonred with m peeiage 

. and a pension after the battle of Clanperdown. 
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Ebbkikb, Thomas Lobd, the admirable advocate and judge, 
youngest son of David Henrjr Erskine, tenth Earl of Buchan. 
He wrote a political romance, in two volumes, called '< Armada," 
and some political pamphlets ; but his fame rests upon the ability 
he displayed in the several legal offices he filled from 1778, when 
he was called to the bar, till he ceased to hold the dignity of 
Lord Chancellor. He died in 1823, at the age of 73. 

Lallt Tolbnbal, Le Mabquis de. The father of this nobleman, 
the Comte de Lally Tolendal and Baron Tullendally m Ireland, 
was the French governor of Pondicherry, when that place was 
taken by the English. The Comte de Lally returning to France, 
said, ** J'apporte ici ma t^te et mon innocence ;" but in 1766, he 
was unfairly tried and unjustly executed for the surrender, and in 
1778, his son, the Marquis de Lally Tolendal, by great persever- 
ance and exertions, obtuned a reversion of the attainder, and 
cleared his father's memory. This Marquis de Lally Tolendal, 

. was in 1780, deputed to the Eiats G6iSraux, He emicrated to 
Eneland in 1792 in company with Madame de Stael, thePrincesse 
d'Henin, Talleyrand, M. de Narbonne, and the Chevalier d'Ar- 
blay. He returned to Paris in 1801, was called to the ChanUn-e 
des Pairs in 1815, and in 1816 to the Academie Frangaise. His 
principal literary worics were, '^Lettres h, Edmond Burke," 
*' Plaidoyer pour Loub XVI. in 1795," and '* Essu sur la vie de 
Strafibrd." His eloquence obtained for him the appellation of 
'<The French Cicero," but Madame de Stael called him •< Le 
plus gras des hommes senribles." He died at Paris in the 
year 1820. 

Masoit, the Bey. William, Author of several poems, of various 
satirical pieces, and of ** An Essay on Church Music.'* He was 
bom in 1725 ; obtained the living of Aston, in his native county, 
Yorkshbe, and was appointed one of the royal chaplains ; but 
from the latter office he was dismissed for his republican opinions. 
The excesses of the French Revolution, however, verv much 
cooled his enthusiasm for liberty, and towards the conclusion of 
his life, which terminated in 1797, his sentiments had undergone 
a decided change. The works by which he is now remembered 
are, '* The Enelish Garden," a poem in four books, his edition of 
the works of Gray, and his beautiful Elegy on the Death of Lady 
Coventry. 

MoBBLLBT, THE Abbe. Ajidr^ Morcllet, bom in 1727, was the 
son of a stationer at Lyons, and studied in the Jesuits' College in 
that dty ; after which he was admitted to the Sorbonne, where he 
formed a friendship with D'Alembert and Diderot In 1762, he 

. wrote his ** Manuel des Inquisitions ;" but having oflfended the 
Prinoesse de Bobecq by a passage in one of his pamphlets, he was 
shut up in the Bastille at her instigation, and after two months' 
confinement he owed his liberty chiefly to the interference of 



Digitized by 



Google 



BIOGRAPHICAL NOTES. 377 

J. J. Rousseau. His most important works were, '< Theorie du 
Paradoxe,'* " Refutation des Dialogues sur le Commerce des Bleds 
par Galiani/' " Analyse de I'ouvrage sur la'L^gislature etle Com- 
merce des Grains, par Neckar/' and " Mdlanges de Literature et 
de Philosophie du 18me Si^cle." In 1772, the Abb^ Morellet 
visited England, where he became intimate with Lord Shelbume 
and Franklin. He opposed alike the abuses of the French aris- 
tocracy and the excesses of the Reyolutionists, and was called by 
Voltaire « the Abb^ Mords-les/' He died in 1819. 

Nabbonnx, Louis, Comtb bx, was Minister at War under Loub 
XVI. ; and emigrating to England at the French Revolution, he 
was for a time settled with Madame de Stael and her party at 
Juniper Hall, in Surrey. He accepted employment under Bona- 
parte, by whom he was created a Lieutenant-General, and sent as 
ambassador to Vienna. He accompanied the French army to 
^ Moscow, and died in the retreat, at Torgau, 1813. M. de Kar« 
' bonne's manners and conversation are said to have abounded in 
grace andjinesse; some of his repartees are preserved, though 
without his name beine given, in M. de Jouy s work, '* L'Her- 
mite de la Chauss^ d'Antin." 

RoQXBS, Samukl, Esq. It may be recorded, that the first pro- 
duction of this elegant poet, *' An Ode to Superstition, with other 
Poems'," bears the date of 1786 ; just sixty years since : and we 
are happy to s^ its accomplished author, so well known by hb 
*^ Pleasures of Memory," still survives. 

WsDowooD, JosiAH, fsmous for the vast improvement made by him 
in the manufacture of English china, and founder of the ezten- 
nve potteries at Etruria. fie died in 1795. 
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LIST OF NEW WORKS. 



Now Published for the first time in the octavo f orm» in 3 vols^ with . 
Portraits. Price 36«., bound. 

MEMOIRS OF THE REIGN 



KING GEORGE THE SECOND; 

BY HORACE WALPOLE, EARL OF ORFORD. 

EDITED, WITH A PREFACE AND NOTES, BY THE LATE LOED 
HOLLAND. 

The manuscript of tbese " Memoirs of the Reign of George the 
Second" was found at Strawberry Hill on the deatli of Horace Walpole, 
along with that of the *' Memoirs of the Reign of George the Third," 
lately published by Sir Denis Le Marchant, in two chests, relative to 
which the author left written directions that they were not to be 
opened till a considerable period after his decease. That time having 
arrived, the seals were removed, and the nobleman to whom the 
Memoirs had been bequeathed (the Earl of Waldegrave), decided on 
giving them to the public ; and that they might possess every possible 
advantage it was arranged that they should appear under the editorial 
auspices of the late Lord Holland, whose intimate acquaintance with 
the period illustrated, family connexion with the most celebrated indi- 
viduals of the time, and distinguished scholarship, appeared to point him 
out as above all men peculiarly fitted for the task of preparing them 
for the press. 

There can be no question that the ** Memoirs ' of the Reign of 
George II." far exceed in public interest any of the numerous 
productions of the same accomplished pen. The writer was in a 
position either to observe the extraordinary events then occurring, or 
to command intelligence from the most secret sources. Known as the 
son of the ablest minister the age produced (Sir Robert Walpole) ted 
baviug many of his nearest friends and relatives members at different 
periods either of the government or of the opposition, it is impossible 
to imagine an individual more favourably circumstanced to record the 
stirring scenes and great events that made the reign of George II. 
so remarkable. But to these advantages must be added a talent in 
portraying the characteristics of his contemporaries, and a vivacity in 
describing the scenes in which they figured so conspicuously, in which 
he is without a rival. 

** The intimacy which," as Lord Holland most truly observes in his 
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iDtroduction to tbii wmk, ** 4be astbor enjojoA vnth many of the 
chief personages iff the times, and wind: lie csIIb his propensity to 
' faction made him acquainted with the most secret intrigues and n^o- 
tiatioos of parties/' and his lordship goes on to state that the period 
of wtich he treats is -a part •f o«r history fittfe known to us, ^t 
well deserving our curiosity, as it forms a transition from the expiring 
straggles of Jacohitism to the more important contests that hare' 
since engaged and still occupy, our attention. " His account of par- 
liamentary debates alone/' he adds, " would be a valuable addition to 
our history/' On Ch« samfi subject the author himself says tn €ke 
post^pript to these memoirs, '* For the facts, such as were not public, 
I received them chiefly from my futber and Mr. Fox, both men of 
veracity ; and some from ccmsBunicaUon with the Duke of Bedford 
at the very time they were in agitation. I am content to rest their 
authenticity on the sincerity of such men. The speeches I can affirm, 
nay, of every one of tkem^ to be still more authentic, as I took 
notes at the time, and haire defivered the atgoments jnst as I heard 
them." 

It mayl>e as well to remind the reader that the reign of George II. 
was xieudered memorable by the dawning of the greatness of Pitt, and 
the minority of George III. ; by the struggles of the grandson of James 
IX., commonly called *' The Young Pretender," to win back the for- 
feited throne of the Stuarts ; by the opposition to the reigning king of 
bis son Frederick Prince of Wales ; by the remarkable trial and exe- 
cution of Admiral Bvng, and the no less celebrated court-martial oa 
Lord Geoige Sackvilfe ; by the splendid victories of Wolfe in America, 
and Lord Clive in India ; the capture of Cherbourg, the acquisition of 
Cape Bieton, and the naval triumphs of Boscawen, Howe, Hawke, 
Watson, VemoQ, and Saunders. The most distinguished of contem- 
porary sovereigns were Frederick the Great, Louis XV., Augustus 
King of Saxony, the Czarina Elizabeth, and the Empress Maria 
Theresa ; and in consequence of the interest George II. took in his 
Hanoverian dominions, tbe English were continually engap^ed in the 
war then raging in Germany, in which these sovereigns were involved. 

These incidents are chronicled with a masterly hand by Walpole ; 
and the reader will look in vain elsewhere for the spirited sketches 
that enrich the narrative of the various actors in them at home and 
abroad. In no other work can he hope so thoroughly to become ac- 
quainted with the features of such statesmen as Sir Robert Walpole, 
Bolingbrdce» Pulteney, John Duke of Bedford, the Pelhams, the Towns- 
bends, the Grenvilles, Chatham, Fox, and the other great names that 
adorned the cabinet and tbe senate— or of Chesterfield, Bubb Dodding- 
ton, George Selwyn, and Hanbury Williams; politicians, however, 
who seemed to care much more for the reputation of wits than the 
fame of senators, though they possessed considerable pretensions to both 
characters. But the careful chronicler omits no link in the social 
scale that may serve to characterise the curious age he delineates. The 
result is a history which, with the veracity of a clironicle, affords equal 
entertainment with the most vivacious romance, and though sufficiently 
sttractive in its own merits to all classes of readers, is essential to ererv 
library eontaioing any portion of the Walpole Worlu and Corres- 
.pondence. 



Digitized by 



Google 



HISTORY AND BIOGRAPHY. 



DCPSCATED BYVWaxmXBBlim TO HSB ffAJESTT^ 



TSow in course of PublieatioQ, embelliaAied with BortraSts^miaegflBt 
small 8vo volumes, price 10«. 6d each, hound; either of which may- 
be had separately. Vols. I. to IX aje now ready. 

LIVES OF THE QUEENS OF ENGIAIO), 

FROM THE NORMAN CONQUEST, 

WITH AinSCDOTES OF TMEIR COUBTS; 

Now first published fi!t)m Official Records and ofther Autheixtic 
Documents, private as well as public. 

BY AGNES STRICKLAND. 



OPINIONS OE THE PRESS. 

" These yolumes bave the fascination of a romance' united to the 
integrity of history." — Times. 

" A most valuable and entertaining work." — Chronicle. 

'•This interefiting and well-written work, in wbich tlie severe truth 
of bistory takes almost the wildness of romance, will constitute a 
valuable addition to our biograpliical literature.*' — Morning Herald, 

** A valuable contribution to historical knowledge, to young persons 
especially. It contains a mass of every kind of historical matter of 
interest, wbich industry and research could collect. We have derived 
much entertainment and instruction from the work." — Atkenaum. 

" The execution of this work ' is equal to the conception. Great 
pains have been taken to make it both interesting and valuable."'— 
Literary Gazette, 

•* A charming work—full of interest, at once serious and pleasing.' 
— Monsieur GuizoU 

** This work is written by a lady of considerable learning, indefati- 
gable industry, and careful judgment. All these qualifications for a 
biographer and an historian the has brougbt to bear upon tbe subject 
of her volumes, and from them has resulted a narrative interesting to 
all, and more particularly interestinc; to that portion of tbe community 
to whom the more refined rfsearches of literature afford pleasure and 
instruction. The whole work should be read, and no doubt will he 
read, by all who are anxious for information. It is a lucid arrange- 
ment of facts, derived from authentic sources, exhibiting a combina*- 
tion of industry, learning, judgment, and iropartirlity, not often met 
with in biographers of crowned heads." — Times, (Third Notice.^ 
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MEMOIRS OF LADY HESTER STMHOPE, 

AS BELATED BT HEB6ELF, IN COlTrERSATIONS WITH HEB PHT8ICIAN, 

Compriflixig her O^nionB, and Anecdotes of the most remazkaUe 

Persons of her Time. 

Second Edition, 3 yols. small 8to, with portraits, &&, price 31«. Gd- 

honnd. 

These memoirs must interest all daises of readers Throogboat 
the' whole of the brilliant period . of the life of ber uode, Mr. Pitt, 
Lady Hester Stanhope (who was the partner of his secret counsels) 
was drawn into daily iDtercourse with the most remarkable people of 
the age — statesmen, wits, diplomatists men of letters and science, 
women of fashion and celebrity, and all the members of the rojral 
family, with whom she was upon terms of familiar intimacy. 

Among the numerous remarkable personages of whom interesting 
particulars and anecdotes are given in these volumes will be found 
the following:— George III,, George IV., Queen Caroline, Pitt, Fox, 
Canning, Sheridan, the Duke of Wellington, the Marquis of Aber- 
com. Lords Chatham, Bate, Liverpool, Hawkesbury, Hood, St Asaph, 
Bridport, Brougham, Palmerston, Carriogton, Ebrington, Suffolk, 
Byron, and Camelford, Sir Edward Sugdeo, Sir Francis Burdett, Mr. 
Abercrombie, Walter Scott, Thomas Moore, Beau Brummell, Lady 
Charlotte Bury, Mrs. Fitzherbert, &c. 

'* These volumes are such as no ooe who takes them up can easily lay 
down."— Qttorter/y Review, 



SECOND SERIES OF THE STMHOPE 
MEMOIRS, 

COHPRISIKG 

THE SEVEN YEAKS' TRAVELS OF LADY HESTER 

STANHOPE. 

3 Yols. small 8vo, with nmnerous Illastrations. 31«. 6d bomid. 

" This work is intended to complete the ' Memoirs of Lady Hester 
Stanhope.' As the ' Memoirs' embraced a period of about fifteen years, 
in which were traced the causes which led to the * decline and fall* of 
her Ladyship's somewhat visionary Empire in the East, the * Travels' 
take up her history from the time she quitted England, and, bj 
a faithful narrative of her extraordinary adventures, show the rise 
and growth of her Oriental greatness. A distinct line may at once be 
drawn between this and all other books of travels in the East— for it 
boasts of a heroine who marches at the head of Arab tribes through 
the Syrian Desert — who calls Governors of Cities to her aid while she 
excavates the earth in search of hidden treasures — who sends Generals 
with their troops to carry fire and sword into the fearful passes of a 
mountainous country to avenge the death of a murdered traveller — 
and who then goes defenceless and unprotected to sit down a sojourner 
in the midst of them." 
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DEDICATED BY PERMISSION TO H.R.H. PRINCE 
AIiBERT. 

In Seven Volumes, 8vo, price 15«. each, to range with the 
Wellington Dispatches. 

THE LETTERS AND DISPATCHES OF 

ADMIRAL LORD VISCOUNT NELSON, 

EDITED BY SIR HARRIS NICOLAS, G.C.M.G. 

OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 

" We were rejoiced at the announcement of the intended publication 
of Lord Nelson's Letters, and we confess that we have not been disap- 
pointed by the editor's perfonnance of his taslr. This collection 
promises to be the most genuine and true portrait of a great public 
character which the world has ever seen." — Times, 

" The Letters of Nelson, will hereafter be the manual of the sailor, 
as the sister service has found a guide in the Dispatches of the Duke 
of Wellington. All that was to be expected from the well-known talent 
of the editor, united to an enthusiasm for his hero, which has carried 
him triumphantly through the extraordinary labour of investigating 
and ascertaining every fact in the slightest degree bearing upon his 
subject, is to be found in this volume, in which, from the beginning to 
the end, by a continued series of letters. Nelson is made his own his- 
torian." — Blackwood's Magazine, 

" Sir Harris Nicolas has imposed a great obligation upon the country 
by this publication. The collection is a model in its kind. The familj 
that shall want this book must be ungrateful to the memory, of 
Nelson ." — Standard, 

** This publication in its idea and execution, is very honourable to all 
engaged in it. Nor will it be possible to imagine a nobler national 
trophy. There is no warrior or statesman in our history, from Alfred 
downwards, of whom England has so many reasons to be proud, as 
Nelson. This collection is enriched with Letters hitherto unprinted, to 
an extent the most sanguine could hardly have looked for.'' — Examiner. 

"The Dispatches of Nelson will range side by side with those of Wel- 
lington. Englishmen will associate their heroic deeds, and point their 
sons to these kindred works as the best memorials of their services," — 
Ghhe, 



THE DUKE OF WELLINGTOl^'S MAXIMS 
AND OPINIONS; 

WITH A BIOGRAPHICAL INTRODUCTION. 
BY G. H. FRANCIS, ESQ. 
Second Edition, in 8vo, with Portrait, 12*. bound. 
"The best book that has been published respecting the Duke of 
WeUington."^ Times, 
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MISfl BUBHSirs DIARY. 

Now in course of publication, in degaat small 8to volumes, price lOs, 6(L 
each. Vols. L to VL are now readj. 

THE DIARY AND LETTERS OF 

MADAME D'A R B L A Y, 

AUTHOR OF •« EVELINA," -CSECILIA," &c. 
Including the period of lier residence at the Court of Queen Charlotte. 

EDITED BT HER NIECE. 

CRITICAL OPINIONS. 

" Madamd d'Arblay Uved to be a classic. Time set on her fame, 
before rhe went hence, that seal which is seldom set except on the 
fame of the departed. All those whom we have been accustomed to 
re?ere as inteliectaal patriarchs seemed children when compared with 
her ', for Burke had sat up all night to read ber writings, and Johnson 
bad pronounced her superior to Fielding, when Rogers was still a 
schoolboy, and Soathey still in petticoats. Her Diary is written in 
her earliest and best manner ; in true woman's English, dear, natural, 
and lively. It ought to be consalted by every person who wishes to 
be well acquainted with the history of our literature and our maoinen. 
The account which she gives of the king's illness will, we think, be 
more valued by the historians of a future age than any equal portions 
of Pepys' or Evelyn's Diaries."— Edmiwy^ Review. 

*<This publication will take its place in the libraries beside Walpole 
and Boswrell." — Literary Gazette, 

**\n our minds, this delightful Diary has been the most agreeable 
variety of the season. Miss Burney's first volume ought to be placed 
heside Bos well's 'Life,' to which it forms an excellent supplement." 
-^Times. 

** A work unequalled in litf^rary and social value by any thing else of 
a similar kind in the language." — 'Naval and MUitary Gazette, 

** This work may be considered a kind of supplement to Boswell's 
Life of Johnson. It is a beautiful picture of society as it existed in 
manners, taste, and literature, in the early period of the reign of George 
the Third, drawn by a pencil as vivid and brilliant as that of anjr of 
the celebrated persons who composed the circle." — Messenger. 

'* A publication of much interest and value." — Chronicle, 

**Miss Burney's Diary, sparkling with wit, teeming with lively 
anecdote, and delectable gossip, and full of sound and discreet views 
of persons and things, wUl be perused with interest by all classes of 
readers." — Post. 

^*This work presents an unrivalled combination of attraction. 
That extraordinary man Johnson, is painted far better than he is by 
Boswell." — Cottr* Journal 

*< A valuable addition to the iiteratuie of our country." — Age. 

** We know not wh«k we have been so delighted wiib a book as 
with Miss Burney's Diary. Every page teems with iatezest." — 
Weekly Chronicle. 
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LIFE OF WILLIAM THE CONQUEROR, 

By THOMAS ROSCOE, E8<i. 

One ToImDe, small 8to, with Portrait, price 10«. 6d bound. 

"This work will i^orc a great addition to English history. No 
better 'supplement to oar aonals could be supplied than well-written 
biographies of our Kings. If the succeediag volumes should prove as 
interesting as this one, we can imagioe no mere delightful series of 
books."— Trcc% Chronicle. 

^ ** The historical reader will find this a work of peculiar interest. It 
displays throughout the most painstakiog research, and a style of 
narratire which has all the lucidity and strength of Gibbon. It is 
a work wich which, shedding such a light as we are justified in saying 
it will do upon English history, every tibcary ought to be provided." — 
Sunday Times, 



LETTERS OF ROYAL & ILLUSTRIOUS LADIES 

OF GREAT BRITAIN, 

ILLUSTRATIVE OF THE HISTORY OF ENGLAND; 

Now first pablished from the Originals, with Introductory Notices, 

By MARY ANN EVERETT WOOIX 

In three yolumes, small Svo, with Facsimile Autographs, &c Price 
3U. 6d, bound. 

" This collection of letters is very curioas and very valuable. The 
general reader will derive great instruction from its pages, and the 
reader of history will find it of considerable service. The editress has 
accomplished well a remarkably laborious task. She has collected 
together the letters of the most illustrious women of England, whose 
lives extend over a period of four centuries and a half, and has 
taken infinite pains to render the snbjecc of the letters intelligibto to 
the reader by prefixing a note, varying in length as the occasion 
requires. They are rendered from many languages, the Latin, Italian, 
Spanish, Norman, French, Scotch, and antiquated English. The work 
certainly deserves a wide success. Miss Wood has laboured assidu- 
ously at her task, and accomplished it well. It required no ordi- 
nary amount of patience and perseverance to wade through the 
dusty parchments and old MSS. she must have had to consult. She 
hfts dipped into the valuable collection of the Tower of Londoa, 
searched the British Museum, the College of Arms, the Rolls Howe, 
the Chapter House, the Bodleian and Ashmolian Libraries, the Bib- 
lintbeqae du Hoi, at Paris, and Archives du Royaume at Paris, and 
many other sources too numerous to mention." — Sunday l^imes* 
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THE SECOND VOLUME OF 

lORD MOIJGHAM'S IIYES OF MEK OF 
LETTERS AND SCIENCE, 

WHO FLOXJBISHED DURING THE REIGN OF GEORGE III, 

(With Original Letters), 

Comprising Dr. Johnson, Adam Smith (with an anal3rtical yiew of 

his great work), Lavoisieb, Gipbon, Sir J. Banks and D'Alembebt. 

Boyal 8vo, with Portraits, 21*. bound. 



THE 

DIARY AND MEMOIRS OF SOPHIA 
DOROTHEA, 

CONSORT OF GEORGE I. 

NOW FIB8T PUBLISHED FROM THE OBIdNALS. 

Second Edition, in 2 vols. 8vo, with Portrait, 28«. bound. 

" A work abouDding in the romance of real life .'^ — Messenger. 

"A book of marvellous revelations, establishing beyond all doabt 
the perfect innocence of the beautiful, highly gifted, and ^inhumanlj 
treated Sophia Dorothea." — Naval and Military Gazette, . 



MEMOIRS OF PRINCE CHARLES STUART, 

COMMONLY CALLED THE " YOUNG PRETENDER," 

WITH NOTICES OF THE REBELLION IN 1745. 

BYC.L.KLOSE,ESQ. 
Second edition. 2 vols. 8vo, with portrait, 24*. bound. 
"This work majr justly claim the credit of being the fullest and 
most authentic narrative of this great era of English history." — 
Messenger, 



LETTERS OF THE KINGS OF ENGLAND. 

Now first collected from the Originals in Royal archives and from 
other authentic sources, private as well as public. 

Edited with an Historical Introduction and . Notes, by J. O. 
Haluwbll, Esq., F. R. S., &c. ^ vols small 8vo, with portraits, 21«. 
bound. 

"A valuable addition to our mass of historic materials — as valu- 
able no doubt, as almost any other that has appeared in our time." — 
Athenaunu 

** We have here the sayings and doings of our sovereigns told by 
them(ielves in a manner far more interesting than in any work we are 
acquainted with." — Literary Gazette, 
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HISTORY AND BIOGRAPHY. 



HISTORY OF 

THE CAPTIVITY OF NAPOLEON 

AT ST. HELENA. 

BY GENERAL COUNT MONTHOLON, 
The Emperor's Companion in Exile, and Testamentary Executor. 
Now first translated and published- from the author's original manu- 
script. Two vols. 8vo, 28«. hound. 
'* General Count MoDtbolon, Napoleoo's companion in exile, and tes- 
tamentary executor, has determined by detail and honest stateme;it8, 
to bring' every thing connected with this important event before the 
eyes of civilised Europe. We have read his volumes with intense 
interest and curiosity, and we are eager to acknowledge the general 
good sense, right feeling, and strong desire for impartiality that have 
signalised them. They contain innumerable passages of interest, 
amusement, and information." — Court Journal 
? 

THE ONLY AUTHORISED ENGLISH EDITION. 

iN"ow in course of publication, embellished with portraits, price only 5*. 

each volume, in 8vo, 

M. A. THIERS' HISTORY 
THE CO]!fSULATE AND THE EMPIRE 

OF FRANCE UNDER NAPOLEON. 

A sequel to his History of the French Revolution. Translated, with 
the sanction and approval of the Author, by D. Forbes Campbell, Esq. 

Having filled at different times, the high ofSces of Minister of the 
Interior, of Finance, of Foreign Affairs, and President of the Council, 
M. Thiers has enjoyed facilities beyond the reach of every other 
biographer of Napoleon, for procuring, from exclusive and authentic 
sources, the choicest materials for his present work. As guardian to 
the archives of the state, he had access to diplomatic papers and other 
documents of the highest importance, hitherto known only to a privi- 
leged few, and the publication of which cannot fail to produce a great 
sensation. From private sources, M. Thiers, it appears has also de- 
rived much valuable information. Many interesting memoirs, diaries, 
and letters, all hitherto unpublished and most of them destined fojr 
political reasons to remain so, have been placed at his disposal ; while 
all the leading characters of the empire, who were alive when the 
author undertook the present history, have supplied him with a mass 
of incidents and anecdotes, which have never before appeared in print, 
and the accuracy and value of which may be inferred from the fact, of 
these parties having been themselves eye-witnesses of, or actors in, the 
great events of the period. 

*^* To prevent disappointment, the public are requested to be par- 
ticular in giving their orders for "Colburn's Authorised Editiok, 

TRANSLATED BY D, FoRBES CaMPBELL." 
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10 MR. COLBURN*S NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

MEMOIES OF THE HOUSE OF COMMONS; 

Comprising the Lives of the Speakers and Eminent Statesmen, and 
Lawyers, from the Oonrention Parliament of 1688-9, to the passing of 
the Reform Bill in 1832. 

BY WM. CHARLES TOWNSEND, ESQ., M.A. 

RECOSDER of' MACCLESFIELD. 

Dedicated hy permission to Sir Robert Peel. 
2 vols. 8vo, price 28«. bound. 
" We ha^e here a colIectioD of biographical notices of all the Spealcers 
who have presided during^ the handred and forty-foar years above 
defined, and of several Members of Parliament the most distinguished 
in that period. Much useful and curious information is scattered 
throughout the volumes." — Quarterly Review, 



WOMAN MD HER MASTER; 

OR, THE HISTORY OF THE FEMALE SEX FROM THE 
EARLIEST PERIOD TO THE PRESENT DAY. 

BY LADY MORGAN. 

Two vols:, post 8vo, price 21«. 

"Lady Morgan has imparted to history the charm of romance. 

We have read her series of rapid but brilliant and vigorous sketches 

with an interest which many a Novri fails to excite.** — Wee^ Chronicle. 



PRINCE ALBERT; 

AND THE HOUSE OF SAXONY. 

BY FREDERICK SHOBERL, ESQ. 

Second Edition, revised, with Additions, by Authority. In one vol. 
post 8vo, with a Portrait of the Prince, Ss, 6<L bound. 
** The best and most authentic Work on the subject of the Prince 
CSonsort and his Family."— Jo^ Bull, 



MEMOIRS OF THE QUEENS OF FRANCE, 

BY MRS. FORBES BUSH. 
Second Edition, dedicated, by pennisaion, to her Majesty the Quibn 
OF TBE Frbnch, and including a Memoir of her Majesty. la 3 vols, 
small 8vo, with Portraits, 2l9. bound. 

« Thb charming Work comprises a separate Memoir of erery Qaeea 
of France from the earliest of her annals to the fall of Napoleon. The 
Work of Mrs. Bosh cannot fail of being a desirable acqaisiti<A to every 
library in the kingdom." — Sun. 
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MEMOIRS OF THE BABTLONIAN PRINCESS, 

MARIA THERESA ASMAR, 

Daughter of Emir Abdallah Asmar ; from her Birth, amid the Ruins 
of Ninerahy in 1804, to her arrival in England, in 1842. Written hj 
Herself, and translated into English; containing a Narrative of the 
Persecutions and Destruction of her Familjr, on account of their ad- 
herence to the Christian Taith ; of the Scenes she has witnessed and 
the Trials she has experienced during her Residence in Mesopotamia, 
Jerusalem, Mount Lehanon, Kurdistan, Ispahan, Teheran, and Scbiraz, 
&c. Dedicated, hjr permission, to her Majesty the Queen Dowager. 
2 vols., small Svo, with Portrait. Price 21& bound. 



LETTERS OF MAitY, QUEEN OF SCOTS. 

EDITBDty Mnra AK HISTOSICAL IHTRODUCnOM AMD MOTBSy 

Bx AGNES STRICKLAND; 

And conpristng Letters from the Imperial Libmy i^ ^. Peters- 
burg, the Bibtioth^ue du Roi at Paris, and nuaserous other aonrces^ 
Private as well as Public, now first published from the Originals. 

New and Cheaper Edition with numerous Additions, uniform Intb 
Miss Strickland's '* Lires of the Queens of England," in t tola., with 
Portrait, &c., 21«. bound. 9-^^^.^ 

** No public or priyate library can be considared coapWte without 
this valuable work." — Morning Post, 

*'The beet collection of authentic memorials relative to the Queen 
of Scots that has ever appeared." — JUionini^ Ckvnickm 



MEMOIRS OF THE BEAUTIES 

OF THE COURT OF CHARLES II.; 

With an introductory view of the State of Female Sodety, and its 

infiuence^ daring that remarkaUe Reign. 

By MRS. JAMESON. 

Illustrated with Twenty-one splendid Portraits, engraved hy the most 

distinguished Artists. New and Cheaper Bditieny with eonsidersble 

Additions, now complete in 2 vols. 8vo, prioe 4d«. bound, or in Six 

Parts, price 7s, 6d, each. 

"Nothing is wanting to make this publication perfect in its kind. 
We have the multum in parro of the finest forms of female beauty in 
the world — the choicest excellence of England's school of portrait 
painting — the most masterly execution which modern engraving can 
bestow, and an interesting memoir of each of the celebrated characters 
thus brought before our eyes, by the cbaste and judicious pen of one 
of the most accomplished, female writers of the day. The paper 
and typography are of the most superior descnptioiiV end the price is 
moderate in the extreme.'*— i>u6/m Evening Maui 



Digitized by 



Google 



12 MR. COLBURN'S new PUBLICATIONS. 

MR. BURKE'S WORKS. 



BURKE'S PEERAGE AND BARONETAGE, 

Corrected throughout to the Present Time, from the personal commti- 
nications of the Nobility, &c., and containing all the New Creations. 
In 1 Tol. (comprising as much matter, as twenty ordinary Tolumes), 
with upwards of 1500 Engravings of Arms, &c., price 38«. bound. 

<*Mr. Burke's '^Peerage and Baronetage' is the most complete, the 
most conTenient, and the cheapest work of the kind ever offered to the 
public." — Sun. 

** Mr. Burke's < Peerage and Baronetage' is certainly the most perfect 
and comprehensive encyclopaedia of personal and national history ever 
given to the public; combining, surpqsiog accuracy and important in- 
formation, with the greatest brevity and clearness, and exhibiting, in a 
condeased and lucid form, the lives and achievements of the many 
eminent men, who have shed lustre on the rolls of bur nobility, from the 
steel-clad barons of Cressy and Agincourt, to the heroes of Blenheim 
and Waterloo."— Gfofte. 

iV Compaaion to the '' Peerage and Baronetage," 

Complete in Four Parts, price 10«. %d. each, beautifully printed in 
double Columns, 

HISTORY OF THE UNBED GENTRY; 

A Grenealogical and Heraldic Dictionary of the whole of the Landed 
Gentry or Untitled Aristocracy of England, Scotland, and Ireland. 
By JOHN BUBKE, ESQ., 
Author of "The PEERAGE and BARONETAGE," &c^ and 
JOHN BERNARD BURKE, ESQ., 
Of the Middle Temple, Barrister-at-law. 
This work relates to the Untitled Families of Rank, as the ** Peerage 
and Baronetage" does to the Titled, and forms, in fact, a Peerage of the 
Untitled Aristocracy. 

** A, work which contains curious information nowhere else to be 
found, and to which professional genealogists may refer with advan- 
tage."— Qiiarfer/y i?ct;ieir. 

BURKE'S DICTIONAET OF THE 
EXTINCT, DORMAOT, MD ABEYAOT 

PEERAGES OF ENGLAND, SCOTLAND, AND 
IRELAND. 

COHPiLNION TO ALL OTHEfi PEES AGES. 

It should be particularly noticed that this work appertains nearly as 
much to extant as to extinct persons of distinction ; for though dignities 
pass away, it rarvly occurs that whole families do. 

Cheaper Edition, beautifully printed, in one volume, 8vo, containing 
800 double column pages, price 21«. bound. 
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VOYAGES AND TRAVELS. 13 



HOCHELAGA; 



OR, 



ENGLAND IN THE NEW WORLD. 

Edited by ELIOT WARBURTON, Esq., Author of " THE CRES- 
CENT AND THE CROSS." 
2 Vols., small 8vo, with Illustrations, 24«. bound. 



ECHOES FROM THE BACKWOODS; 

OB, 

. SKETCHES OF TRANSATLANTIC LIFE. 

By CAPTAIN LEVINGE. 
2 Vols., small 8vo., with Illustrations, 21«. bound. 



REVELATIONS OF RUSSIAIN1846. 

By an ENGLISH RESIDENT. 

Third edition, revised by the Author, with additional Notes, and 
brought down to the present time. 2 voIb., small 8vo, with Illustra- 
tions, 21s, bound. 

" " Such books as the ' Revelations of Russia' are to be had only for 
their weight in gold ; and I know an instance where as mucK as 
500 roubles (about 'itl,) were paid for the loan of a copy." — ^Letter from 
SL Petersburg, in the AthencBum, 



THE CRESCENT AND THE CROSS; 

OR, 

ROMANCE AND REALITIES OF EASTERN TRAVEL. 

By ELIOT B. G. WARBURTON, Esq. 

Fifth edition, in 2 vols., with numerous Illustrations, 21*. bound. 

" Mr. Warburton brings to his work an accomplished mind and 
well-trained and healthful faculties. As we read, we are proud to 
claim him as a countryman, and are content that his book shall go 
all over the world, that other countries from it may derive a just im- 
pression of our national character. Our author sailed up the Nile, 
beyond the second cataract, and inspected those wonders of barbarian 
art in Nubia, whose origin is lost in their antiquity : visited the great 
cities and monuments of Egypt, then crossed to Beyrout, made 
pilgrimage in the Holy Land, and on his homeward voyage touched at 
Cypras and Greece. His volumes are full of just perception and 
spirited detail. They greatly increase our acquaintance with Eastern 
scenes, and to the traveller afford a variety of information which he 
could hardly elsewhere find in so interesting a shape.'* — Britannia. 
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14 MR. COLBURN'S new PUBLICATIONS. 



YISC^ FEILDING & CAPT, KEMEDY'S 

TRAVELS IN ALGERIA IN 1845. 

2 Vols, with Bliutratioiis, 21«. bound. 

" Captain Kennedy and Lord Feilding appear to baye visited every- 
place of note in Northern Africa ; and the gallant author gives « most 
graphic and picturesque account of their adventures, including those 
among the wild Arabs and Bedouins of tbe desert. At the present 
time, when the recent unhappy events in Africa have attracted so 
much attentioo, we feel special pleasure in recommendmg this inter- 
estiogand entertaining work as one which throws much light on the 
customs and condition of a brave but tmfortunate people, and afibrds 
much valuable information as to all that is remarkable in the countiy 
they inhabit.'' — Hood's Magazine, 



RUSSIA UNDER THE AUTOCRAT 
NICHOLAS I. 

By rVAN GOLOVINE, a Russian Subjbct. 

2 Vols, small 8vo, with a full length Portrait of the Emperor, 2U. lx>mid. 

*' These volumes are of an extremely interesting nature, emanaiiBg 
from the ; pen of a Russian, noble by birth, who luis escaped beyond 
the reach of the Czar's power. The merits of the work sue very con- 
siderable. It throvrs a new light on the state of the empire — its 
aspect, political and domestic — ^it manners; the employes about the 
palace, court, and capital; its police; its spies; its depraved society, 
&c. The details on all these subjects will be found peculiarly valuable, 
as the author has enjoyed ample means of observation and has 
availed himself of them to tbe utmost." — Sunday Tiates* 



RE\^LATIONS OF SPAm JE 1846. 

By T. M. HUGHES, Esq. 

Second edition, revised and corrected. In 2 vols, post 8vo^ 21*. 
bound. 

" A very clever book — ^the result of considerable experience.** Ex- 



" As a picture of the actual state of Spain, this work is intensely 
interesting. We cannot too strongly recommend it to the notice of 
the reader. There is scarcely any subject of interest coonected with 
Spain and its inhabitants that the author has not handled in detail." 
— JoAa BvB. 
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VOYAGES AND TRAVELS. 15 



OOMPJjBTB history of THB CHINESB WARy dBC. 

Nbw Aism QmBAFKs Editiox, adapted for general drcnlation, in one] 
Volume, with Map» and Plates, 

NARRATIVE OF THE 

YOYAGES AND SERYICES OF THE NEMESIS, 

FROM 1840 TO 1843. 

FOBMING THE ONLT COMPLBTB HISTORY OF THE WAR IN CHINA ; 

OmnpTisfng also an Account of the Colont of Hong-Kokg, and 
Rexnarks on the Character and Habits of the Chinese, &c 

From Notes of Commander W. H. ELALL, R.N., with Personal Obser- 
yationa, hy W. D. iBERNARD, £sq^ A.M., Oxon. 

** This 18 the most importaot publicaiion that bas appeared respecting 
cor late contest with China. In all that relates to the Nemesis espe- 
cially, and to the naval operations of the Expedition, it is replete 
with the most lively and stirring interest.*' — Naval and Military 
GazeUe, 

"This boolc is, in efFeet, a complete hirtory of the operations and 
results of the Chinese war. It is written with greater care than any 
similar work we have seen. The author has produced a book of evi- 
dently good authority, which clears off a quantity of misrepresentation, 
and gives an altogether calmer and steadier view of the origin, progress, 
and results of our warlike dealings with the false and flowery people." — 
Examiner. 

*' We recommend this work to all our readers who may wish to under- 
stand the progress of this Chinese war, and to posisess the clearest and 
fullest narrative of the incidents which accompanied our victories. The 
Writer also made a long excursion into the interior of the Chinese pro- 
vinces, and describes the country well. His notices of the imperial 
coart«re also at once original and picturesque." — Messenger, 

"This is an extremely interesting and valuable narrative. All de- 
tails which might prove tedious are omitted. There are no lengthened 
disquisitions, no elaborate or minute pictures, but a constantly varying 
redtal which, with all the satisfactoriness of truth, has the charm of 
fiction. If we except the old voyages of discovery, which carry the 
mind over an unknown and mysterious ocean, where new regions are 
every moment expected to develope their features before us, we scarcely 
remember to have read any maritime relation with so much pleasure as 
this. The Nemesis, it is well known, acted a distinguished part in the 
war in China, but the details are now for the first time accessible. 
They will be read with pleasure proportioned to their importance, 
and the simplicity and ability with which they are given. What 
we have said will, we trust suffice to recommend to our readers 
the Voyage of the Nemesis, which we regard as, in every respect 
one of the best works of the class to which it belongs." — Sunday 
Times, 
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16 MR. COLBURN'S new PUBLICATIONS. 

lEHERS OF A GERMAN COUNTESS; 

Written during her Travels in Turkey, Egypt, the Holy limd, Syria, 

Nubia, &c^ in 1843-4. 

By IDA, COUNTESS HAHN-HAHN. 

Translated by H. Eyaks Llotd, Esq. In 3 vols., small 8to. Price 

3l«. 6dL bound. 

** A charming book." — Atherutum. 

*' We place tMs book in the very first rank of works of its class. It 
is full of genius, yet softened by feminine feeling and sentiment." — 
Britannia. 

THREE YEARS IN CONSTANTOOPLE; 

OR, DOMESTIC MANNERS OF THE TURKS. 

By CHABLES WHITE, Esq. 
Second and Cheaper Edition, in 3 yols., with 34 Illustrations, from 
Original Drawings, price 24«. bound. 
" Mr. White's useful work is well worthy of the attentive study of 
all who would know Turkey as it is. It may be safely taken as a text 
book, with respect to Turkey, its people, and its manners. Full, 
searching, complete, it will dissipate many prejudices, dispel nuuiy 
vague notions popularly entertained of the much maligned Turks." — 
Morning Chronicle. 

LORD IINDSATS LETTERS ON THE^HOLT 
LAND. 

Third Edition, revised and corrected, in two vols., small Svo, with 
Illustrations, 24«. bound. 
"Lord Lindsay has felt and recorded what he saw with the wisdom 
of a philosopher, and the faith of an enlightened Christian." — Quar- 
terly Review. 

ADVENTURES IN GEORGIA, CIRCASSLi, 
AND RUSSIA. 

By Lieut.-Colonel G. POULETT CAMERON, C.R, K.T.S^ &c. . 

Employed on a Special Service in Persia. 

Two vols., small Svo, price 2\8. bound. 

" Colonel Cameron had many facilities afforded him while in Russia 
of seeing every thing worth seeing, and his racy manner of telling 
what he has observS is sure to recommend his book to the generid 
reader. Personal adventures have a peculiar charm for the seekers 
after amusement ; and they may seek with confidence in pages that 
tell of that favoured region of beauty and gallantry that supplies the 
harems of the East with the matchless beauties of Georgia, and in the 
invincible tribes of Circassia furnishes an armed force that sets at , 
nought the gigantic resources of the greatest military power in the 
world." — New Mcnthly. 
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PETERSBURGH AND MOSCOW; 

A VISIT TO THE COURT OF THE CZAR. 

BY RICHARD SOUTHWELL BOURKE, ESQ.' 
Two vols, small 8vo. 



TRAYELIING SKETCHES. 

BY MRS. TROLLOPE. 
Iq Two rolt., post 870. 



TRAYELS IN KASHMERE, 

The Countries adjoining the Mountain Course of the Indus, and the 

Himalaya, North of the Punjab, with Observations on the late Events 

in Affghanistan. 

BY G. T. VIGNE, ESQ., F.G.S. 

CHEAPER EDITION. 

Two vols., 8vo, with a valuable Map, engraved under the sanction of 
the Hon. East India Company, and Twenty-two Illustrations. 

Price 2Ss, bound. 
''These volames place their author in the foremost rank amongst 
the adventurous travellers who bave explored the jealous regions con- 
tiguous to the British Indian Empire, in the condition of which we have 
reason to feel so deep an interest.'* — Herald. 



A JOUENET OYERLAND FROM IMA 
ACROSS THE DESERT, 

BY MAJOR AND MRS. GEORGE DARBY GRIFFITa 
Two vols., post 8vo, with Twenty^one Illustrations. Price 2U. bound. 
** We cordially commend this work to the patronage and perusal of 
all who desire to be informed of all that is necessary to be known of 
the countries through which the traveller passes in proceeding to India 
by the overland route. To ladies the instructions and cautions supplied 
by this work will be really valuable." — Globe, 



EGYPT UNDER MEHEMET ALL 

BY PRINCE PUCKLER MUSKAU. 
Translated by H. Evans Lloyd, Esq. 
In two vols., with Portrait, &c, price 16«. boimd. 
Orders should specify " Colbubn's Edition — Translated by 
Lloyd." 
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18 MR. colburn's new pcblications. 

NAMATIVE OF A TM TEARS' VOYAGE 

OF DISCOVERY BOUND THE WOBLD, 

OF H.M.S. ADVENTURE AND BEAGLE, 

UNDER THE COHHKANO OF CJlFTAINS KINO AND FTTZBOT. 

In Two large Vol*. 8to> with Maps, Ctaarts, and upwards of Sixty Ilkutrationa, by 
LaadMer, and other eminent Artists, price 2L 18<. bound. 

" Oae of the most interesting: narratiTea of Toyag^ng that it has fillen to our 
lot to notice, and which must always occupy a distinguished space in the history 
of scientific 9igitaXion.**—Quarterlp Review, 

These volumes detail the Tarious incidents which occurred daring the examina- 
tion of the Southern Shores of South America, and the Beagle*s circumnavigation 
of the Globe, and add considerably \n our knowledge of Hydrography, Geography, 
and Natural History, and of the Habits, &c., of the Aborigines. There will be 
found in them the materials of two distinct works, enri>racin8 every thing worthy 
of notice in the expeditions during a period of nearly ten years. The first volume 
by Captain P. P. King, F.R.S., relates to the expedition under his command, wtGh 
an Appendix by Major Sabine, R.A., F.E.S., containing discussions on tlie tam^- 
netic observations made during the voyages. The second volume is by Captafn 
Robert Fitaroy, and relates to the second voyage, with an Appendix, giving the 
determination of many positions and measnrenwnts of meridian distances, and 
other nautical information. The work is beautifully illnstrated with etchings and 
engravings on steel, by Mr. Landseer and other eminent artists, from drawings by 
Mr. Martens and Mr. Earle ; and with Charts and Flans by Mr. Gardner aad 
Messrs. Walker : and an entirely new Map of Soath America, by Mr. J. Arrow- 
smith, in which the posftion of places may be ascertained to within less than two 
miles. In the volumes notices will be fond of the Cape Verd, Falkland, and other 
Islands in the Atlantic Ocean— of the coasts of South America, from Pernambuco to 
Guayaquil— of the Galopagoa Islands— the dangerous Archipelago, or Low Islanda 
— Otaheite— New Zealand— Australia— The Keeling IslaDds— Mauritius— t^ Cape 
of GooA Hope, Ifcc. 

N. B. Mr. Darwin's Journal of the Geology and Natural History of the Voyace 
may be had in a single volume, 8vo, price I8«. bound. 



NARRATIVE OF A VOYAGE ROUND THE 
WORLD, 

PERPOBMSD IN HJK.S. ^ BUI^HUR," in 1836-42. 

BY CAPTAIN SIR EDWARD BELCHER, C.B., F.R.A.S., F.G.&, 

&c., COMMANDER OF THE EXPEDITION. 

Pal)liBbed under the authoritj of the Lordft Commissioners of the 

Admiralty. 

Two Tols. Syo, with upwards of 40 JUustzations, price 36&> bound. 

'* Of these volumes it is impossible to speak too highly. We can oonealve no 
occupation likely to afford more authentic and important knowledge, or to yield 
at the same time more amusement and delight than the perusal of the work be- 
fore us. We are carried over every variety of the world's surface, and in lan- 
guage, elegant, terse, and comprehensive, we are made acqnainted with all 
habits of hnman life— with every phase of the species, from the rudest to the most 
polished. Sutii are the attractions to the general reader of these most interest- 
ing records. The authority under which the publication appears, is sufficient 
warranty of its accuracy in science, and of Its importance to the naval profes- 
slon. To sctentifia or nautical readers, therefore, it is rnperfluona to recommend 
it. We invite our readers to a perusal of this work, which we promise them will 
amply repay any time and trouble tbey may beiftow upon it To the lore of the 
scholar, and to the library of every house, it offers an equally necessary and 
elegant edition."— JeA» MuU, 
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BXiBOANT PRE8BNT FOR A X.ADY. 

In One Yokune Sva. price 2l9. handsomely bound, 

THE BOOK OF COSTUME ; 

OR, ANNALS OF FASHION, IN ALL COUNTRIES, 

FROM THE EARLIEST PERIOD TO THE PRESENT TIME* 

BY A LADY OF RANK. 

With between Two and Three Hundred BliEStrations. 

** This splendid book is a work of which every lady, at some period 
or other has felt the want. It embraces a subject of universal interest, 
and its varied and various merits, cannot fail to render it a most po- 
pular and eagerly sought after acquisition." — Court JournaL 

" This is a very curious and very picturesque book, well selected 
and arranged, and profusely embellished with wood-cuts, worked into 
the pages, representing to the eye o£ the reader the characteristic 
toilette of England from the Anglo-Saxon times to the century in 
which we are Uving. It is a work which must please and interest every 
class of readers. It is written, and particularly it is embellished, in a 
manner which renders it a suitable appurtenance for the drawing-room 
table. Our ladies will here see, that though English beauty has worn 
every ix>ssible dress through every successive century of our history, it 
has never been such as to impair or overwhelm their native charms."-^ 
MegKnger. 

" This is a happy idea, very happily realised: el^^ce for those 
who consider books as a species of elegant furniture — ^interest for such 
as take interest m their literary contents — and utility for all who look 
upon a taste in dress as one of the essentials of female ornament — 
which is equivalent to extending its usefulness to pretty near the whole 
of the sex. The work takes a veiy extended view of the toilette, male 
and female, not cmly for the present, but for all time: and has this ad- 
vantage, that, inasmnch as physiognomy and figure have most to do 
with the matter, the reader is here enabled to form a better estimate of 
how the design would look reduced to actual wenr, by the spirit and 
animation of the numberless designs scattered over every page. In 
relation, indeed, to the prevalent fashion of fancy dress balls, the book 
seems to us to be not only invaluable, but absolutely indispensable, 
since although most diffuse in relation to English costume from the 
Saxon to the current time, it is sufficiently and picturesquely descrip- 
tive of the rest of the British Isles, the whole of continental Europe, 
ancient and modern Greece and Kome, Africa, and the great and va- 
ried Empires of the East. We have derived considerable information 
and amusement from turning over its pages, and recommend it as espe- 
cially designed for the purposes indicated, with a wider interest inse- 
parable from a subject confessedly popular, very ably treated, and most 
artistically illustrated." — Weefdy Chronicle. 
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20 MR, COLBURN*S NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

THE HISTORY OF MARGARET CATCHPOIE, 

A SUFFOLK GIRL. 

By the Rev. R. COBBOLD, of Wortham, Suffolk. 

Fourth Edition. Complete in one volume, with Illustrations, price 

only 10«. 6d. bound. 

" Truth if stranger than fiction. We have bere a veritable history 
with incidents more startling and extraordinary than are to be found 
in any romance with which we are acquainted." — Norfolk Chronicle, 

** Compressed into the compass of one volume, this biography will 
probably become a standard work ; for, altogether, Margaret Catchpole 
was sufficiently remarkable in character and fortune to take her place 
among the celebrated persona^^s of times past." — Britannia. 



DEDICATED, BY EXPRESS PERMISSION, TO HER MAJESTY THE 
QUEEJf DOWAGER. 

Preparing for publication, jfi 3 vols, small 8vo, with Illustrations, 

THE HISTORY OF MART AM WELLINGTON, 

THE SOLDIER'S DAUGHTER, WIFE, & WIDOW. 

By the Rev. RICHARD COBBOLD, M.A. 

Another Narrative of Female Adventure, from the pen of the Author 
of * The History of Margaret Catchpole,' will probably be received by the 
public with increased interest, on account of the perfect truth of the nar- 
rative being within the tsompass of any one*s inquiry. In August last, 
the Deputy Mayor of Norwich invited the attention of the Reverend 
Author to the peculiar circumstances in the History of Mary Ann Wel- 
lington, who was the daughter of John Wellington, one of the artillery- 
men at the famous siege of Gibraltar. She married a soldier in the 
gallant 48tb, and accompanied him through all the Peninsular cam- 
paigns. Her fortitude in the hour of danger, and her attention to the 
wounded, were witnessed by many officers still living, who were also 
aware of the extraordinary adventures in which she distinguished 
herself. 

Her husband died in 1844. The widow has since fallen into distress. 
She is greatly respected by all who know her in the city of Norwich, 
where she still resides. 

Her Most Gracious Majesty the Qaeon, Her Majesty the Queen 
Dowager, and His Grace the Duke of Wellington, have all been tem^ 
porary benefactors to her ; and her Majesty the Queen Dowager has 
most graciously consented to accept the dedication of her History. 

The price of the work will be One Guinea to Subscribers, who are 
respectfully requested to send their names and addresses to the Pub- 
lisher, Mr. Colbum, 13, Great Marl borough-street, London. 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 21 



CONFESSIONS OF A WATER PATIENT. 

B7 Sir EDWARD BULWER LYTTON, Bart. 
Second Edition. Price 2s, 6d. 



THE ENGLISH GENTLEWOMAN; 

OR, 

HINTS TO YOUNG LADIES ON THEIR ENTRANCE INTO 
SOCIETY. 
Small 8vo, price 8*. 6d. bound. 
" Every young lady may read this volume with very great advan- 
tage, so excellent, so judicious, and so discriminating is the advice as 
to occupations, studies, dress, amusement, behaviour, religious duties, 
&c"—John Bull. 



SEVEN TEARS' CAMPAIGNING 

IN THE 

PENINSULA AND THE NETHERLANDS. 

By Sir RICHARD D. HENEGAN, 

Formerly head of the Field Train Department with the Allied Armies 

under the command of the Duke of Wellington, 

Two vols., 21*. bound. 

" This is one of the best, by which we mean the most interesting, 
descriptive accounts of the wUd adventures and alternate scenes of 
active enjoyment and severe suffering, which necessarily make up the 
mingled web of the soldier's life on service." — Messenger, 



ELEGANT LITERARY AND PICTORIAL PRESENT. 

One vol. 8vo, richly bound, price 31*. 6rf. 

EVENINGS AT HADDON HALL; 

A SERIES OF TALES AND ROMANCES, 

Edited by the Baroness DE CALABRELLA, 

And superbly embellished with 24 Steel Engravings, by the first artists, 
g^ MB ^^om designs by GEORGE CATTERMOLE, Esq. 

"The most charming work of its kind that has been seen since the 
birth of the annuals — ^a work uniting more original genius, artistical 
skill, and consummate taste in the pictorial department, with more 
variety of literary interest, vivacity of imagination, and play of fancy, 
than has marked any publication of its order from the dawn of the 
species to the present day.** — Atlas, 
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22 MR. COLBUHN'S new PUBLICATIONS. 



WOmKS BV B. DISRAEZiX, S8<|., M,P. 



CONINGSBY; OB, THE NEW GENERiTION. 

Fourth Edition. 3 vols. 

SYBIL; OR, THE TWO NATIOM 

Third Editioxi. 3 vols. 

COJfTARINI FLEMING-ALROY. 

2nd Edition, printed together in 8 yols., with a Portrait of the Author. 
^ The publication of a new edition of these two stirring romances 
in three malumes, instead of six, is a rich boon to the admirers of 
splendid and exciting fiction. Dissimilar as are the works in them- 
selves, the philosophical reader will not fail to trace in *Gontarini. 
Fleming,* the germs of * Coningsby,* and even of * Sybil.* Wild and 
impassioned, grand, magnificent, and sublime in parts, 'Contarini 
Fleming* is an emanation of genius of a rare ordear.'* — Nawd^md Mili- 
tary Gazette. ■ 

MARSTON; 

By the Rev. G. CROLY, LL.D., Author of « SAIiATHIEL,** Arc. 3 vols. 
** This work presents a singular contrast to the ' Salathiel* of the same 
author. But both are marked by the same kind of ability, though e%r 
ercised on such widely different themes, and are in their spirit, much 
more essentially historic than fictitious. In Marston it appears to be 
Dr. Croly's design to place on record his impressions and recoUections 
of the last half century. The whole work has the spirit of truth, and 
in its notices of the French Revolution, of the war, and of the politics of 
England and Ireland, presents some of the most vivid portraits of iUna- 
trious personages, and some of the most magnificent pictuses of mafD&- 
rable events that have yet been given to the public. The varied 
qualities of the work will insure it a wide circle of readers, and we 
believe a lasting popularity.'*^— Brttowtta. 



SKETCHES FROM LIFE, 

By the late LAMAN BLANCHARD; 

WITH A HEHOIR OF THE AUTHOR, BY SIR EDW. BUL WES LTTTON, BART. 

In 3 vols., with Portrait and Engravings, by G. CRUIKSHANK, &c. 
Sis. ed'. bound. 
" These * Sketches from life* are valuable additions to the library of 
modern literature. As Addison and Steele reflected their own.genera<' 
tions, so has Laman Blanchard in his Sketches mirrored forth the 
variable and motley peculiarities of the present day; they have but to 
be read to be admired. Let all lovers of our British essayists, all wor- 
shippers of our Goldsmiths, our Lambs and our Hawkesworths, add 
these three volumes to their previous collection. Sir Edward Bulwer 
Lytton's memoir will be read with much interest.*'— iSii«, 
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POETRY. 23 



THE MODERN ORLANDO. 

IN SEVEN CANTOS. Price 6*. 
** The Modem Orlando is by turns striking, picturesque, patlietie* 
witty, and grand, and displays in all the true soul of genius — orifinality. 
Every one will acknowledge here the rising of a sew star, dostijied to 
move with brilliancy in an orbit of its own.'*— ^ntannta. 



POETICAL WORKS OF HORACE SMITH, 

ONE OF THE AUTHOES OF " BEJECXED ADDBESSES.** 
Now Ilrst Collected, in 2 vols, small 8vo, with Portrait, 12<. bound. 



THE HON. MRS. NORTON'S POETICAL 
WORKS. 

8ECQNP EDmON, WITH AnPITIONfl. 

In One toI., with fine Portrait of the Authoress, after a Drawing by 
E. Lakdbesb, B.A., price 109. 6d bound. 
** This lady is the Byron of our modem poetesses.*' — Quarterly Review. 



THE NEW TIMON: 

A POETICAL BOMANCE. 
Fourth edition, 1 yoI. post 8yo, 6«. bomid. 

** One of the most remarlcable poems of the present generation— re- 
markable in a threefold degree— its conception h«ing strictly original—- 
its language and imagery new— its tendency eminently moral. It has 
beauties of no ordinary lustre ; the animus of the work is essentially 
humanising, its plot ingenious, and its effect altogether bold, harmo- 
nious, and original. No poem of equal length has issued from the 
English press for e number of years, with any thing approaching to 
the ability of 'The New Timon,' — it augurs a resuscitation of our 
Bardic glories.** — Suiu 

** The New 1 imon will bear comparison, with any one of the poetic 
tales of Byron ; and we say adrisedly, justice will not be done to this 
noble work of genius, if lasting fame be not granted to its author. Yes ; 
' the New Timon' will become a standard study beside Byron. The 
author has many of the first requisites of his art. His mind is cleyated 
and pure ; his diction terse, Tigorous, and mellifluous ; there is thought, 
ideality, in his lines ; and, in addition, a quality which in these days will 
be a great recommendation, his narrative is full of interest. There is 
much, too, of satire, keen, caustic, and serere — witness that on O'Connell. 
In a word, we think ' The New Timon' a production which will have a 
wide and lasting reputation." — Hood^s Magazine. 
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MR. COLBURN'S new PUBLICATIONS. 



CHEAP LIBRARY OF ENTERTAINMENT. 

Elegantly bound in Seventeen Volumes, price only 6s, each (any of whieb 
may be bad aeparateiy), printed uuiformly with Byron and Scott, and 
beautifully embelliBbed with the Portraits of the Authors, and other 
Engrayings, by the Fin dens and other eminent Artists, 

COLBUBJ^S STAOT)AED NOVELS; 

A Select Collection of the best Works of Fiction of the most Dis- 
tinguished English Writers, which cannot be procured in any other 
collection. 

No composition of inferior or ephemeral character will be admitted 
into this collection : but those works alone which have receired the 
stamp of uneqaiyocal public approbation, and which may be read from 
time to time, with still recurring pleasure and profit, will constitute 
the Series. 



Sir E. L. Bulwer'fl Pelham. 
Sir B. L. Bulwer** Disowned. 
Sir E. L. Balvrer'fl Devereux. 
Mr. Ward'A Tremaine. 
Mr. Smith*» Brambletye House. 
Mr. Smith** Zillab. 
Mr. Lister's Granby. 
Lady Morgan's O'Doonell. 
Lady Morgan's Florence Macarthy. 
Gapt. Marryat's Frank Mildmay. 
Mr. Hook's Garoey Married. 
Mr. Hook's Sayings and Doings. 
(First Series) ; comprising Dan- 



▼ers, The Friend of tlie Family, 

Merton, &c. 

Mr. Hook's Sayings and Doing«. 

(Second Series): comprising 
The Sutherlands, the Man of Many 
Friends, Doubts and Fears, and Pas- 
sion and Principle. 
Mr. Hook's Sayings and Doings. 

(Third Series) ; comprising Conain 
Willinm, and Gerrase Skinner. 
Mr. James's Richelieu. 
Mr. Gleig's Cheloea Pensioners. 
Lady Morgan's Wild Irish Girl. 



OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 

** * Colbum's Standard Novels' present a series of those works of 
fiction that have most tended, with the writings of Sir Walter Scott, 
to elevate this description of literature. This publication presents a 
cencentration of imaginative genius.'* — Globe, 

** This collection continues to realise the most sanguine expectations 
of that large class of readers, who, with ourselves, were anxious to 
hare all the best modern works of fiction brought out on the plan 
which Mr. Colburn has so judiciously adopted, and in which elegance 
and economy are so happily combined." — Sunday Times, 

"A truly popular undertaking. The series so got up and embel- 
lished, and so cheap, must extend the fame even of the author of 
* Pelham.'"— XtYgroiy Gazette. 

** We earnestly press this cheap and elegant publication of Mr. 
Colburn's on the notice of our readers, under a sincere conviction that 
we are doing them a service." — Scotsman, 

« Thousands, and tens of thousands, will patronise this under- 
taking." — KideTs Journal, 

"What an admiral opportunity is here presented to such as are 
about to form a select library of fiction V'^Sun, 

Henry Colburn, Publisher, 13, Great Marlboiough-street, London. 
Agents : for Scotland, Bell and Bradfute Edinburgh ; for Ireland, 
Gumming and Furguson, Dublin. Orders received by all booksellers. 
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